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Gay Gallants, and Good Companions, 


ConTalninG 
Abundance of diverting STORIES and choice 


8 many dextrous and delightful 
Ricks in LEGERDEMAIN and Na- 


"TURAL MAGICK, pleaſant Pieces of Po- 
- ETRY, Exquiſite EPIGRAMs, &c, 
DRroLL Drialocuzs | Lupickovus LITTERS 


FaceTious FABLEs IRAN RippLEs 

HumMoRous SPEECHES | ARCH SAYINGS | 
And 

Ryſible REFLECTIONS, Celebrated and Javiat 


SoNGs, ſet for the Voice, Violin, and modiſh 
CouN TRY Dances. 


The Whole defign'd to prevent ere Spleen * SY 285 


choly, and ertve the cold Winter away with Mix TN 
and Mx Loy, ſeful to all, eſpecially TR AVZ L ERS 
and thoſe that take PaysIc, : 


To be merry another Year, 


Dedicated to the Lowers of Fun and 6050 F los 


ſhip, by C. FE. Prefident f the Comical Club 


in Covent Garden, and a true HicogirE. 


— — — 


In In chearful Minds ſpontaneous Toys ariſes 
And well tim d Levities become the Wiſe. 


WELSTED. - 
Then we'll be merry merry here, brave * 


I bile they are merry merry there; 
For who does know where we ſhall go, 
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| T 0 ALL 
GENTLEMEN, 
LADIES, Oe. 


HAVE here provid- 


for you, and ſhould 

5 think myſelf a very 
| ISS jj unlucky Author, if 
there ſhould not be more than one 
Diſh to your Taſte, Let me, I beſeech 
you then good People, have the Sa- 
tisfacton to ſee you (which was one of 
my Views in this Undertaking) All 
Alive and Merry, and you will 


give me the moſt ſenſible Satisfaction; 


other wiſe, the Book won't ſell, and 
I ſhall laugh on the wrong Side of my 
Mouth, 


| ed an Entertainment 


* 


(iv) 


I am (wiſhing you all the 


Your devoted 


, 


Humble Serwant 


c. F. 
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VERT. [IMPORTANT 


* R E FA & E 


TO THE 


R E ADE R. 


EIN Ga great Friend myſelf to 
1 Mirth, Laughter and innocent Jol- 
lity (which by the Way has carry'd me 
to a good old Age without its Infirmi- 
ties) I have endeavour'd to excite thoſe 
Alffections in others in the following 


merry Collection, from a full Perſua- 


ſion, that nothing is ſo conducive to 
the Health of the Body, as a cheerful 
Diſpoſition of the Mind. Laughter is 
certainly a Concomitant to Health, as 
that is of a long Life. I do not wonder 
therefore, to find it very much recom- 
mended by all who are acquainted with 
the CEconomy of the human Syſtem ; 


and make no doubt but the exhilerating 


2? Doſe I here preſent you, will render me 
a more valuable Commonwealth's Man, 
than the whole College of Phyſicians put 

together. 
Lravinc the Phyſical Definition of 
Laughter to the more Learned, let us 
content 


1 
|; 
: 


„oe. 


content ourſelves with obſerving the Be- 


nefits ariſing from it to Mankind. By 


Laughter, however, I do not mean, 


that the riſible Muſcles ſhould be eternal- 
ly on the Stretch; but that it ſhould 
only have ſo far the Aſcendant in our 
Conſtitutions, as to be able to, laugh 
heartily three or four times a Day. Old 
Parr has often been heard to ſay, that 
he fretted little and laugh'd often. If 
you laugh at a bad Man, 'tis a great 


Chance but he grows better; if you laugh 
at your own Misfortunes, *tis the only 


Way to leſſen them. How amiable is a 
chearful Diſpoſition in a Huſband, a 
Wife, or a Friend! how. deteſtable i 1s 
the contrary ! The chearful Man is a 
Pleaſure to himſelf and others; the gloo- 


my Creature is inſupportable to both; the 
one heals wherever he goes; the other 


carries Contagion with him, and the 
Quarantine Law ought always to be in 


Force againſt him, that he might not 


infect Society. | 

To give the greater Weight to my 
favourite Doctrine of Laughing, let us 
enquire a little into ſome of the Laughers 
of Antiquity, among whom we ſhall find 


Emperors, Stateſmen, Generals, Philo- 


ſophers and Poets. Democritus was 


doubtleſs the Prince of Laughers, So- 


crates 
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crates, at Fourſcore, was taken by ſome 
of his Scholars in the Fact, Whiſtling and 
Dancing by himſelf, Auguſtus us'd to 
play at Cobnut with his favourite Boys. 
* Horace was an eternal Laugher, Even 
| Cervantes got the better of the natural 
Gravity of his Countrymen, and has left 
them an admirable Recipe for the excite- 
ment of Laughter, The French every 
done knows, area laughing Nation; and 
I could mention ſome illuſtrious Jokers 
and Others of our own; but let this 
ſuffice to enforce what out of meer Bene- 
volence to Mankind I wou'd recom- 
mend. I can truly ſay, that my whole 
Intention is to make People merrier in 
theſe calamitous times, and by that 
healtbfuller ; every thing therefore that 
contributes to ſuch valuable Purpoſes 
cannot but be meritorious ; and I will 
be bold to add, that there is not a Col- 
lection in our Laaguage better adapted 
to that End, as I doubt not but every 
one that reads it, will bear Teſtimony. 

It conſiſts of choice jeſts and divert- 
ing Stories: Pleaſant Poems, Epigrams 
and Epitaphs: Humourous Scenes. and. 
: Dialogues: Ludicrous Letters: Fables, 
- Riddles, Speeches, Soliloquies and Va- 
rious Thoughts: Comical Tricks to pro- 
mote Diverſion in Company: Then Jo- 
vial Songs, aud laſtly for a proper Con- 
3 | 5 cluſion, 
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So laugh-well! and farewell. 


— 


„ | PREPFUCE- . 


cluſion, you have Country Dances, with 
Directions as danc'd at Court, and ſer 
to Muſick ; in ſhort, we pretend that 
the Whole is the Quinteſſence of their 
reſpective Kinds. Such, whoſe Humours 
are happily circumſtanc'd ought to pur- 
chaſe it, as Maſters of Muſick play, 
to keep in their Hands; and ſuch as are 
otherwiſe, ought of courſe to do it, in 


order to learn to be ſocial and more 


agreeable to their Fellow- Creatures, as 


well as themſelves. I am perſuaded there 


are Alteratives for the Humours of the 


Mind as well as for the Diſeaſes of the 


Body. Thus, a chearful Man by dwell- 


| too long on melancholly Objects, 
will inſenſibly grow thoughtful; and the 
thoughtful Man again, dy accuſtoming 
himſelf to gayer Subjects, will as inſenſi- 


4 


bly acquire a. more ' cheerful Turn of 
Temper, 

I am not (to concude) apt to be Vain, 
tho“ much addicted to Pr: but 
if this Volume is not ſoon followed by a 
Second, nor us'd as a Pocket Companion 


do all Degrees, Ages and Sexes, I am 


much miſtaken, and ſhall be much out 
of Pocket but nevertheleſs I wou'd not 
have you think that 1 ſhall not laugh ar 


— 
e 


my Miſtake, and my loſs of Time, as 
well as my Money. —— Ha ! ha! ha! 


THERE 
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— HERE. i is one Kind of 8 
ö ſation which every one aims at, 
and every one almoſt fails in; it 
is that of Story-telling, I know 
not any thing which engages our 
Attention with more Delight, 
whnh a Perſon has a ſufficient. Stock of Talents 
neceſſary for it, ſuch as good Senſe, true Humour, 
a clear Head, a ready Command of Language, and 
a Variety of proper Geſture, to give Life and Spi- 
rit to what he ſays. If any of theſe be —5 
ing, tlie Len inſtead of being diverted, are 
diſobliged; but if the Perſon; be utterly, void 
of them all, as it is very often the Caſe, he 
becomes a Nuiſance to the Company, and 
they are ſo long upon the Rack as he ſpeakes, 


It has ſometimes fallen to my Lot, that a Man 


whom I never offended, has laid me under 
the Perſecution of a long Story, and-compell'd 
me to hear, what neither concerned himſelf, nor 
me, nor, indeed, any Body elſe; and at the 
ſame time he was as much in earneſt, as if 


both our Lives: and Fortunes, and the Felici- 


ty of the whole Kingdom depended upon what 
he . A Humour * unaccauntable! dun 
a Man 


. 2 Man ſhall be letting off Words for an Hour or 
two, with a very innocent Intention, and after 
he has done his beſt, only makes me uneaſy, and 


0 


himſelf contemptible. 


Tauss natural Infirmity in Men is not only 
confined: to Story- telling, but it appears like- 

wiſe in every Eſſay whatſoever of their Intel- 
lectuals. As for Inſtance; if one of theſe be 
a Preacher of Go D's Word, by far fetched 
Criticiſms, numerous Diviſions, and ' Sub-di- 
viſions, ' incoherent- Digreſſions, tedious. Repe- 
titions, uſeleſs Remarks, weak Anſwers to 
ſtrong Objections, Inferences to no Premiſes, 
_ tedious Exhortations, and many other Me- 
thods of Protraction, he ſhall draw you out 

a Diſcourſe for an Hour and a Quarter, un- 
equally diſpenſing Opium and Edification to 
his Flock, there being ſeven Sleepers for one 
Hearer, If he be a Lawyer, he ſhall, by an 
uncommon Way of Amuſement, run away with 
a Subject, which might be explained in two 
Minutes, and dilate upon it two Hours, with 
ſuch a Volubility of Tongue, ſuch AMuence of 
Expreſſion, with ſomething ſo like a good 
Style, and Manner of Thinking, that the 
Judges and the Jury attend with as much 
Gravity, as if there was a continued Chain 
of true Reaſoning and ſolid Argument, Tf he 
be a Member of the Upper or Lower Houſe, 
he does not proceed four Sentences, before the 
reſt know where to have him an Hour 
hence ; in the mean Time they divert one 
another, in talking of Matters indifferent, till 
the Gentleman has done, I could give many 
: more 
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more Inſtances, but that I think theſe ſufficient 
for my preſent Purpoſe; beſide, leſt I ſhould 
incur the like Reproach myſelf, I muſt, in a 
few Words, divide the Story-tellers into the 
ſhort, the long, the marvellous, the infipid, and 
the delightful. | 


Tre Hort Story-teller is he, who tells a 
great deal in few Words, engages your Atten- 
tion, - pleaſes your Imagination, or quickly 
excites your Laughter. Of this Rank were 
Xenophon, Plutarch, Macrobius, among the 
Ancients, Ex. gr. 7. 


WHEN the Nephel: of Ariflophanes, a Satire 
upon Socrates was acting, his Friends deſired 
him to retire and hide behind them. No, ſaid 
Socrates, I will ſtand up here, where I may be 
ſeen ; for now I think myſelf like a good Feaſt, 
and that every one has a Share of me. Vid. 
Feaſt of Xenophon, 


BRASI DAs, the famous Lacedæmonian Ge- 
neral caught a Moauſe: It bit him, and by that 
Means made its Eſcape. O Jupiter, ſaid he, 
what Creature ſo contemptible, but may have 
its Liberty if it will contend for it? Vid. Plu- 
tarch. de profect. virtut. | 


DroGENEs having failed to Chios, while 
it was under the Dominion of the Perfians, 
faid in a full Aſſembly, the Inhabitants were 
Fools for erecting a College, and building 
Temples, ſince the Perſians would not allow 
them the Privilege of mg their own Priefts, 

2 but 


| 


141 
theta over. the moſt illiterate of their 


but {ent 


. AucvusTVvs, while he was encamped with 
bis Army: (me: where near Mantua, was 
diſturbed three . Nights ſucceſſively, by the 
Hooting of an Owl. Proclamation was made 
to the - Soldiers; that whoever caught the 
Offender, (ſo that he might be brought te 

ſtice) ſhould: have an ample Reward for 

is Pains. Every one was loyally engaged in 
the Purſuit. of this Bird At laſt, one more 
vigilant than the reſt, found him in a hollow 
Tree, ſo brought him in Triumph to the 
Emperor, who. ſaw him with the greateſt Joy, 
but gave. the Soldier a Sum of Money, ſo far 
below his Expectation, that he let the Owl 
fly away at that Inſtant. So true a Senſe of Li- 


berty run through the very meaneſt of the R- 
nan. Macrob. Sat. 


Tue long Story- teller is one who tells 


little or nothing in a great Number of Words; 
for this many among the Moderns are famous, 
ticularly. the French; and among our- 
ves in this Kingdom we have a vaſt Num- 
ber of the better Sort. As well as I can re- 
collect, there are ſix Deans, four Judges, ſix 


and thirty Counſellors at Law, ſixty five 
Attorneys, ſome few Fellows of the College, 
every Alderman. through the whole Nation, 


except one. All old Gentlemen and Ladies, 
without Exception, five. of the College of 
Phyſicians, three. or four Lords, two hundred 


3 . 


\ 


Squires, 


* 
*Zquires,, and ſome few People of Diſtinction 
beſides. 


I $HALL here inſert a Fragment of a 
long Story, by Way of Example, containing 
a hundred and twenty nine Words, which 


might have been ſaid in theſe ten following, 


viz, Nine Years ago I was to preach for @ 
Friend, | IP 


I REMEMBER once, I think it was about 
ſeven Years ago—No, I lye—It was about 
nine Years ago ; for it was juſt when my Wife 
was Lying-in of Dicky, I remember particu- 
larly, the Midwife would have had me oy 
to keep her Company, and it was the heavie 
Day of Storm and Rain, that I ever ſaw be- 
fore or ſinee; but becauſe I engaged to preach 


for a very worthy Friend of mine, who lived 


about twenty Miles off, and this being Satur- 
day, I could not defer it to the next Morning, 
though I had an excellent Nag, which could 
have rid it in three Hours, I bought him of a 
Neighbour, one Mr. Maſterſon, yet becauſe I 
would not put my Friend in a Fright, &c. 
Thus far he went in one Minute, The Story 
laſted an Hour, fo that upon a fair Computa- 


tion he ſpoke 7740 Words, inſtead of 600, by 


which Means he made Uſe of 7140 more 
than he had Occaſion for. If a right Appli- 
cation were made of this Hint which F have 


Biven, it would be of admirable Effect. in the 
iſpatch of publick Buſineſs, as well as pri- 


vate Converſation ; nay, in the wer. Writing 


of Books, for which I refer the Reader to 
A 3 the 


N [6] 
xe Fable of the Bees, and the two elaborate 
Treatiſes, written by the learned Mr. Z-—n, 


1 Tnr Marvellous, is he who is fond of tel- 


ling fuch Things, as no Man alive, who has 


the leaſt Uſe of his Reaſon, can believe. This 
Humour prevails very much in Travellers, and 
the vain-glorious, but very pardonable, becauſe 
.no Man's Faith is impoſed upon ; or if it ſhould 
de ſo, no ill Conſequence attends Perſons ſeriouſly 
extravagant, expecting another ſhould give Cre- 
dit to what he knows impoſſible for the greateſt 
Dunce to ſwallow. "ih | 


ON E of theſe, who had travelled to Da- 
maſcus, told his Company, that the Bees of 
that Country were as big as Turkies, Pray, 
Sir, ſaid a Gentleman, (begging Pardon for the 
Queſtion) how large were the Hives? The fame 
Size with ours, replied the Traveller. Very 
range, faid the other. But how got they into 

their Hives? That is none of my Buſineſs, I 
Gad let them look to that. 1 


ve AvoTursR, who bad - travelled as far 82 


Perſia, ſpoke to his Man Jahn, as he was 


returning home, telling him how neceſſary 
it was that a Traveller ſhould draw Things 
beyond the Life, otherwiſe he could not hope 
for that Reipect from his Countrymen, which 
otherwiſe he might have. But at the fame 
Time, John, ſaid he, whereſoever J ſhall 
dine, or ſup, keep you cloſe to my Chair, 
and if I do very much exceed the Bounds of 


Truth, punch me behind, that I may correct 


ny 


1 [7] 5 
my ſelf. It happened on a Day, that he 
dived with a_ certain Cali.” who ſhall 
be nameleſs, where he affirmed, that he ſaw 
a Manley in the Iſland Borneo, which had 2 
Tail threeſcore Yards long. John punched 
him. Iam certain it is Fifty at leaſt. Fobn 
punched again. I believe to ſpeak within 
Compaſs, for I did not meaſure it, it muſt 


have been Forty, John gave him tother 


Touch. I remember it lay over a Quickſet- 
Hedge, and therefore could not be leſs than 
Thirty. John at him again. I could take m 


Oath it was Twenty. This did not ſatis 
Jobn. Upon which the Maſter turned about 
in a Rage and ſaid, Damn your for a Puppy, 
woes you have the Mantey without any Tail 
at all?. s 


Dr» not the famous Dr. Burnet, whoſe 


Hiſtory is much of the ſame Stamp with his 


Travels, affirm, that he ſaw an Elephant play 
at Ball? And that grave Gentleman Yibrant 


les in his Travels through Muſcovy to China, 


aſſures us, that he ſaw. Elephants, which were 


taught to low like Cows, to yell like Tigers, 


and to mimick the Sounding of a Trumpet; 
but their higheſt Perfection, as he relates it, 
was that of ſinging like Canary Birds. How- 
ever this is not ſo marvellous (for Pliny relates 
wonderful Things of their Docility) as what 
a Gentleman told a full Company, in my 


Hearing within this Fortnight : That he had 


ſeen a Show ar Bri/tol, in which was a Hare, 
taught to ſtand upon her hind Legs, and bow 
to all the Company, to each Perſon in par- 

. A 4 ticular, 


| 
| 
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vellous, (but this N Vanity) who among 


. 


ticular, with a very good Grace, and then 


proceed to beat ſeyeral Marches on the Drum. 


fter this a Dog was ſet upon the Table. His 
iſter, _ths e, made many grievous 
-omplaints. againſt him, for High Crimes and 
Mifdemeanors. The Hare knits her Brows, 
kindles ber Eyes like a Lady, falls in a Paf- 
gon, attacks the Dog with all her Rage and 
Futy, as if ſhe had been his Wife, ſcratches, 
bites, and cuffs him round the Table, till the 
Spetators had enough for their Money. 


Tun is a certain Gentleman, now in 
Ireland, moſt remarkably found of the Mar- 


* 


an infinite Number of the like Rarities, af- 
firms, that he has a Carp in a Pond by itſelf, 
which has for twenty Years paſt ſupplied him 
and his Friends with a very good Diſh of Fiſh, 
when they either came to dine or ſup with him. 
And the Manner of it is thus, The Cook- 
maid goes with a large Kitchen-knife, which 
has a Whiſtle in its Handle; ſhe no ſooner 
blows it, but the Carp comes to the Sluice and 
turns up its Belly, till ſhe cuts out as much as 


ſhe has Occaſion for, and then away it ſcuds. 


The Chaſm is filled in a Day or two, and the 
Carp is as found as a Roach, ready for the 
Knife again. Now if he and his Cook-maid 


took the moſt folemn Oath to the Truth of 


this, or the moſt ſanctified Qua ter ſhould ſay 


Yxa to it, which is made equal to any Pre- 


Jate's Oath, 1 would no more give Credit to 
them, than T would to the Colonel, who ſaid 


he was at the Battle of Landen, where his 


Majeſty 
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any Bounds at all. 
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Majeſty King William, of glorious Memory, 
loſt the Day : And this Colonel, being in the 
utmoſt Confuſion, fled among the reſt : He 
ſwore he had galloped above two Miles, after 
his Horſe's Head was ſhot off, by a Cannon- 
ball, which he ſhould not have miſſed, rf the 
poor Creature had not ſtopped at a River Side 
to drink. 


I SHouLD be glad to ſpend an Evening 
with half a Dozen Gentlemen of this uncom- 


mon Genius, for J am certain they would im- 


prove upon one another, and thereby I might 
have an Opportunity of obſerving how far the 
Marvellous could be carried, or whether it has 


Tx Infipid, who may not unfitly be called 
Soporifick, is one who goes plodding on in a 
heavy dulb Relation of unimportant Facts: You 
ſhall have an Account from ſuch: a Perſon of 
every minute Circumftance, which happened 
in the Company where he has been, what he 
did, and what they did ; what they faid, and 
what he faid, with a Million of trite Phraſes, 
with an and ſo beginning every Sentence, and 
to make q long Story fhort'y and, as I was ſay- 
ing, with many more Expletives of equal Sig- 
nification. It is a moſt dreadfu} Thing, when 
Men have neither the Talent of Speaking, nor 


1 the Diſcretion of holding their Tongues, E 


are commonly the moſt earneſt in this Way of 
Converſation, 
8 945 "NR 
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Tux Delightful Story-Teller is one, who 


ſpeaks not a Word too much, or too little, who 


can, in a very careleſs Manner, give a great 
deal of Pleaſure to others, and deſires rather 
to divert, than be applauded; who ſhews good 


Underſtanding, and a delicate Furn of Wit 


in every Thing which comes from him ; who 
can entertain his Company better with the 
Hiſtory of a Child and its Hobby Horſe, than 
one of the Soporificks can with an Account of 
Alexander and Bucephalus, Such a Perſon is 
not unlike a bad Reader, who makes the moſt 
ingenious Piece his own, that is, dull and de- 
teſtable by only coming through his Mouth. 
But to return to the delightful Story Teller. 


J cannot deſcribe him by any Words ſo 
well as his own, therefore take the following 
Story, to ſhew him in the moſt agreeable 


Light. JR 


3 A MounTEBANK in Leiceſter-fields had 
drawn a huge Aſſembly about him ; among the 
reft a fat, umwieldy Fellow, half flifled in the 


* Preſs, would be every Fit crying out, Lord! 


what a'filthy Crowd is here! Pray good People 
give Way. a little! bleſs me ! what a Devil has 


raked this Rabble together ®£ Zounds, what. 
ſqueexing is this ? Honeſt Friend remove your 
Elbow. At laſt a Meaver that ſtaod next him 
could hold no longer. A Plague confound you, 
ſaid he, for an overgrown Slaven, and who in 
the Devil's Name helps to make up the Crowd 


half ſa much as yeurſelf ? Don't you conſider 


(with a Pox) that you take up more Roam with. 


that Garcaſs than any five here? Is not the 


Place 


8 nne 


3 111 {| 
Place as fit for us, as for un? Bring your ow* 
' Guts to a reaſmable Compaſs (and be damm d 
anti then I'll engage we ſhall haue Room enough 
fer us all. $a | 5 


Tris I have tranſcribed from a moſt cele- 
brated Author, with great Pleaſure, and do 
earneſtly recommend it to my Countrymen, 
as the true Standard of Story-telling, both as to 
Style, and Manner, and every Thing requiſite 
not-only to pleaſe the Hearer, but to gain his 
Favour and Affection. And for the Time to 
come, be it enacted, that if any Perſon, of 
what Rank ſoever, ſhall preſume to exceed fix 
Minutes in a Story, to hum or haw, uſe Hy- 
pbens between his Words, or Digreſſions, or 
offers to engage the Company to hear another 
Story when he has done, or ſpeaks one Word 
more than is neceſſary, or is a Stammerer in 
his Speech, that then it ſhall, and may be 
lawful for any one of the ſaid Company, or the 
whole Company together, to. pull out his, hers, 
or their Watches, to make Uſe of broad Hints, 
or Innuendo's for him the ſaid Story Teller to 

break off, although abruptly ; otherwiſe he 
s to have a Glove, or Handkerchief, cram- 
med into his Mouth for the firſt Default, 
and for the ſecond, to be kicked out of Com- 
panyp. e 


„THERE. 
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FYUHERE are but few Authors that are 


„Will be as fond of reading as they were 
of writing their Works: Among this radar 


| was a Clergyman, who having preach'd a Ser- 


mon on a public Occaſion, was deſir'd by the 
Audience to publiſh it, Upon this he comes to 
own, and applies to Mr. Knaplock (a Bookſel- 

er in St. Pauls Church-yard) for that Purpoſe, 
and concluding. that there muſt be a vaſt Sum 
ot by it, would not fell the Copy on any Con- 
.Hderation: Mr. Knep/ock asking what Number 
be would have printed, was anſwered, that tho” 
he might without Vanity reckon on the Sale of 
an hundred thouſand, yet (fince the Preſs could 
be ſoon ſet again) he would only print ten thou- 
8 at firſt, which was but one for every Pa- 
rih. Having finiſhed his Inſtructions about it, 


topk leave and return'd to his Pariſh (which 


- Was above an hundred and fifty Miles from Len- 
dun) fully ſatisfied he had taken a Journey to a 
good Purpoſe, A few Months after he returns 
impatient to have his Account ſettled, that he 
Might receive the great Balance which he ſup- 
ed due to him: Mr. Knaplck immediately 
h:w'd it him, which as he perus'd his Counte- 
Nance chang'd, 
amining, was not a little mortified to find, in- 
Read of a great deal of Money which he expect 
ed to receive, he had as much as one Vear's In- 
come to pay; he then regretted he had not 


ſive hund ed, by which he would not have been 
any great Loſer, At laſt, Mr. Knaplock ob- 
Rs ' - ferving 


not vain enough to imagine the World 


and having made an End of ex- 


taken the Bookſeller's Advice, and printed only 


e 


- 
. _ | . _ * 
a * ee „ by 
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ferving him extremely cbagrin'd at his Diſap- 
pointment, ſaid, Well, Sir, I am glad it is in 
my Power to abate the Concern ] fee you en- 
dure: At hearing this the poor Parſon lifted 
up his Eyes, which were before fixed on the 
Ground, Look you, Sir, there is the real 
State of the Matter, by which you ſee I printed 
but five hundred, and there was but fifty one 
ſold, ſo if you are baulk'd in your hopes of 
Gain, you are not in ſo bad a Condition as you 
would have been had I purſued your Orders. 
The Gentleman thank'd him for his Manage- 
ment, and paying his Arrears, went back to his 
Living, determin'd not to meddle with Paper 
and Print any more, 


AuTHoRs frequently complain of the Arts 
of Bookſellers; Lord Shaftsbury gives the 


Proceſs of a Literary Controverſy blown up 
by them. That the Publication of Books de- 


pends much on their Taſte and Diſpoſition the 
following Story will ſufficiently prove: Dean 
Prideaux having fiuiſhed his Connection of the 
Old and New Teſtament, offered the Manu- 
ſcript to the late Mr. Lintot, on condition to 


have fourſcore Copies to give to his Friends. 


Mr. Lintot defired him to leave it, that he 
might look it cver, and he would give his 
Anſwer in a few Days; at the Expiration of 
which the Dean calls to know his Reſolution * 
Lintet tells him, that he had conſidered on the 
Terms, and thought them too high; but if 
he would accept of half a Dozen Books they 
was as hiv Service, The Deap dd, be cou 


* |. RF 
not abate of his Demand, and therefore if he 
did not comply, he would ſhow it ſome other 


of the Trade. At. this Lintot ſcratches his 
Head, and begins 10 turn over the Leaves of ; 4 


the Manuſcript with great Care, and expreſt 
much Pleaſure at the Fairneſs and Beauty of the 
Copy, and ſaid he had nothing to object as to 


that. But yet he was of Opinion the Book 


would ſell better if there was a little Humour in 
it: Humour, replied the Dean, ſurprized at 
what he heard, why ſure Mr, Lintot you have 
not perus'd any Part of the Work, which is on 
a ſerious and facred Subject, and will by no 


Means admit of Humour. That may be, re- 


plied Liniot, but I am certain ſo dry a Thing 
won't do without a Mixture of Humour to en- 
tertain the Reader, and which if he would add, 
and accept of half a ſcore Books, they ſhould 
be delivered him when printed. On this the 


Dean takes back his Copy, and meeting ſoon 


after with Mr. Addi/on, he related all that had 


. paſo d. At which, after laughing extremely at 


the Ignorance of the Bookſeller, introduced him 


to Mr. Tenſon, who had too nice a Diſcernment 
not to cloſe inſtantly with the Terms propos d, 
and thereby reap'd that great Advantage the 


other's Folly made him Joſe, 


NoTwITHSTANDING Gaming and 
Gameſters have been ſo juſt, ſo affecting, and 


emphatically exploded by ſome of the fineſt Wri- 


ters of the Age, yet we ſee they are flill receiv'd 
into the beſt Companies, and admitted to ſet 
at the Tables they once ſervilely —_— 


* 
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Of this Claſs is the famous Beau —, who 
from being a drawer, now drives in his Coach; 
which when he firſt ſet up (in Imitation of 
Great Men) he would have a Motto under his 


Coat of Arms; but as he was as poorly bred 


as he was born, applied to a Gentleman to 


give him one, who accordingly wrote for him, 
Omnia wincit improbus; which occaſioned 


great Diverſion to thoſe that read it. As he 


obſerv'd every Body laugh'd, he defir'd one 
of his Acquaintance to tell him the Zngliþ 
of it, and then found he had harraſs'd his 
poor Horfes to Death, to inform the World, 


that his Equipage was the Effect of ſucceſsful 


Villany. 
Two Foot-Soldiers in Ireland, who, upon 


a Rejoicing Day were greatly diſtreſſed for 


want of Powder, to expreſs their Joy, To 
their Misfortune, they contrived to get, by 


ſtealth, into the Magazine belonging to their 
Barracks; where finding no looſe Powder, one 


of them had the Ingenuity to pierce a Barrel, 
with a red-hot Iron: Inſtantly the whole Store 
of Powder was blown up; and both the poor 
Wretches deſtroyed, nv 


| THERE was an Execution of five Male- 


factors, and a Surgeon obtained one of the Bo- 


dies to be diſſected. The Body was conveyed 


to his Houſe ; though not ſo privately, but 
ſome of the Populace got notice of it; and 
the Widow of the Deceaſed was ſoon informed 
where the Corpſe of her very late Husband 


lay, 


[16]. 
lay. The Woman came immediately to the 
Surgeon's Houſe, attended with a clamarous 
Retinue, to reſcue the dead Body of her Hus- 
band from the Terrors of Anatomy, The 
Surgeon thinking ſhe might be miſtaken, ſuf- 
fered her to go up into the Garret to view the 
Corpſe. She immediately threw herſelf upon 
the Body, embracing and kifling it, with the 
utmoſt Signs of Grief and Fondneſs ; and was 
| Hot forced from it, without great Difficulty. 
In the mean time, the Family being apprehen- 


ive of Miſchief from the unruly Poſe with- 


out Doors, they gave the poor Woman a 
Shilling to aſſuage her Paſſion, and ſent her 
away in better Temper, Hereupon, her Coun- 


| ttenance inſtantly changed; ſhe ſpit in her 


Hand; put the Money into her Pocket; and 
faid, It tas the only Shilling ſhe had ever got 


+ by him, fince ber Marriage; She conſented 


© to. let them uſe the Body, as they pleaſed ; and 
> Promiſed to come the next Day to ſee the O- 
Peration. FEARS A : 


. Wren the Duke of Ormond was young, 
and came firſt to court, he happen'd to ſtand 

next my Lady Dorchefter, one Evening in the 
Drawing-Room, who being but little upon 
the reſerve on moſt Occaſions, let a Fart; up- 
on which he look'd her full in the Face and 
hugh'd, What's the Matter, my Lord? ſaid 
ſhe: Oh! I heard it, Madam, reply'd the 
Duke. You'll make a fine Courtier, indeed, faid 
uk you mind every thing you hear in this. 


A poor 
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A poor Man who had a termagant Wife, af- 
ter a long Diſpute, in which ſhe was reſalved to 
have the laſt Word, told her, if ſhe ſpoke one 
more crooked Word he'd beat her Brains out: 


yy then, Rams Horns, you Regue, ſaid ſhe, if 


4 au for't. | 


OE told another, who did not uſe to be 
cloathed very often, that his new Coat was 
too /hoxrt for him: That's true, anſwered his 
Friend, but it will be long enough before I get ano- 
ther. A | 
i | 50 

SIR Villiam Davenant, the Poet, who had 

ing along the Meuſe one Day, a 


no Miſe, $Þ 
Beggar-Woman follow'd him, crying Ah! 
Goc preſerve your Eye- Sight, Sir, the Lord 


preſerve your Eye-Sight, Why, good Wo- 
man, faid he, doeft thou pray ſo much for my 
Eye Sigbt? Ah! dear Sir, anfwered the Wo- 
man, if it ſhould pleaſe God that you grow dim- 
ſighted, you have no Place to hang your Spec- 
tacles on. | T 


A conceited Fellow, who fancy'd himſelf a 
Poet, asked Nat Lee if it was not eaſy to 
write like a Madman as he did? Ns, anſwered 
Nat, but it is eaſy to write like a Fool as you 


do. 


Dr, Seꝛoel and two or three more Gentle- 
men, walking towards Hampſtead on a Sum- 
mer's Day, were met by the famous Daniel 
Purcel, the Punſter, who was very importu- 
nate with them to know upon what Account 

| they 


ö 

they were going thither. The Doctor merrily 
anſwered him, To make Hay. Very well re- 
ply'd the other, you'll be there at a very conve- 
nient Seaſon, the Country wants Rakes. 


A Traveller coming into the Kitchen of an 
Inn, in a very cold Night, ſtood ſo cloſe to the 
Fire that he burnt his Boots. An arch Rogue, 


who fat in the Chimney Corner, cry'd out to 
him, Sir, you'll burn your Spurs preſently, Ay 


Boots you mean, I ſuppoſe, ſaid the Gentleman? 
N - „ Teplied the other, they are burnt al- 
ready. 


A Countryman ſowing his Ground, two ſmart 
Fellows riding that Way, one of them called to 
- Him with an inſolent Air; Well, honeſt Fel- 
low, faid he, tis your Buſineſs to ſow, but we 
reap the Fruits of your Labour. To which 
the Countryman reply d, 77s very likely you may 
#ruly, for Faw Sowing Hemp, | 


A Perſon who had been a Dependant on the 
Duke of Buckingham, begged his Intereſt for 
him at Court; and to preſs the Thing the more 
home upon him, ſaid, He had no-body to depend 
on but God and his Grace. Then, ſays the Duke, 
- you are in à miſerable Way, for you could not 
have pitched upon any two who have leſs Intereſt 

at Court. 


* 


Two Free- thinking Authors, faid a certain 
Bookſeller, when I was a little low in the 
World, affured me, If I would print their 
Works, they would /et me up, and indeed 


they 


r Cn 
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they were as good as their Word, for in fix 
Weeks after I publiſh'd the firſt Thing they 
ſent me, I was ſet up indeed but it was 


en the Pillory. 


A Lady being asked how ſhe liked a Gen- 


tleman's Singing, who had a very Ainting Breath: 
The Wards are good, ſaid ſhe, but the Air is in- 
tolerable. | TIX ve 


A certain good natur d Gentleman receiv'd 


a Letter, from a Friend of his, to recommend 
the Bearer, who was a Painter, to his Protec- 
tion, and beg'd he would employ him : The 
Gentleman had lately fitted up a new Hall, and 
wanted a large Piece to fill one End of it ; He 
told the Painter he ſhould draw him a Picture 
for it, and, ſaid -he, you ſhall .chuſe the Sub- 
Jet yourſel. What ſhall it be? After 
heſitating a Moment What think you 
of the Judgment of SOLOMON ?. reply'd the 
Painter Why aye, faid the Gentle- 
man, it will admit a good many Figures and 
Decorations ; I don't care if it is. He then 
carry'd the Painter into a Cloſet ; and here, 


, faid he, I want a ſmall Picture for the Chim- 


ney Piece; what Story would make a pleaſant 
little Piece? the Artiſt ſeem'd to conſider a 
little, and then, ſcratching his Head, with great 
Taſte reply'd ; why ſuppoſe you have, a LiT- 
'TLE Judgment of SOLOMON The 
Gentleman ſtarted, but being of an eaſy, com- 
plying Temper, found out that it would be 
well enough to ſee the ſame Story told in 
Large and in Little, and conſented ; but not 
| thinking 


} 
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- thinkfng that he had ſtill found Work enough 


for his Friend's Painter, he bethought himſelf 
of a Surmmer-Houſe, where he ſometimes drank 


a chearful Bottle, the Cieling of which was 


out of Repair: He carry'd the Painter thither, 
and faid, I ſhould like to have ſome gay, little 


Hiſtory painted here Can you think of 


none that would be proper for ſuch a Sort of 
Room? O, yes, Sir, ſaid he, there is not a cle- 
verer Story for the Purpoſe than the Fadgment 
F SO-LOM N fere the poor Gentleman 
loſt all Patience, and kick'd the raſcally Preten- 
der out of Doors, who had juſt learn'd to draw 
2 _ and was fit for nothing elſe in the 
World, 


*, » Warn Raelais, thegreateſt Drole in France, 
Jay on his Death bed, he could not help jeſt- 
ing at the very laſt Moment, for having received 


the Extream Unction, a Friend coming to ſee 


him, ſaid, He hoped he was prepared for the 


next World : Les, yes, replied Rabelais, I am 


. ready for my Journey now, they have juſt greaſed 


my Boots. 


. 
% 


Wenn Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his 


Great Room, in York Buildings, for public 
Orations, he happened to be pretty much be- 


hind hand with his Workmen, and coming 
one Day among them to ſee how they went 


forward, he ordered one of them to get into the 
Reoftrum, and Speak, that he might judge how 


a Perſon could be heard ; the Fellow mount- 
ing and ſcratching his Pate, told him, He 
knew not what to ſay, for in Truth he was 


1 
no Orater. Oh? ſaid the Knight, no Mat 
ter for that, ſay any Thing that comes upper- 
moſt, My here, Sir Richard, ſays the Fel. 
low, we have been working for you theſe Jis 
Moeels, and cannot get one Penny of Money, Pray, 
Sir, when do you defign to Pay us? Very well, 
very well, faid Sir Richard, pray come down, 
I have heard enough, I cannot but own you 
ſpeak very diſtinctly, though I don't admire your 

My Lord Chief Juſtice Holt had ſent. by his 
Warrant one of the French Prophets, a fooliſh' 


Ses, that ſtarted up in hu Time, to Prifon ; 
upon which, Mr. Lacy, one of their Followers, 
came one Day to my Lord's Houſe, and deſired 


to ſpeak with him ; the Servants told him 


' their Lord was not well, and ſaw no Company 


that Day: But tell him, ſaid Lacy, I muſt ſee 
him, for I come to him from the Lord God; 


-which being told the Chief Juſtice, he ordered 


him to come in, and asked him his Buſineſs ;. I 
come, faid he, from the Lord, who hath ſent 
me to thee, and would have thee grant a Net 
Proſequi for Fohn Atkins, who is his Servant, 
and whom thou has caſt into Priſon. Thou art 
a falſe Prophet, anſwered my Lord, and a hing 
Knave ; for if the Lord had ſent thee, it would 
have been to the Attorney-General, for he knows 
- it not in my Power to grant a Noli Pro- 
qui, 


A Country Parſon having divided his Text 
under two and twenty Heads, one of the Con- 
| PE gregation 
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gregation was getting out of the Church in 2 
great Hurry; but a Neighbour pulling him by 
the Sleeve, asked whither he was going? Home 
for my Night Cap anſwered the firſt, for 7 find 
we are to ſlay here all Night, , © 
Daniel Purcel the famous Punſter, calling 

for ſome Pipes in a Tavern, complained they 
were too ſhort : The Drawer ſaid, They had 
no other, and thoſe were but juſt come in. Ay 


ſaid Daniel, I ſee your Maſter has not bought thm 


very long. 


Tur ſame Gentleman, was deſired one 
Night in Company, to make a Pur extempore ; 


Upon what Subject: ſaid Daniel: The King, 


anſwered the Perſon that asked him; O / Sir, 
ſaid he, the King is uo Subject. | 


A Tri Lawyer of the Temple, having Oc- 
caſion to go to Dinner, left theſe Directions 
in his Key-hole: Gone to the Elephant and 
Caſtle, where you ſhall find me; and if you can't 
read this, carry it to the Stationer's, and he ſhall 
read it for you, 7 


" Waen Oliver firſt coin'd his Money, an old 
Cavalier looking upon one of the new Pieces, 
read this Inſcription on one Side, God with 
us : On the other, The Commonwealth of Eng- 
land. I /ee, ſaid he, God and the Commonwealth 
are on different Sides, + 5 5 8 


A Perſon was ſaying, not at all to the Pur- 
| poſe, That really Sampſon was a very er 


\ L; 23. J. 

Man: Ay, ſaid another, but ou are much 
; ſtronger, for you make nothing of * him in 
ö by the Head and Shoulders. | 


A noble Lord ask'd a Clergyman once, at 
; the Bottom of his Table, Why the Gooſe, if 
there was one, was always, Plac'd" next the Par- 
ſon? Really, faid he, I can grue you no Reaſon 
l it ; but your Sefton is fo odd, that I ſhall 
never ſee a Goole for the future without * 
5 your Lordſhip 


4 | Cotone L ——— who made the fine Vice. 
Works in St. Jana S- 7 — upon the Peace 
of Ryſwick, being in ompany with ſome La- 
dies, was highly commending the Epitaph juſt | 
then ſet up in the * on Mr. Purcel's Monu- 
4 * 


5 Ei is gone to that Place were only his own 1 Har- 
| mony can be ee | 


Lord, Colonel, faid. one of the Ladies, . * 
ſame Epitaph might ſerve for you, by altering 
one Word only. 


* 
* 


Ae is gone to 1 Place were only "OS own n Fire- 
I . >, -Works can be exceeded. , 


Ax rx the Fire of London, there was an 
43 AQ of Parliament to. regulate the Buildings of 
the City, every Houſe was to be three Stories 
high, and there were to be no Balconies back - 
wards : A Gloueefter/ſhire Gentleman, a Man of 
_ Wit _ Humour, juſt after this Act 
| paſs'd, 


| Ris 


| Han fit for Buſineſs, for you no ſooner look @ 


RX 
along the Street, and ſeeing a lit- 
entlewoman on the other fide ß 


croo 
the Way, he runs over to her in great Haſte, 
Lord, Madam, ſaid he, how dare you walk 
thus publickly in the Street! And why not, 
pray Sir, anſwered the little Woman ? Becauſc, 
faid he, you are built direly contrary to A of 


Parliament, you are but two Stories high, and 
peur Balcony hangs over your Fuſe of Office, , 


A Gentleman being at Dinner at a Friends 
Houſe, the firſt Thing that came upon Table 
was a Diſh of Whitings, and. one being put 
upon his Plate, he found it fink ſo much that 
he could not eat a Bit of it, but ſtoop'd his 


Head down to the Fiſh, as if he was whiſper- 1 


ing to it, and then took up the Plate and put 
it to his Ear; the Gentleman at whoſe Table 


he was, enquiring into the. Meaning, he. told 
him, that he had a Brother loſt at Sea, about a 
Fortnight ago, and he was asking that Fiſh if 
he knew any thing of him: And what Anſwer 


made he, faid the Gentleman? Ze told me, 


replied the other, that he could give no Account 
ee for he had not been at Sea theſe three 
Veeks. 8 


A certain Lady at J/hitehall, of great 
Quality, but very little Modeſty, having ſent 
for a Linnen-Draper, to bring her ſome Hol- 
lands; as ſoon as the young Fellow entered 
the Room, O, Sir, faid ſhe, I nd you're a 


Lach in the Pace, but you've your Yard in 


1 8 „ 
one Hand, and are liſting up the Linnen with 
the other. 


A Country Fellow, who was juſt come to 
London, gaping about in every Shop he came 
to, at laſt looked into a Scrivener's, where 
ſeeing only one Man ſitting at a Desk, he could 
not imagine what Commodity was ſold there; 
but calling to the Clerk, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 
what de you ſell here? Lagger heads, cried the 
” other, l'faith anſwered the Countryman, 
* then jou ve ſpecial Trade, for I ſee you have 
= but one left. . 


> When Sir Clauqhley Shovel, ſet out on his 
2 laſt Expedition, there was a Form of Prayer 
2 compoſed by the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, for 
the Succeſs of the Fleet, in which his Grace 


made uſe of this unlucky Expreflion, That he 


* begg'd God would be a Rock of Defence to the 

> Flat; which occaſioned the following Lines 

to be made upon the Monument, ſet up for 
him in Veſiminſter-Abbey, he being caſt away 

in that Expedition, on the Rocks called the 
* Bi/hop and his Clerks. 3 


4s Lambeth pray'd, ſuch was the dire Event, 
Elſe had we wanted now this Monument ; 
That God unto our Fleet would be a Rock. 
Nor did kind Heaven the wiſe Petition mock ; 
To-what the Metropolitan /aid then, 

The Biſhop and his Clerks reph'd Amen. 


. B . A 
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A witty Knave coming into a Lace. Shop 
upon Ludgate-Hill, ſaid, he had Occcaſion for 
a ſmall Quantity of very fine Lace; and 
having pitch'd upon that he liked, asked the 
Woman of the Shop, how much the would 
have for as much as would reach from one 


of his Ears to the other, and meaſure which 


Way ſhe pleaſed, either over his Head or un- 
der his Chin? after ſome Words they agreed, 
and he paid the Money down, and began to 
meaſure, ſaying, One of my Ears is here, and 
the other is nailed to the Pillory in Briſtol, 
therefore I fear you have not enough to er 


good your Bargain; however, I will tate 


this Piece in part, and deſire you will provide 
the ref with all Expedition, 


Ir ehanced that a Merchant Ship was ſo | 


violently toſſed in a Storm at Sea, that all 
deſpairing of Safety, betook themſelves to 


Prayer, ſaving one Mariner, who was ever 


wiſhing to ſee two Stars: Oh! ſaid he, that 
T could but ſee two Stars, or but one of the 


Two; and of theſe Words he made ſo fre- q 


quent Repetition, that, diſturbing the Medi- 


tations of the reſt, at length one asked him, 


W hat two Stars, or what ene Star he meant ? 
To whom he replied, O / that I could but ſee 
the Star in. Cheapſide, or the Star in Coleman - 
ſtreet, I would not care which, 


A youg Fellow riding down a ſteep Hill, 
and doubting the Foot of it was boggiſh, 


= * out to « Clown that was ditching, and 3 | 
asked 
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asked him if it was hard at the Bottom, Ay, 


anſwer'd the Countryman, it is hard enough 
at the Bottom I'll warrant you. But in half 
a Dozen Steps the Horſe ſunk up to the Saddle 
- Skirts, which made the young Gallant whip, 
pur, curſe, and ſwear, Why thou Whore- 
- ſon Raſcal, ſaid he to the Ditcher, didſt thou 
not tell me it was hard at the Bottom? Ay, 


1 2 . but you are not half Way te 
e Bottom ye 


Av Engliſhman and a Welchman diſputing - 
in whoſe Country was the beſt Living; ſaid 
the Welchman, There is ſuch noble Houſe- 
keeping in Wales, that I have known above a 
2 Dozen Cooks employed at one Wedding Din- 
ner: Ay, anſwered the Engli/hman, that was 
| | becauſe every Man toaſted his own Cheeſe. - 


2 Two very honeſt Gentlemen, who dealt in 
*Brooms, meeting in the Street, one asked the 
Zother, how the Devil he could afford to un- 
derſe] him every where 2s he did, when he 
ſtole the Stuff, and made the Brooms himſelf ? 


7.” you filly Dez, anſwered the other, 7 Heal 
| Whem ready made. | 


I. 


| Mx. EZ,, the Painter, having 

finiſh'd a very good Picture of Fig, the 
Prize. Fighter, who had been famous for get- 
4 ing the better of ſeveral Iriſbmen of the ſame 
Profefſion, the Piece was ſhewa to old Fohn- 
en, the Player, who was told at the ſame 
Time, that Mr. Z deſi igned to 
have a Metzotinto Print taken from 'it, but 
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wanted a Motto to be put under it. Then, ſaid 
| _ Fohnſon, I'll give you one: 4 Fig for the | 

riſh. 


SoME Gentlemen going into a Bawdy-houſe 
Tavern at Charmg-Cre/s, found great Fault 
with the Wine, and ſending for the Mafter of 
the Houſe, told him, It was ſad Stuff and very 
weak, It may be ſo, ſaid he, for my Trade 
dn't depend upon the Strength of my Wine, but 
on that of my Tables and Chairs, . 1 


A certain Lady of Quality, ſending her 
Triſþ Footman to fetch home a Pair of new 2? 
Stays, ſtrictly charged him to take Coach if it 
rained for Fear of wetting them: But a great 
Shower of Rain falling, the Fellow returned 
with the Stays dropping wet, and being ſevere- * 
ly reprimanded for not doing as he was or⸗ 
dered; he ſaid, He had obeyed his Offers. 
How, then, anſwered the Lady, could the 
Stays be wet, if you took them into tbe 
Coach with you? No, replied honeſt Teague, 
I know my Place better, I did not go into ibe 

Coach, but rode behind as 1 always uſed" to 


A Nobleman going out one Day, called 
- his Iri/þ Footman Teague, to the fide of his 
Chariot, and bad him tell Mr, Such-a- one, if 
de came, that he ſhould be at home at Din-“ 
ner. But when my Lord was got acroſs the 
Square in which he lived, Teague came puf- 3 
fing after him, and calling to the Coachman 
to ſtop; upon which my Lerd, pulling they 
Cat: | Str ing, 


! 


String, deſired to know what Teague wanted; 
My Lord, ſaid he, you bade me tell Mr, 
uc hea one, if he came, that you would dine 
at Home; But what muſt I ſay if he don't 


come? 


A Drunken Fellow carrying his Wife's 
Bible to pawn for a Quartern of Gin, to an 


* Alchouſe, the Man oſ the Houſe refus'd to 


take it. hat a Pax, ſaid the Fellow, will 
neither my Mord, nor the Ward of God paſs 
* with: you? 


THE famous Fack Ogle, of facetious Me- 
mory, having borrowed on Note the Sum of 
Five Pounds, and failing in Payment, the 
Gentleman who had lent the Money, took Oc- 
caſion indiſcreetly to talk of it, in the public 
Coffee-houſe, which obliged Fack to take 
Notice of it, ſo that it came to a Challenge. 
Heing got into the Field, the Gentleman, a 
little tender in Point of Courage, offered him 
the Note to make the Matter up; to which 
our Hero readily conſented, and bad the Note 
deliver d. But now, faid the Gentleman, if 
we ſhould return without fighting, our Com- 
panions will laugh at us; therefore let us 
give one another a flight Scratch, and ſay we 
wounded one another. With all my Heart, 
fſays Fack; Come, I'll wound you firſt, fo 
* drawing his Sword, he whipt it thro' the 
fleſhy Part of his Antagonift's Arm, *till he 
brought the very Tears in his Eyes, This 
being done, and the Wound tied up with a 
Handkerchief: Come, ſays. the Gentleman, 


3 now 
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now where ſhall I wound you? Fact putting 
himſelf in a Poſture of Defence, cried, JYhere 
you can by G-d, Sir, Well, well, ſays the 
other, I can ſwear I received this Wound of 
you; and ſo march'd off contentedly. ? 


Is Eighty Eight, when Queen Elizabeth © 
went from Temple-bar, along Fleet-fireet, on 
ſome Proceſſion, the Lawyers were ranged on 
one Side of the Way, and the Citizens on the 
other; ſays the Lord Bacon, then a Student, 
to a Lawyer that ſtood next him, Do but ob- 
Jeruve the Courtiers ; if they bow firſt to the 
Citizens, they are in Debt; if to us, they are 
in Law, | 


Two Countrymen, who had never ſeen 2 
Play in their Lives, nor had any Notion of *' 
it, went to the Theatre in Drury-Lane, where 
they. placed themſelves ſnug up in the Corner 
' of the Middle-Gallery. The firſt Muſick 
play'd, which they liked well enough; then 
the Second and Third to their great Satisfac- 
tion: At length the Curtain drew up, and 
three or four Actors enter'd to begin the Play; 
upon which, one of the Countrymen cry'd to 
the other, Come Hodge, let's be going, ma'hap 
the Gentlemen are talking about Buſineſs. 


TukE famous Sir George Rook, when he 
was a Captain of Marines, was quartered at a 
Village, where, he buried a pretty many of his 
Men; at length the Parſon refus'd to perform 
the Ceremony of their Interment any more, 
unleſs he was paid for it, which being told 

| | Captain 
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Captain Roole, he ordered fix Men of his 
Company to carry the, Corpſe of the Soldier 
then dead, and lay him upon the Parſon's Hall- 
Table. This ſo embaraſſed the Prieſt, that he 
ſent the Captain Word, F he would fetch the 
* Man away, h#d bury him and all his Company 
* for nothing. 


On x loſing a Bag of Money of about Fifty 
Pounds, between the Temple-Gate and Temple- 
Bar, fix'd a Paper up, offering Ten Pounds 
Reward to thoſe who took it up and ſhould re- 
turn it: Upon which, the Perſon that had it, 
came and writ underneath to the following Ef- 
fect, Sir, I thank you, but you really bid me ta 


. Two Brothers coming once to be executed 
for ſome enormous Crime; the eldeſt was turn- 

ed off without ſpeaking one Word: The other 

mounting the Ladder, began to harangue the 

Crowd, whoſe Ears were aftentively open to 

hear him, expecting ſome Confeſſion from him, 
Good People, ſays he, my Brother hangs before 

my Face, and you ſee what a lamentable Spectacle 

he makes; in a few Moments I ſhall be turn d 
of too, and then you will ſee a Pair of Specta- 
cles. | 


MasTER Johnny fitting one Summer's- 
Evening on the Green with his Mother's 
Chamber-maid, among other little Familiari- 
ties, as kiſfing, preſſing her Bubbies, and the 
like, took the Liberty, unawares, to ſatisfy 
himſelf whereabouts ſhe tied her Garters, and 
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1 
by an unlucky Slip went farther than he ſhould 
| have dene. At which the poor Creature 


bluſhing, cried, Be quiet, Mr. John, PI 


throw a Stone at your Head elſe. Ay, Child, 
ſaid he, I} fling two at your Tail if you 
40. | 6 

WHEN the Lord Jefferies, before he was 
a Judge, was pleading at the Bar once, a 
Country Fellow giving Evidence againſt his 
Client, puſhed the Matter very home on the 
Side he ſwore of. Fefferies, after his uſual 
Way, called out to the Fellow, Hark you, 
you Fellow in the Leather-Doublet, what 
Have you for Swearing ? To which the Coun- 
tryman ſmartly replied, Faith, Sir, if you 
Had no more for Lying, than I have for Swear- 
ing, you might ven wear a Leather-Doublet 
100. 


THE fame Jefferies afterwards, on the 
Bench, told an old Fellow with a long Beard, 
that he ſuppos'd he had a Conſcience as long 
as his Beard, Does your Lordſhip, replied the 


old Man, meaſure Conſciences by Beards ? if | 


fo, your Lordſhip has no Beard at all. 


Ds. Ratcliffe, who was not the humble 4 


Man in the World, being ſent for by Sir 
Edward Seymour, who was ſaid to be one of 
the praudęſt, the Knight receiv'd him while 
he was drefling his Feet and picking his Toes ; 
being at that Time troubled with a Diabetes, 
and 2 the Doctor's entering the Room, 
dan 144 accoſted 


? [33] 

2? accofted him in this Manner: SS Pack, faid 
be, I'm a dead Man, for 1 piſs. ſweet. Do 
Fou, replied the Doctor, then prithee piſs upon 
jour Toes, for they flink damnably ; and fo 
turning round on his Heel went out of the 
Room. | 


AN honeſt bluff Country Farmer meeting 
the Parſon of the Pariſh in a Bye-Lane, and 
not giving him the Way ſo readily at he ex- 
' - pected, the Parſon-with an erected Creſt, told 
him, He was: better fed than taught. Very 
true indeed, Sir, replied the Farmer, for you 
teach me, and I feed myſelf. 


A. famous Teacher of Arithmetick, who 
had long been married without being able to 
get his Wife with Child; one ſaid to her, 
Madam, your Husband is an excellent Arith- 
metician. Yes, reply'd ſhe,, only he can't mul- 


tiply.. | . 


j Ax arch Boy at a Table, where was a 
= piping-hot Apple-Pye, putting a Bit into his 
Mouth,, burnt it ſo that the Tears ran down 
his Cheeks. A Gentleman that ſat by, asked 
him, Why he wept? Only, ſaid he, becauſe 
it is juſt come into my Remembrance that my 
poor Grandmother dy'd this Day Twelve- 
month. Phoo, ſaid the other, is that all? 
So whipping a large Piece into his Mouth, he 
quickly ſympathiz'd with the Boy; who ſeeing; 
his Eyes. brim full, with. a- malicious Sneer, 
asked him, Why he wept? A Por on you, 
| 5. Gb B 5. | Gd, 


p 


_ 
aid he, becauſe you were not hang'd, you young 
Deg, the ſame Day your Grandmother died. 


A Lady who had married a Gentleman, that 


was a tolerable Poet, one Day ſitting alone 
with him, ſhe faid, Come, my Dear, you 
write upon other People, prithee write ſome- 
thing for me; let me ſee what Epitaph you'll 
beſtow upon me when 1 die: Oh, my Deas, 


replied he, that's a melancholy Subject, pri- 
thee don't think of it: Nay, upon my Life 


you ſhall, adds ſhe ; come T'll begin, 
|  Herelies Bid: 


To which he anſwer'd, 

ies | Ah! I wiſh ſhe did. 
A TJuftice of Peace ſeeing a Parſon on a 
very ftately Horſe riding between London and 
Hampflead, ſaid to ſome Gentlemen, who 
were with him, Do you fee what a beautiful 
Horſe that proud Parſon has got, T'!l banter 
him a little; De#tor, ſaid he, you don't follow 
- the Example of your great Mafter, who was hum- 
bly content to ride upon an Aſs, Why really, 
Sir, replied the Parſon, the King has made /o 
many Aſſes Fuſtices, that an honeſt Clergyman 
oan hardly find one to ride on if he had a Mind 
7 il. . þ 


ITE Dutcheſs of Newcaſtle, who wrote 


Plays and Romances in King Charles the Se- 
cond's Time, asked Biſhop J/ilkins, How 
ſhe ſhould' get up to the World in the Moon, 


which he had diſcovered -; for as the Journey 
l k oa 
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>” muſt needs be very long, there would be no 
Poſfſibility of going through with it without 
reſting on the Way? Oh, Madam, faid the 
Z Biſhop, your Grace has built ſo many Caſtles in 
the Air, that you cannot want a Place to bait 
at. 


A rich Farmer's Son, who had been bred at 
the Univerſity, coming home to viſit his Fa- 
ther and Mother, they being one Night at 
Supper on a Couple of Fowls, he told them, 
that by Logick and Arithmetick he could prove 
thoſe two Fowls to be three, Well, let us 
hear, ſaid the old Man, Why this, cries the 
Scholar, is one, and this, continued he, is Zo, - 
two and one, you know, make Three, Since 
* you have made it out ſo well, anſwered the Fa- 
ther, your Mother ſhall have the firſt Fowl, 7 
vill have the Second, and the Third you may 
* keep yourſelf for your great Learning. 


ON E asking a Painter how he could paint 
ſuch pretty Faces in his Pictures, and yet get 
” ſuch homely Children, Becauſe, ſaid he, 7 
make the firſt by Day-Light, and the other in 
the Dar 4. . 


Some Men and their Wives, who all lived 
in the ſame Street, and on the ſame Side of 
the Way, being merry-making at a Neigh- 
3  bour's Houſe, ſaid one of the Husbands, It is 
reported that all the Men in our Row are 
Cuckolds but one: His Wife ſoon after being 
a little thoughtful, What makes you fo fad, 
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my Dear, ſaid her H . I hope you are 
not offended at what I ſaid. No, replied ſhe, 


Lam only conſidering who that one can. be in our 
Row that is not a Cuckold, . 


2 Man and his Wife being in Bed tdgether,, 
towards Morning, Madam pretending to be 
much out of Order, deſired to lie on her Huſ- 
- band's Side; the good Man, to humour her, 
came over, but made ſome ſhort Stay in the 
Middle; about half an Hour after ſhe wanted 
to come on her own Side of the Bed again, 
the good Man obliged her the ſecond Time, 
but not content with this, a little while after 
ſhe would needs change Places again; How can 
it be? ſaid the Husband': Why can't you 
come the ſame Way you did before, anſweted 
the Wife, No, by my. Troth, replied he, 1 
would rather go five Miles about, 


A certain Lieutenant of a Man of War, 
under the Command of my Lord Torringtzn, 
having, in the Engagement with the Spaniards. 
in the Mediterranean, one of his Arms ſhot 
off within a few Inches of his Shoulder, while. 
the Surgeon was dreſſing it could not forbear: 
laughing; one ſtanding by, asked him,the 
Reaſon. Why, ſaid he, I cannot help think- 
ing of a Wiſh ] have often made, that a cer- 
tain Part about me was as long as my Arm, 
and now I believe it is three or four Haben 


langer. 


A 9 Fellow getting into- a Gentle- 


| man's Orchard one Night, with a Deſign of 
rob bing 


robbing a Mulberry Tree, had not long been 
in it, before one of the Men and one of the 
Maids came juſt under the Place where he was, 
which made him lay as ſnug as he could till 
the Buſineſs they came about was over; when 
the Chamber-Maid began to give Vent to 
thoſe Fears which the Fury of her Appetite 
would not admit into her Thoughts before; 
Lord, John, ſaid ſhe, now you have had your 
3 filthy Will, what if I fhould prove with Child, 
who. will take Care of it? There is one a- 
bove, replied: John; I hope, will provide for 
it. Is there ſo, ſaid the Countryman, but 
* Pd have you to know, that if I provide for any 
Bodys Baſtard, it ſhall be one of my own be- 
= geting... p20 


A Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer for Mo- 
ney ; the Lawer bid the Boy tell his Maſter” 
that he was not running away but very buſy 
at that Time. The Boy comes again, and 
tells him he muſt needs have the Money; 
Dicd'ſt tell thy Maſter, ſaid the Lawyer, 
that I was not running away. Yes, Sir, an- 
ſwered the Boy; but he bade me. tell you. that 
he WAS, « | "* 


A Gentleman having ſent for his Carpenter's 
Servant to knock a Nail or two in his Study, 
the Fellow after he had done, ſcratched his 
Ear, and aid, He hoped the Gentleman would 
give him ſomething to make him drink, Male 
you- drink, fays the Gentleman, there's a pickle: 
Herring for you, if that don't make you drink, PIt 
give you another. N 
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A young Gentleman having got his Neigh- 
bour's Maid with Child, the Maſter a grave 
Man came to expoſtulate with him about it; 
Lord, Sir, ſaid he, I wonder how you could 
do ſo: Prithee, where is the Wander? ſaid the 
other, :f fbe had got me with Child you might 
have wonder'd indeed. 


THREE Gentlemen being at a Tavern, 
whoſe Names were More, Strange, and Right : 
Said the laft, there is but one Cuckold in Com- 
pany, and that's Strange] Yes, anſwered 
Strange, there is one Mare Ay, ſaid More, 
and that's Right. | 


Ox E being at his Wife's Funeral, and the 
| Bearers going pretty quick along, he cry'd out 
to them, Don't go ſo faſt ; What need we make 
@ Tail of a Pleaſure ?. 15 4 


Ix a Cauſe try'd at the King's Bench Bar, 
a Witneſs was produced who had a very red 
Noſe, and-one of the Counſel; a good impu- 
dent Fellow, being deſirous to put him out of 
Countenance. called out to him, after he was 
ſworn, Well, let's hear what you have to ſay 
with your Copper-Noſe : Why, Sir, ſaid he, by 
the Oath I bave taken, I would nat exchange my 
Copper Noſe for your Brazen Face, | 


Wu Recruits were raiſing for the late 
Wars, a Serjeant told his Captain that he had 
got him a very: extraordinary Man: Ay, ſays 
the Captain, prithee what's be? H — 
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Sir, 3 che Serjeant, and your Honour will 
have double Service of him, for we had two 
Sheep-Stealers in the Company before. 


THE Roman Catholicks make a Sacrament 
of Matrimony, and in Conſequence of that 
Notion, pretend that it confers Grace : The 
Proteſtant Divines do not carry Matters fo 
high, but ſay, This ought to be underſtood 
in a qualified Senſe ; and that Marriage ſo far 
confers Grace, as that, generally ſpeaking, it 
brings Repentance, which every Body knows is 
one Step towards Grace. 


A Engliþ Gentleman travelling to France, 
had made Choice of an Abbgt, as wicked as 
himſelf, for the Companion of his Pleaſures : 
One of his Countrymen told him, That thaugh 
the Abbot. and he differ'd about the way to 
Heaven, they were in a fair my of going to the 
Devil together. 


A Farmer, who had a very great Name in 
the Country for his Dexterity in manly Exer- 
ciſes, ſuch as Wreſtling, Throwing the Bar, 
and the like, drew upon himſelf many Occa- 
fions to try his Skill with fuch as came far and 
near to challenge him: Among the reſt a con- 
ceited Fellow rode a great Way to viſit this 
Champion; and being told, that he was in 
his Ground behind the Houſe, he alighted, 
and walk'd with his Horſe in his Hand, till 
he eame where he found him at Work; ſo 
hanging his Horſe upon the Pails, he aecoſted 
him thus: That OR heard much -of his 

Fame, 
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Fame, he was come forty Miles to try a Fall 
with him, The Champion, without moe 

Words, came up to him, and cloſing with {| 

him, took him upon ſuch an advantageous 

Lock, that he pitch'd him clear over the Pails ; 
» fo with a. gieat deal of Unconcern, took up 

his Spade and fell to work again, The Fellow 
getting upon his Legs again, as nimbly as he 
could, cald to ſpeak to him, Well, ſays 

the Champion, have you any more to ſay 

to me? No, no, replied the Fellow, only to de- 
fire you'll be fo kind to throw my. Horſe over af- 


ter me. 


Tom Pp, a good honeſt Fellow, but 
with very little Manners, being one Day at 
Dinner at Lord L———'s, ſeveral Ladies be- 
ing at Table, my Lord told him, that Mr. 
Such- a- one, naming a Gentleman in the 
Neighbourhood, had taken ſomething very. ill 
| big and would take an Occafion, he heard; 
to reſent it: Mr. S8uch-a-one, replied Tem, 
may kiſs my A : Upon ſuch a coarſe 
Expreſſion the Ladies all ſtarted, and my 
Lord cry'd, Fie, Tom, IL. thought you would 
not have uſed ſuch a Word before Ladies. 
Why, my Lord, ſaid Tom, A — an' t Baw- 
dy, is it? M, ſaid my Lord, but it is. within 
half an Inch of it. Sys 
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A Scotch Pedlar, being very much diftreſsd- 
for , Lodging, came at laſt to a Hut, where. 
with ſome Difficulty he prevail'd on his Hoft 
. to put him to Bed to a Couple of Countrymen, 
| that were juſt got in before: They . 
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faſt aſleep, Sawney thruſt in between them, in 
hopes of warming himſelf ; his Bedfellows be- 
ing jolly Fellows, and the Bed none of the 

largeſt, the Night very cold, they endeavour'd 
to keep as much in the middle of it as poſſible, 
which made 'em ſqueeze the poor Sœot extreme- 
ly, who was very uneaſy in his Poſt, and want- 
ing to do what no body could do for him, and 
unwilling to get up, leaſt they ſhould refuſe 
him Entrance again, play'd his Water Engine 
on him that was in the front: at which the 

Fellow feeling ſomething very warm, waken'd, - 

and asked the Pedlar what he was about. Fluſh, 

ſays Sawney, you are well off, for I am doing 
Pother Thing upon tother, @Q* e 


A Lady was inſulting a poor Poet on Ac- 
count of his Poverty, telling him, all his 
Fortune lay in the Compaſs of a Crown. 
True, Madam, ſays he, Horſes get their Liv- 
ing by their Backs, Oxen by their Necks, Swine 
w_ Momen by their Fleſh, Man only by his 

rain. 7 + 5 


Two Country- Attorneys overtaking'a Gen- 
tlewoman in Fleet: ſtreet, were greatly ſurpriz d 
at the Oddity of her Dreſs; one of em ſaid to 
his Friend, he would take the liberty to ask 
what ſhe call'd it; *twas to no Purpoſe that 
his Companion urg'd the Probability of being 
thought rude, and meeting with a Repulle. 
Milfull however would do it, he was deter- 
min'd ; ſo making one of his beſt Bows, I beg 
. .pardon Madam, for the Freedom I take in de- 

hiring to know the Name of your Habit, You'r | 

EV 2, | a very 


Tea} 
a very impertinent Blockhead to ask ſuch a 
Queſtion, ſays the Gentlewoman, No Offence, 
I hope, reply'd the Attorney, I am a Country- 


man, Madam, and juſt going out of Town, 


and my Wife always expects I ſhould bring her 
an Account of the neweſt Faſhion, which oc- 
eaſion'd my enquiring what you call'd this that 


— wear. It is a Sack, ſaid ſhe (in a great 
et) I haue heard, rejoins the Attorney, (hear- 


tily nettled at her Behaviour) of a Pig in 4 


Poke, but never ſaw a Sow in a Sack before. 


Dr. Smith, a famous Quack, having made 
an Harangue to the People on a Market-day, 
in a Country Pow, who regarded their own 
more than his Buſineſs ; he bid his Merry An- 
drew get em to come about his Stage, that he 


might not ſpend his Breath any longer in 


vain. | Fack upon this made a hideous Noiſe, 
which alarm'd the Country People, who 


flock d about him to know what was the Mat- 


ter; the Doctor took Occaſion then to tell em, 
that he came there for all their Good, and not 
for Want. True, adds Jack we have enough 


F that at Hime, beſides, my Mafler has an 


Eflate, but that's neither here not there. 


A Gentleman being highly provok'd at the 


Uſage he receiv'd from another, told him, that 


he was the moſt ungratefu! Man living; I have, 
ſaid he, been a thorough Friend to your Fa- 
mily, lent you Money, done your Siſter's 
Buſineſs for her, and kept her Cuckold out of 


Jail. 


Ax 
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Grandſon, deſired a Clergyman that came to 
dine with her, to examine him in his Book : 
The Gentleman, willing to oblige her, began 
with asking him what was the firſt Letter; upon 
his heſitating a great while, the good old Gen- 
tlewoman put him in mind it was great 4, ay, 
ſays the Child, great 4, that's a good Dear, 


can't tell, replies the Infant; oh fye, ſays the 
Grandmother ; what's that which flies hum- 
ming about the Garden ? A Waſp, replies the 
Maſter : No, a Bee, adds Madam, yes, a Bee, 
ecchoes the Infant: That's my Jewel, cries 
the Parent, in Extaſy : And what's the next 
to B? I don't know, Granny, indeed not 
]: Oh yes, my pretty Love, but you do, look 
at me, what do 1 do, Sweeting ? Squint, ſays 
the Baby: No. ſee, replies ſhe ; ay C, rejoins 
the Strippling : And ſo ended his Leſſon, to 
the great Comfort of the Grannam, and Joy of 
the Gentleman, | 
THe Foreman of a Jury thought fit to de 
fire ſome of the Witneſſes in the Cauſe before 
him, to be re-examin'd : One of the Judges 
told him, he gave the Court a great deal of un- 
neceſſary Trouble about what he believ'd he 
did not underſtand, Yes, but I do, ſays the 
heneſt Man, as well as your Lordſhip : Pray 


MMorigager and Mortgagee ? With all my 
Heart, replies the Countryman, tor Example, 
If I nod at you I am the Nedder, and if you nod 
again at me, your Lordſhip is the Noddee. | 


A 


Ax old Lady, who was very fond of her 


ſays the Lady, and what's the next letter. I 


tell me then, ſays the Judge, the Meaning of 


: 
| 
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8 Dutch, Spaniſh, Engliſh, and ſome other 


Ambaſſadors being at Dinner together, the 


» Spaniard drank the Pope's Health, which 


Mynheer reſented, and had like to have caus'd 
a Quarrel between em; but the Enghſh Am- 
baſſador appeas'd it, by telling him it would 
be in his Power to return' the Compliment 


when he was to propoſe his Toaſt, which when 


he was call'd upon to name, gave the Devil; 


if the Dutchman was angry with the Don be- 
fore, the Spaniard grew outrageous at the In- 


ſult offer'd him, by naming ſuch a Health after 
that of his Holineſs ; but the Englibman beg'd 


him to be eaſy, telling him, Mynbeer drank the 
Head of his Church, as his. Excellency had that 
of his. 


1 remember in my Youth, I happened to 


ramble with a Friend, on Eaſter-Aonday, in- 


to St. Pancras Church in the Fields; where a 


great many, whoſe Neceflity put them upon 
Frugality, are marry'd at Under Rates, and 
We found 

the little Church crowded with Lovers. No 
Diſcontent appeared amongſt them; but what 
proceeded from an Impatience, that one Couple- 


ſave the Expence of a Licence. 


only could be marry'd at a time, We obſerv'd 


among the reſt, a plump, black-eyed Damſel, 
who tugged after her a baſhful young Fellow. 
She buſtled with him through the Crowd, and 
gained the Rails of the Communion- Ta- 
There is, it 
ſeems, a By-Law peculiar to this Church, by 
which every Couple, before the Ceremony be- 
Zins, are required to lay down half the Fees 
Fx - on 


ble, in ſpight of Oppoſition. 


1 

on the Book, and are allowed Credit for the 
Remainder, till the Service is half over. The 
Bridegroom accordingly depoſited one Moiety ; 
and the Doctor read away. When now, 
.coming to his uſual Reſting place, he made a 
full ſtop. Whereupon the Clerk hinted to 
the young Man, that this was the time to.pay 
down the Remainder of the Dues. The poor 
Fellow was .heavily diſmay'd at this Demand, 
and ſearched his Pockets for what he,.knew was 
not to be found, At laſt he "whiſpered the 
Bride, and {he anſwered him only with a de- 
jected Countenance. There was a profound 
Silence for ſome Minutes, till they were told, 

nothing farther could be done unleſs the reſi- 
due was forth-coming. What could they do 
in theſe Neutral Circumſtances, half marry'd, 
and half unmarry'd ? The Woman, who firſt 
recovered her Confuſion, ſaid, Pray, Sir, marry 
us as much as you can afford for that Money ; 
to which he reply'd, he had gone to the utmoſt 
Syllable. Upon this, after a little Pauſe, ſhe 
unty'd her Shoe, and pull'd out Three Shil- 

lings and Nine Pence, (a hidden Reſerve for 
Pin Maney) and with a deep Sigh laid it upon 
the Book; and ſo the ſuſpended Nuptials were 
perfected. 


A Learned Gentleman of the Faculty, who 
had been a great Traveller in his Youth, for 
bis Improvement in phyſical Knowledge, be- 
ing one Day in Company with ſome Perſons 
of Quality, who were much ſubject to the 
Gout, told them, that when he was in Egypt 
he made the Diſcovery of an infallible I__ 

or 
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for that Plague of Mankind, in ConjunRion 
with another eminent Son of Eſculapius, of 
that Country, - Being asked how he came by 
ſo extraordinary a Secret, made Anſwer, that 
after many learned Diſcuſſions with his Zgyp- 
tian Friend, concerning the Cauſe of the Gout, 
they agreed to go together in Queſt of an ade- 
quate Remedy, founded, upon an old Tradi- 
tion among their Sages, that ſuch a one there 
was in the Bowels of the Earth, under a cer- 
tain Pyramid. Accordingly, ſaid he, after 
providing ourſelves with Proviſion, Guns, 
Gun-powder, Lights, &c, we repair'd to the 
Entrance of the ſaid huge Pyramid, very nar- 
row, and ſome four foot in height. We deſ- 
cended, as down the Steep of a Hill, always 
ſtooping, and ſometimes creeping, for at leaft 
500 Miles (here the Company ſmil'd upon one 
another) but now purſued the Doctor, 
it began, my Lords, to enlarge itſelf prodi- 
giouſly, yet the fearful Deſcent continued. 
Some Fifty Leagues farther we came to à little 
Iſland, in the midſt of which was a magnificent 
Tomb, containing the Body of Cheops, one 
of the King's. of Egypt, and the Builder of 

this Pyramid. Then inclining to the left, we 
continued our ſubterraneous Journey for about 
a Month, when we came to a monſtrous Pit 
| of Water. Here we got into our diving 
Engines, leaving proper perſons to draw us up 
again. In this Manner we deſcended let me 
recolled . for about two Months more, which 
brought us, I could perceive, into the main 
Ocean; and then again ſinking on as near as 
I can remember, for about a quarter of a Year, 

| | , At 
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at laſt we came to the Center the Company 
ſtartled at this marvellous Paſſage, and look'd 
with great Amazement upon one another, as 
if they one and all thought, ay — Doctor 
this is a Traveller — But he, regardleſs of 
what they thought, went on, ſaying, Here, 
my Lords, we found a Well as clear as Chryſ- 
tal, and of moſt aftoniſhing Virtues. Take of 
that Water, ſaid a moſt venerable Sage to us, 
who preſided as its Guardian; take of that 
W ater, faid he, in Reward of your indefatiga- 
ble and perilous Labours for the Good of 
Mankind ; a Drop of which applied outward 
to the Part aggriev'd, gives preſent Eaſe to the 
molt raging Fit of the Gout ; and removes 
inſtantly all Diſorders of Sight, whether blind, 
or purblind ; ſhort-fighted, or dim-ſighted ; 
and then again, taken inward, added he, it 
infallibly cures the Stone and Gravel. Never 
was Company's Curioſity rais'd to a higher 
Pitch! Nor could ever Company be more 
intereſted in this Health reſtering Drop, as they 
were moſt of them Invalids, and labour'd under 
one or all of the Diſeaſes mention'd in the 
Catalogue of its Virtues, No wonder therefore 
that they were extremely urgent with the Doc- 
tor to be inform'd what Quantity of this precious 
Liquor he might have brought with him to 
England ? When we had filPd, continued the 
Doctor, about as much of it as might reaſonably 
be contain'd in the famous Tun at Heidelberg, 
we gave a Signal to be drawn up again; but 
alas ! here was our Misfortune, and in that 
the greateſt Diſaſter, that ever befell, Man. 
kind! We having not enough conſider'd 


* 
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the Ponderoſity that muſt neceſſarily accrue 


by ſucha vaſt Diſtance, our People above 


were not able to purchaſe us, altho' they went 
and got an Army of Fifty thoutand Men to 
their Aſſiſtance. Upon this, your Lordſhips | 
may imagine we were in a moſt forlorn Situ- | 
ation; and the more ſo, as our Proviſion 
was all ſpent, and we had liv'd upon ſuch 


Fiſh as we could catch for above a Month; 


but that failing us too, we faſted a full Fort- 
night, and juſt as we had given ourſelves over 
for loſt, what ſhould we happily eſpy but ſome 
Diving Engines: You may be ſure we de- 
lay'd no time to fix ourſelves to them, when 


the Divers, imagining no doubt, that they 


had hit upon ſome Cheſts of Treaſure, ſtrait 
gave their Signal, when after mounting very 
ſaturnically for ſome Months, we found our- 
ſelves at laſt alongſide of a large Ship in the 
Caribee Iſlands. The Company teſtify- 


' ing the higheſt Satisfaction as well on account 


of their Safey, as of that of fo large and va- 
luable a Cargo of Water, the Doctor cry'd 
out with extreme Emotion, O] my Lords! 


do not remind me of the dire Miſhap ! what 
Miſhap, Doctor, ask'd the Company? Why, 


my Lords, by the Careleſsneſs of thoſe Rogues 
of Sailors, the Puncheon bulg'd againſt the 
Ship's Side, and was ſtav'd all to Pieces: 
Would it not vex a Saint, added he, my 
Lords, to go from one Hemiſphere to ano- 
ther in queſt of a Thing, and loſe one's La- 
bour at laſt? Upon being asked if he was not 
publick- ſpirited enough to hazard a ſecond 
Attempt, he replied, no-body could be 

| more 


» 
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more ſo than himſelf, but that ſince his being 
there, the Paſſages were all choaked up by 
ſpecial Order of the Baſhaw of Grand Cairo, 
and that for Reaſons of State. The Doctor 
told all this with the greateſt Gravity imagina- 
ble, and their Lordſhips, when he had ended 
his Narrative, fell into a violent Fit of Laugh- 
ter, and the whole gave fo lively a Turn to 
their Spirits, that they paſs'd the Reſt of the 
Evening with the utmoſt Pleaſantry, which 
did them more real Service than all the pretend- 
ed NMeſtrums in the Univerſe. 


A facetious Country Gentleman, whqſe Af- 
fairs obliged him ſometimes to travel 1 Lon- 
don, once on his Return from thence he went 
to viſit a Friend, whoſe Wife was very impor - 
tunate to know, what new Faſhions reign'd 
there, He reply'd, that truly they were things 
out of his Sphere, and what conſequently. he 
never regarded. Well, Sir, ſays ſhe, if you 
don't obſerve what is wore, I ſuppoſe you mind 
what you eat ; pray, what new Diſhes are in 


Vogue, I know when you are in Town you 


are perpetually at one Great Man's Table or 
other, ſo can't avoid ſeeing ſomething extraor- 
dinary, Why, Madam, anſwer'd the Gen- 
tleman, now you put me in mind of it; there 
was a Diſh at a Nobleman's, which I never 
met with before, She was very urgent with 
him to inform her what it was. I aſſure you, 
Madam, it was the firſt that ever came to a 
Table, and I believe you'll think fo, when I 
tell you; it was a Shoulder of Mutton ſtuff d 
with gray Peaſe, Gingerbread Sippits, and 

| C Tread!s 
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Treacle Sauce, The good Gentlewoman was 
overjoy'd with being let into the Secret ; and 
ſoon after, her Husband inviting the Mayor 
and ſeveral Gentlemen to dine with him, a- 
mbng many other Diſhes that were ſerv'd up, 
was this Curioſity introduc'd, which created no 
ſmall Aſtoniſhment to the Company, and Di- 
verſion to the Gentleman that 1. <caaioned 


. its Appearance. 


A Man was reproach'd by cher with 

| B in beating his Wife ſo ſeverely as 

he often did; Go, you are a Fool and igno- 
rant of the Scriptures, ſays he, elſe you'd 

know that its a Proof of my Love for her, 

otherwiſe I wouldn't be at the Trouble; for 
he that the Lord loveth be chafijech, and ſo 

vl. 


4 late Mr. "Philips, this Poet, being 
in Company with ſome Men of Quality at a 
Tavern, was calb'd upon to give! his Toaſt, 
he named that Lord's Wife; the Nableman 
demanded why he named ber? Why not, re- 
ply'd the Poet, ſhe has the Qualifications of a 
Toaſt, being both brown and dry: Which 
Anſwer made 'em all laugh, his Loteſhip hav- 
ing been compeſl'd to marry her againſt his In- 
| clinations. 


A Citizen, who was not alittle fond of good 
Fealting, being at Srationers Hall on a 
Lerd-Mayor*s Day, aſter he had ſtoff d very 
heartily, was obſerv'd to take a boil'd Fowl 


out of the Diſh, and cram into his Pocket ; 
upon 
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upon which, the Perſon that ſat next him takes 
up a Baſon of Butter, and telling the Glutton | 
he was quite right in filching the Fowl, but 
he ſhould have a little Sauce home with it, and 
- accordingly pour'd the Butter into his Pocket; 
which ſo expos'd him to the Laughter of the 
whole Company, that he run away as faſt as 
his Belly would let him, OO TOR Ot MY 


WHEN a late rich Man was dying, Luci- 
fer ſent one of his Imps to fetch his Soul; he 
return'd ſooner than was expected, and ap- 
pear'd a little out of Countenance: On his 
Maſter's asking him for it, pray your Honour 
don't be angry, ſays the Imp, and think me 
remiſs in my Duty, becauſe have not brought 
it with me, I believe "twill be ſent by and by. 
Be pleas'd to know, Sir, he had a felonious 
Intention to bilk us, by giving all his Wealth, 
the Effects of Rapine and Villany, to charita- 
ble Uſes, but he'll find he is miſtaken, Be- 
ſides, Sir, he has appointed eleven Truſtees, ſo 
that were it poſſible he was to eſcape us, we 
ſhould be ſure of every one of them. 


A Beggar earneſtly ſollicited a certain hu- 
morous Poet for Charity, which he -refus'd, 
telling him he was as poor as himſelf. Ah! 
Sir, ſays the Cripple, I have not a Farthing 
in the World. Pray, good Sir, Dear Sir, 
beſtow a Farthing or Half-penny, the Lord 
will amply reward you. Here, Friend, . ſays 
the Poet, you beg ſo earneſtly, I can hold out 
no longer; aud to reward your Oratory, I 

beſtow on you all the Money I have in the 
| C2 ' World ; 


* 


1 
| World take it 3 he gave biin a Penny) 
it may do you ſome Good, it can do me 
none. But for the future, bee me adviſe you 
to think of another Pay- maſter, for there ate 
but ſew that care to lend their Money, not to 


receive either Principal nor Intereſt till aſter 
their Deceafe, | 


< * 


A Begear, requeſting Charity of a Clergy- 
man, was anſwer'd he had it not; I believe 
you, Sir, ſays the Wretch, for I never met 
with one of your Cloth in my Life that had. 


A Gentleman was courtin "g a Miſtreſs he 
had in St. Martin's Lane, and looking out of 
the Street Window, he ſaw a Fellow ſitting 
upon a Joiner's Stall, whom knowing to be a 
Bayliff, and ſuſpeRing his being there to wait 

for him, he calls his Man, bids him go over 
the way and fetch the A s Prentice to him, 
whom he ſaw knocking of Nails into ſome 

Work. When he came, Honeſt Lad, ſays 
the Gentleman, do you fee yonder F. ellow with 

a Leather Belt, how it hangs acroſs the Stall, 
here'sa Crown for you, if you'll go and nail 
him to it. The Prentice undertakes the Job, 
goes over to his Shop, falls a knocking of ſome 
Nails as before, of which the Bay liff taking 
no Notice, he nail'd his Belt and a Lappit of 

his Coat to the Stall. Then the Gentleman 
taking Coach at the Door, the Bay liff ſeeing 

bim come out, leaps off the Stall in great 
haſte, and gives it fuch a pull that down 
comes the Stall, Boxes, Children's Coffins, and 
all other things upon it; the Fellow tumbles 

2 t0 
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to the Ground with the Stall at his, Heels, ſo 
that the aforeſaid Lumber, with Hammers and 
Nails made ſuch a Clutter, that he was frighted 
out of his Wits, thinking the Devil had been 
at his Back: Out came the Neighbours to ſes 
what was the Matter, they diſintangled the 


| Fellow, and carry'd him into a Houſe till he 


recover'd his Wits again: And by this Con- 
trivance the Gentleman eſcap'd the Bayliff's 
Clutches. | 


A Sharper one Day went into a Woollen- 
Draper's Shop in St. Paul's Churchyard, takes 
up ſo many Yards of Cloth to make a new Li- 
veries, has it carry'd into a Coach, tells the 
Draper he has not Money enough about him, 
but ſend one of. his Prentices along with him, 
and he would pay him, Then rides away, a 
Prentice follows the Coach, he knows not 
whither ; but inſtead of going to his Lodgings. 
goes into a Barber's Houſe, into one of hia 
upper Rooms, to be trimm'd; and being ſhav'd, 
gives the Barber Five Shillings, ſaying to him, 
Do not think that I give you ſo much Money 
for your Pains you took in trimming me ; no, 
for I have a greater Charge to give you, in 
which I muſt entreat your Care and Diligence, 
for which you ſhall be well rewarded ; that is, 
as ſoon as I am gone, you muſt call up a Youth 
that waits on me, he's a little baſhful, and 
you'll hardly perſuade him to confeſs his In- 
firmity, till you force him; therefore lock 
him in with as much Privacy as you can, and 
ſearch him, and if you find things amiſs, which 
I ſuſpect you will, pray apply fuch Medicines 

3 for 
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for his Recovery as you think moſt expedient, 
and I will pay you well for your Trouble. The 

Barber-Surgeon promiſes to be mindful of the 
Lad, and ſo foon'as he went into the Coach, 
he bid the young Man go along with the Bar- 
ber, and he would do his Buſineſs : The 
Prentice makes a Bow, and goes along with 
the Barber, who leads him into a private 
Room, locks the Door, begins to preach to 

the Boy, in telling him what a pure Stick of 
Wood he was, to follow whoring ſo early: 
The Lad thought the Fellow mad, and bluſh'd 
to hear him : Come, come, ſays the Barber, 
your . pretended Modeſty muſt not ſerve your 
turn, your Maſter has told me your Tricks, I 
muſt ſee how you are. The Lad thought 
the Devil had poſſeſſed the Fellow, ask'd him 
what the Matter was, or what he would be 
at; that he came for his Maſter's Money 
for the Cloth. The Barber reply'd, I muſt 
follow your Maſter's Orders; I am to ſearch 
you for the Pox, and as I am hir'd to cure 
you I will do my Duty. The Lad vow'd 
and ſwore he had no Pox, that his Maſter 
lived in St, Paul's Church yard, and ſent him 
with the Gentleman he had ſhav'd, for 

Money for his Cloth. All this would not 
ſerve the Batber's Turn, but he muſt be true 
to his Truſt, and will ſearch, ſo that the Dif- 
pute ended in ſome Cuffs betwixt them; but 
in the end, the Barber being too hard for 
his Patient, forc'd down his Breeches, and 
ſearch'd him, whom he found to be as clear 
and ſound as any Creature could be. The 

„Barber ſatisſy'd himſelf that he had 15 his 

| art; 
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Part; but the poor Lad much troubled for this 


Abuſe, goes home to his Maſter, tells him the 
whole Story, how that inftead of Money, he had 
a good threſhing Bout, and a long Encounter 
with a Barber, who ſearch'd him for the Pox ; 
but the Maſter not knowing how to help him- 
felf, could not chuſe but ſmile at the Paſſage, 


and — ſat bim down with his 
Loss. | 


Or all the difntereſted: Profeſſors J have 
ever heard of, J take the Boatſwain of Dam- 


pier's Ship to be the moſt impudent, but the 


moſt excuſable. You are to know, that in 
the wild Searches that Navigator was making, 
they happen'd to be out at Sea, far diſtant 
from any Shore, in Want of all the Neceſſaries 
of Life; inſomuch, that they began to look, 
not without Hunger, on each other. The 
Boatſwain was a fat, healthy freſh Fellow, and 
attracted the Eyes of the whole Crew. In 
ſuch an extreme Neceſſity, all forms of Supe- 
riority were laid aſide: The Captain and 
Lieutenant were ſafe only by being Carrion, 


and the unhappy Boatſwain in Danger only by 


being worth eating. To be ſhort. the Com- 
| pany were unanimous, and the Boatſwain muſt 
be cut up. He ſaw their Intention, and deſired 
he might ſpeak a few Words before they pro- 


ceeded which being permitted, he deliver'd « 


himſelf as follows 
Gentlemen Sailors, 
Far be it that I ſhould ſpeak it for any private 


Intereſt of my own, but I take it, that I ſhould 
not die with a good Con ſcience, 7 I did not con- 


C4 els 
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* to you that I am not jound. I ſay, Gentlemen, 
Fuſtice, and the Teſtimony of a good Conſcience, 
as well as Love of my Country, to which I hope 
ve will all return, oblige me to own, that Black 
Kate at Depttord bas made me very unfafe to 
cat; and (1 jpeak it with Shame) I am afraid, 
| (Crentlemen, Þ ſhould poiſon you. 

THis Speech had a good Effect in the 
Poatſwain's Favour ! But the Surgeon of the 
Ship proteſted, he had cured him very well, 
and offered to eat the firſt Stake of him him- 
I, 1 
Tux Boatſwain replied, (like an Orator, 
with a true Notion of the People, and in Hopes 
to gain Time) That he was heartily glad if 
he could be for their Service, and thanked the 
Surgeon for his Information, However ſaid 
he, T muſt inform you, for your own Good, 
that 1 have ever ſince my Cure been very thir- 
{ty and dropſical; therefore I preſume it would 
be much better to tap me, and di, , me cif, 
than eat me at once, and have no man in the 
Ship fit to be drank, As he was going on 
with his Harangue, a freſh Gale aroſe, and 
gave the Crew Hopes of a better Repaſt at the 
neareſt Shore, to which they arrived: next 
Morning. 


Dryden and the living over-againſt one 
another, the latter took a piece of Chalk and 
wrote over Dryden's Door, as they were going 
out together this Line : 

Hare lives Jack Dryden—— He's a Mit 

- And, 
There lives Tom Otway — /e, | 
| Rep lies Mr, Mr. Dae, A 


5 


carry him to a place he named. The Chair- 
men obſerving the Curioſity of the Clown to be 
unfuitable to the Meanneſs of his Habit, pri- 
vately took out the Bottom of their Chair, and 
then put him into it, which when they took 
up, the Countryman's Feet were upon the 
Ground, and as the Chairmen advanc'd ſo 
did he ; and to make the better Sport, if any 
Place was dirtier in the Way, than the eſt, 


that they choſe to go through ; the Country- 


man not knowiag but others uſed to be carried, 
or rather driven in the ſame Manner, com- 
ing to his Lodgings, gave them their Demand: 
Returning into the Country, he related what 
rare Things he had ſeen in Landon, and 
withal, that he had been carried in a Se- 


dan: Sedan ! quoth one, What is that? hy 


ſaid he, lige our Wateh-Hlouſe, only it is co- 
vered with Leather; but were it not for the 
Name of a Sedan a Man might as well walk on 
Feot. | | 


An ignorant Clown, who had the Reputa- 


tion of being a great Scholar in the Country, 
hecauſe he could Write and Read, coming to 


London, and enquiring into all the ſtrange 


Things he ſaw, at laft, read on a Sign-Poſt, 
Here are Horſes to be let, 1743. Feſu, ſaid he, 
if there are ſo many Horſes in one Inn, haw 
many are there in the whole City! © 


C's Tut 


A ſimple Bumpkin, coming to Landen, was * 
very much taken with the Sight of a Chair, or 
Sedan, and bargained with the Chairman to 


- 
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The famous Buchanan being at Dinner where 
the Soop was exceeding hot, burnt his Mouth, 
and at the ſame Time breaking Wind back- 
wards : It was well for you, ſaid he, that you 
made your Eſcape, for I ſhould have burnt you. 
alive if you had laid, | 


A Biſhop geing in great Haſte to Rome to be 

cardinalized, miſſed his Promotion, and re- 
turned ; but got a violent Cold by the Way : 
It is no wonder, ſaid one, who was told of it, 


Vince he came ſo far without his Hat. 


A Scotch Parſon in the Rump-Time, in his 
babbling Prayer, faid, Laird bleſs the Grand 
Council, the Parliament, and grant they may 
all hang together. A Country Fellow ftanding 
by, ſaid, Yes, yes, with all my Heart, and the 
ooner the better; and I am ſure tis the Prayers 
of all good People. But, Friends, ſaid Satony, 
I don't mean as that Fellow means, but pray 
they may all hang together in Accord and Con- 
cord. No matter what Cord, reply'd the other, 


ſo tis but a firong Cord. 


A young Lady being fick, a Phyſician was 
ent for to feel her Pulſe ; the being very coy, 
and loath he ſhould touch her naked Skin, 
pull'd her Smock Sleeve over her Hand; the 
Doctor obſerving it, took a Corner of his 
Coat, and laid it upon her Smock Sleeve ; at 
which a Lady that ſtood by wondered: O 
Madam, ſaid he, a Linnen Pulſe muſt always 
bave a Moollen Phyſician, 5 by 

N om 
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Tem Clarke of St. John's s deſired a Fellow 
of the ſame College to lend him Biſhop Burnet's 
Hiſtory of the Reformation 3 the other told him, 
He could not ſpare it out of his Chamber, 
but, if he pleas'd, he might come there and 
read in it all Day long: Some Time after the 


ſame Gentleman ſends to Tom, to borrow his 
Bellows, Tom ſent him Word, That he could 
not poſſibly ſpare them out of his Chamber, 
but he might come there and uſe them all Day 
long if he would, 


TE Biſhop of D had a ſlovenly Cuſ- 
tom of keeping one Hand always in his 
Breeches, and being one Day to bring a Bill 
into the Houſe of Peers relating to a Proviſion 
for Officers Widows, he came with the Papers 
in one Hand, and the other, as uſual, in his 
Breeches ; and beginning to ſpeak, I have ſome- 
thing in my Hand, my Lords, ſaid he, for i 
the Benefit of the Officers Widows pon 
which the Duke of //h——n immediately in- | 
terrupting him, ask'd, In which, Hand, * | 

| 


Lord? 


In a little Country Town, it happened that 
the Squire of the Pariſh's Lady came to Church | 
aſter her Lying-in, to return Thanks to God, ! 
or, as it is commonly called, to be Church'd: | 
The Parfon, aiming to be complaiſant, 
and thinking plain Woman a little too fa» 
miliar, inſtead of ſaying, O Lord fave this. 
Woman, faid, O Lord ſave this Lady, The 
Clerk reſolving not to. be behind hund 
C 6 Win 
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with him, anſwered, Ihe putteth her Lady- 
ſhip's Truſt in thee. | 


A Living of 500 J. per Annum falling in the 
Gift of the late Lord Chancellor T-—l—, 
Sir K I. recommended one of his 
Friends, as very deſerving of the Benefice, 
whom his Lordſhip approv'd of, In the In- 
terim, the Curate, who had ſerv'd the laſt In- 
cumbent many Years for poor 30 l. per An- 
num, came up with a Petition ſign'd by many 
of the Inhabitants, teſtifying his good Beha- 
viour, ſetting forth, that he had a Wife and 
ſeven Children to maintain, and begging his 
Lordſhip would ftand his Friend, that he 
might be continued in his Curacy ; and, in 
Conſideration of his large Family, if he could 
prevail with the next Incumbent to add 10 /, 
a Year, he ſhould for ever pray.—His Lord- 
{hip, according to his uſual Gcodneſs, promis'd 
to uſe his utmoſt Endeavours to ſerve him; 
and the Reverend Gentleman, for whom 
the Living was deſign'd, coming ſoon after 
to pay his Reſpects, my Lord told him the 
Affair of the Curate, with this Difference 
only, that he ſhould allow him 60 J. a Year 
inſtead of 30 J. The Parſon in ſome Confu- 
ſion, reply'd, He was ſorry that he could not 
grant his Requeſt, for that he had promis'd 
the Curacy to another, and could not go back 
from his Word. Zow / ſays my Lord, have 
you promiſed the Curacy before you 'was peſſeſs d 
of the Living Well, to keep your Mord with 
your. Freend, if you pleaſe, Tl give him the 
Curacy, but the Living, 1 afſure you, I Hall 
| | give. 
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give to another: And ſaying this, he left him, 
The next Day the poor Curate coming to know 
his Deſtiny, my Lord told him, That he had 
uſed his Endeayours to ſerve him as to the 
Curacy, but with no Succeſs, the Reverend 
Gentleman having diſpoſed of it before. The 
Curate with a deep Sigh return'd his Lord- 
ſhip Thanks, for his Goodneſs, and was go- 
ing to withdraw, -when my Lord calling him 
back, ſaid with a Smile, Well, my Friend, 
"tis true I have it not in my Power ts give 
you the Curacy, but if you will accept 4 the 
Living, tis at your Service. The Curate 
almoſt ſurpriz'd to Dzath with Joy, in the 
moſt moving Expreſſions of Gratitude return'd 
his Lordſhip Thanks, whoſe Goodneſs had 
in a Moment rais'd him and his Family from a 
neceſſitous Condition to a comfortable State of 
Life. | 


Tux faid noble Lord, when he was under 
the Tuition of the Reverend ———, who 
uſed to call him his little Chancellor, ' one 
Day reply'd, that when he was ſo he would 
give him a good Living, One happening to 
fall ſoon after he was Chancellor, he recollec- 
ted his old Maſter, who ſoon after came to his 
Lordſhip, to remind him of his Promiſe, and 
to ask for this Living... hy really, ſaid my 
Lord, I wiſh you had come a Day ſooner, for 1 
have given it away already ; and when you ſee 
to whom, I dare ſay you will not think me to 
blame ; ſo putting the Preſentation into his 
Hands, he convinc'd him that he had not for- 
got his Promiſe, | 


THE 
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TE Reverend Mr, I ———:, the fa- 
mous Aftronomer, had made a Calculation 
that the World would be at an End in fifteen 
Years, and ſome time afterwards offering to 
diſpoſe of an Eftate, he ask*d the Gentleman 
who was about it, at the Rate of thirty Years 
Purchaſe; upon which the Gentleman in a 
very great Surprize, demanded how he could 
ask ſo many Years Purchaſe, when he very 
well knew the World would be at an End in 
half the Time. | 


A notorious Bawd of Cleriemuell, having 
left in her Will a handſome Sum of Money 
to be given to the Reverend Doctor Lee, to 
preach her Funeral Sermon, but on Condition 

that he ſhould ſay nothing but what was wel! 

of her: Her Executors accordingly waited on 
the Doctor, and acquainted him with the 

Conditions of her Will; who being very 

much ſurpriz'd at ſuch a Requeſt, deſired 
them to call again, and he would conſider 
of it; ſoon after they came, when he agreed 
that on the Money's being paid directly, 

he would preach it the following Sunday. 

The Doctor kept his Word, and taking the 
Text, Bleſſed are they, &c. made an excel- 
lent Sermon on a well-ſpent Life, and the 

Reward they would have in the next World; 
concluding, Dear Friends, faid he, as for 

the Deceas'd, of whom I am now going to. 

ſpeak, (which cauſed great Attention from 
the Congregation) all J ſhall ſay of her is, 
That {he was born at Camberwell, lived rs 

| | | $ 
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part of her Time in Bridewell, and died at 
Clerken well, and at laſt has done well; then 


let us pray that ſhe may farewell, &. &c. 


Tux Reverend Mr, B—: coming from 

Holland with the K—g, a terrible Hurricane 

ariſing, the Sloop was in great Danger of be- 

ing loſt ; the facetious Mr, — B——4d of 
Albemarle-flreet, being in the Cabbin with 

him, and very willing to prepare himſelf for 
another World, defiring him to take Notice 

that if they were caſt away, the Shirt he had 

on belonged to Mr, — G——, and that he 

might have it again; then falling on his Knees 

attempted to rehearſe the Lord's Prayer, but 

with ſuch a Tone as frighted the Ship's Crew; 

on which the Captain running down deſired 

nim to pray to himſelf, and. to his great Sur- 

prize found the Doctor ſtripping himfelf : 

Pray Doctor, ſaid he, what do you deſign. to 

do? O ! ſaid he, let him pray, 1 deſign to ſwim 
for my Life. 0 


A very harmleſs Triſbman, eating an Apple- 
. Pye with fome Quinces in it; Arrah, now 
dear Honey, ſaid he, if a few of theſe Quinces 

give ſuch a Flavour, how would an Apple-Pye 

taſte that was made of all Juinces. 


SIR Thomas Moor, for a long Time ld 
only Daughters, his Wife earneſtly. praying 
that they might have a Boy ; at laſt they had 
a Boy, who, when he came to Man's Eftate, 
prov'd but ſimple; Thou prayedf fo long for 
4 Boy, ſaid Sir Thomas to his Wife, _— 4 
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laſt thou haſt got one who will be a Boy as long 


as he lives, | 


Diogenes ſeeing an ill Marks-man drawing his 
Bow; he put himſelf juſt before the Butt; 
and being asked why he did ſo? Becauſe, ſaid 
he, hell be ſure not to hit me. | 


Corax undertook to teach Tifjas Rhetorick, 
and Tiſſas, promiſed to ſatisfy him for his 
Trouble ; but when he had learnt it, he refuſed 
to pay him; whereupon Corax ſued him. Ti- 
fas, truſting to the Subtilty of his Rhetorick 
asked him, YYhat Rhetorick conſiſted in? Corax 
anſwered, In the Art of perſuading, Then ſaid 
Tiſias, if I can perſuade the Fudge that I owe 
you nothiug, I ſhall pay you nothing, becauſe you 
will he caſt: And if I do not perſuade him, I 
ſhar't pay you neither; becauſe I have not learnt 
how to perſuade ; therefore your beſt way 1s to 
Telinguiſh your Suit. But Corax, who was 
more ſubtle than he, reſumed the Argument 
in this Manner: If you perſuade the Fudge, 
"you ought to pay me, becauſe you have learnt Rhe- 
torick ; and if you do not perſuade him, you will - 
be obliged to pay me, becauſe vu will be caſt : So 
that which ever way yen take it, ou ought to 
 fatisfy me; which be did. 


Mecenas, Auguſius's Favourite, being en- 
tertained at Dinner by a Reman Knight, to- 
wards the End of the Meal, began to take 
ſome Liberties with his Wife; the Knight, 
to make his Court to him, inſtead of ſhewing 

any 
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any Jealouſy of it, conterfeited Sleep; but 
ſceing one of his Slaves going to ſteal away 
ſomething from the Side board, Sirrah, fays 
be, 4/1 thou not. Jura that 1 Jeep only for Me- 
cenas 


1 ſeeing over the Door of a new 
married Man, theſe Words written, Hence all 
Evil; ſaid he, Aſter Death the Phyfician, 
The ſame Philoſopher perceiving one Day 
ſome Women hanged on an Olive-tree, Yould 
12 cried des all her Trees bore the like 

rut 


_ . Diogenes ſaid to a a young ; hate- 383 Fel- 
low, who threw Stones at a Gibbet: Well, ' 


ſee thou it hit the Mark at laſt, 


C. Popilius, a very ignorant Lawyer, being 


one Day ſummoned to be a Witneſs, anſwered 


he knew nothing. You think, perhaps, ſaid 


Cicero to him that you are arked Dueftions as 
bout Law. 


 Melanthus, a Pariſite of 1 King of 


Pheres, being asked how his Mafter died, made 


this pleaſant Anſwer : He died by 4 Sword, _ 
that run thro bis Thigh and my Belly at 


once, 


Two Criminals accuſed one another before 
the fame King; who having patiently heard 


them both, ſaid, I ſentence this Fellow imme- 
. dintely to depart my Kingdom, and the other to 
follow him with all Speed, N 
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A Painter, ſhewing a bad Picture, bragg'd 
be had finiſh'd it in a very little time. Tou 
need not tell us ſo, ſaid Appelles ; - your Pifture 
ſpeaks it plainly enough. a 


Ox Day Socratet, having for a long time 
endured his Wife's Brawling, went out of his 
Hauſe, and ſet down before the Door, to rid 
himſelf of her Impertinence. She enrag'd to 
find all her Scolding was not able to move him, 
Aung a Chamber pot full in his Face, The 
Neighbours that happened to fee it, laugh'd at 
poor Socrates ; but the Philoſopher told them, 
ſmiling, I thought, indeed, after ſo much Thun- 


A Roman Knight, who though above two 
hundred thouſand Crowns in Debt, til! pur- 
ſued his Pleaſures with great Tranquility, be- 
ing dead, the Emperor Auguſtus ordered, that 
when his Goods were ſold, his Bed ſhould be 
bought for him; for which he gave this Rea- 
ſon : That that muſt needs be the beſt Bed in the 
World, fince he who was ſo deep in Debt, could 
ſleep in ut ſo comfortable to the laſt, 


Philoxenes the Poet, being condemn'd by 
Dionyfius to work at the Quarries, for diſ- 
liking ſome Verſes of that Fyrant's making; 
Dionyſius ſent for him, to ſhew him a freſh 
| Compoſition, in Hopes of his Approbation, 
being paſſionately deſirous to be eſteem'd a 
good Poet, But Philexenes perceiving it to be 
very bad, cry'd out, Let me go back io the 
| E Quar- 
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Quarries. The Tyrant, however, was this 
time ſo good- humour'd as not to > be angry at 


it, 


von ING the War betwixt Ce/ar and 
Pompey, a Roman Knight fled from Cæſar's 
Camp, but left his Horſe behind him the bet- 
ter to conceal his Flight, and ger into Pom- 
pey's Camp. Cicero, ſeeing Cæſar's Party was 
the ſtrongeſt, and that the Knight had made 
an ill Choice in ſiding with the weakeſt, ſaid 
very pleaſantly, That Knight has taken more 
care of his Horſe than of himſelſ. 


Pyrrhus, King of Epirus, being inform'd 
that ſome of his Soldiers had ſpoken ill of him 
at a Feaſt, he ſent for them, and asked them 
whether that Report was true? Whereupon 
the boldeſt of them, ſeeing all was diſcovered, 
made him this ingenuous Anſwer : Sir, had 
not our Wine failed us, we ſboulil have ſaid & 
great deal more» Which comical Excuſe, and 
plain Confeſſion, made the King laugh, and 
appeaſed his Anger. | 


A young Man, who was a very great Talk- 
er, making a Bargain with J/ecrates to be 
taught by him, Hecrates asked double the 
Price his other Scholars gave him; And the 
Reaſon, ſaid he, is, that I muſt teach you two 
Sciences; the oue to hold your Tongue, and the 
other to ſpeak, 


Ax Ambaſſodor of the Perinthians, being 
ſent to * made a long Speech to King 


Agis, 


7 


1 
Agis, to let him know their Intentions; and 
having done ſpeaking, asked him, Mhat An- 


faver he would have him return to thoſe that ſent 


him? Leu may tell them, anſwered he, That 
you had much ado ta make an End of your Speech, 
and that nevertheleſs I had the Patience 10 hear 


| You out, 


A Chymiſt, having dedicated a Book to 
Pope Leo X. a Book wherein he pretended to 
teach the Art of making Gold, expected to 
receive a noble Preſent : But the 1 80 ſent 


him only a large empty Purſe, with this Com- 


pliment, That ſince he knew how to make Gold, 


he wanted but a Purſe to put it in. 


An Htalian Preacher of no oreat Reputa- 


tion, delivered one Day the Panegyrick of a 


Saint, in the Heat of his N asked 
with great Emotion, Mhere ſhall I place my 
Saint? Where ſhall I place my Saint? A 
merry Fellow, who happen'd to be one of | his 
Auditors, being tired with his Preaching, 
reſolv'd to be gone, and cry'd to him in a 
loud Voice, Here is my Place 1 leave for 
im. | Ry 


= Kin Henry the Fourth's Taylor preſent- 
ing that Prince = Book he had made, contain- 
ing ſome State Regulations, the King ſaid to 


. one of his Officers ; Let my Chancellor come 


to me this Minute to male me a Suit of Cloaths, 


Vince my Taylor takes upon him to make Regula- 


tins, 
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Tus Duke of Gui/e, after a Battle fought 
betwixt Francis the Firſt and Charles the Fifth, 
reproached one Villaudri, that tho' he was in 
complete Armour, yet he had not been ſeen 
in the Fight, I'll make it out, anſwer'd Vil- 
landri, boldly, that I was there, and in that 
very Place where you durſt not be ſeen, The 
Duke, reſenting this Reproach, threatned to 
puniſh him ſeverely for it; but he appeas'd - 
him with theſe words: I was, my Lord, with 
the Baggage, where your C ay would nof 
have ſuffer'd you to be. 


A Plough-man being the Archbiſhop of 
| Cologne go by, attended with a great many 
Soldiers, could not forbear laughing. The 
Archbiſhop preſt him to tell him the Reaſon. 
*Tis becauſe I wonder, ſaid the Plough-man, to 
fee an Archbiſhop arm'd, and followed not by 
Churchmen but Soldiers, "like a General of an 
Army. Friend anſwer'd the Archbiſhop, know 
that Jama Duke as well as an Archbiſhop ; in 
my Church I perform the Office of an Arch- 
biſhop with my Clergy, but in the Field I march 
like a Duke, accompanied with my Soldiers, 
J underſtand you my Lord, reply'd the Peaſant : 
But pray tell me, when my Lord Duke goes to the 
Devil, what will then become of my Lord Arch- 


 bibop? 


A impertinent Poet, having begun to read 
to onea Poem of his own making, asked him, 
Which of his Verſes were the beſt ? Thoſe, an- 
ſwer'd he, you have not yet read; ; for they have 
not made my Head ach. 

THE 
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TRE Baron tes en! one of the Gene: 
rals of the Proteſtants, took, during the Wars, 
a Caftle belonging to the Catholicks, and con- 
demn'd all the Soldiers that had defended it, 
to leap out at a Window of that Caſtle. One 
of them advanc'd twice to the Brink of the 
Precipice, and ſtill ſhrunk back. W hereupon 

the Baron told him, Come, take your Leap, 
without any more a-do; for I'll make you ſuf- 
fer greater Torments, if you go back a third 
time. Sir, anſwer'd the Soldier, ſince you take 
the thing to be ſo eaſy, Pl lay, you don't do it in 
four times. hich ſo pleas'd the Baron, that, 
as cruel as he was, he pardon'd the * 
| upon account of this Repartee. 


THY Duke of Offina, Viceroy of Naples, 
paſſing by Barcelona, and being willing to 
make uſe of the Right he had to releaſe ſome 
Slaves, went aboard the Admiral's Galley ; 
and paſſing through the Crew of Slaves, ask'd 
divers of them, What their Offences were ? 
Every one excuſed himſelf upon ſeveral Pre- 
tences ; one ſaying, that he was put in out of 
Malice; another, by the Bribery of the Judge ; 
but all of them unjuſtly, Among the reſt, there 
was one ſturdy, little, black Man; and the 
Duke asking him what he was in for; My 
Lord, ſaid he, I cannot deny but I am juſtly 
put in here; for I wanted Money, and ſo took 
a Purſe hard by Tarragona, to keep me from 
flarving. The Duke, with a litile Staff he 
had in his Hand, gave him two or three 
| Blows 
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Blows upon the Shoulders, ſaying, You Rogues 
cohat do you do among ft ſo many. honeſt, innocent 
Men Get you out of their Company. So he was 
freed, and the reſt remain'd ſtill to tug at the 
Oar. . „ 5 


Fames 1. King of England, asking the Lord 
Keeper Bacen, what he thought of the French 
Ambaſſador; he anſwer'd, That he was a tall, 
proper Man. Ay, replied the King, But what 
think you of his Head: piecc? Is he a proper 
Man for an Ambaſſador ? Sir, ſaid Bacon, 
tall Men are like Houſes five or fax Stories high, 
wherein commonly the uppermaſt Rooms are worſt 
furniſhed. 5 | | 


Chriflopher of Placentia, a merry Gentle- 
man, and a good Companion, but very poor 
withal, finding one Night ſome Thieves in 
his Houſe, told them without putting himſelf 
in a Paſſion, I cannot imagine what you ex- 
pect to find in my Houſe in the Night, ſince 
1 can find nothing an it myſelf in the Day- 
time. BEE! 5 | 


A certain Pope being advanced to the Pon- 
tificate, whoſe Siſter had been a common 
Laundreſs; Paſquin, the next Sunday Morn- 
ing, had a foul and moſt dirty Shirt put upon 
his Back, and this tart Libel beneath: Paſ- 
quin, how now? A foul Shirt upon a Sunday? 
The Anſwer in Paſquin's Behalf was, J can- 
K help it, for my Laundreſs's Brother is made 
Tope. | | 

A 
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Tux Baron des Adrets, one of the Gene- 
rals of the Proteſtants, took, during the Wars, 


2 Caſtle belonging to the Catholicks, and con- 


demn'd all the Soldiers that had defended it, 
to leap out at a Window of that Caſtle. One 
of them advanc'd twice to the Brink of the 
Precipice, and ſtill ſnrunk back. Whereupon 
the Baron told him, Come, take your Leap, 
without any more a-do; for I'll make you ſuf- 
fer greater Torments, if you go back a third 
time. Sir, anſwer'd the Soldier, ſince you take 
the thing to be fo eaſy, I'll lay, you don't do it in 
four times, Which ſo pleas'd the Baron, that, 
as cruel as he was, he pardon'd the Soldier, 
upon account of this Repartee. 8 


| | | | 
Tux Duke of O una, Viceroy of Naples, 
paſſing by Barcelona, and being willing to 
make uſe of the Right he had to releaſe ſome 
Slaves, went aboard the Admiral's Galley ; 
and paſſing through the Crew of Slaves, ask'd 
divers of them, What their Offences were? 
Every one excuſed himſelf upon ſeveral Pre- 
tences ; one ſaying, that he was put in out of 
Malice; another, by the Bribery of the Judge ; 
but all of them unjuſtly. Among the reſt, there 
was one fturdy, little, black Man; and the 
Duke asking him what he was in for; 14 
Lord, ſaid he, I cannot deny but I am juſtly 
put in here; for I wanted Money, and fo took 
a Purſe hard by Tarragona, to keep me from 
flarving, The Duke, with a little Staff he 
had in his Hand, gave him two or three 
| Blows 
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Blows upon the Shoulders, ſaying, You Rogues 


cohat do you do among ſi ſo many . honeſt, innocent 
Men ; Get you out of their Company. So he was 
freed, and the reſt Femaind 2 to tug at the 
. a 


» Fames I. King of and asking the Lord 
Keeper Bacon, what he thought of the French 
Ambaſſador ; he anſwer'd, That he was d tall, 
proper Man. Ay, replied the King, But what 
think you of his Head-piece ? Is he a proper 
Man for an Ambaſſador ? Sir, ſaid Bacon, 
tall Men are like Houſes five or fax Stories high, 
wherein commonly the e Rooms are "OR 


furniſhed 
Chr ifopher of Placentia, 2 merry Gentle- 


man, and a good Companion, but very poor 


withal, finding one Night ſome Thieves in 
his Houſe, told them without putting himſelf 
in a Paſſion, I cannot imagine what you ex- 
fect to find in my Hauſe in the Night, ſince 
I can find nothing in it myſelf in * Der. 


time. 


A certain Pope being advanced to the Pon- 
tificate, whoſe Siſter had been a common 
Laundreſs; Paſquin, the next Sunday Morn- 
ing, had a foul —— moſt dirty Shirt put upon 
his Back, and this tart Libel beneath: Paſ- 
quin, * now? A foul Shirt upon a Sunday ? 
The Anſwer in Paſquin's Behalf was, J can- 
not help it, for my Laundreſs's Brother is made 

Pope, 4 


5 7 J. 


A Taylor, blind of one Eye, came home, 
ſooner than his Wife expected; and becauſe 
during his Abſence ſhe had entertain'd her 
Lover, and could not tell how to convey him 
out, ſhe bethought herſelf of this Stratagem ; 
ſhe goes to her Husband, and takes him about 
the Neck, claps her Hand upon his good Eye, 
and tells him, ſhe was a dreaming laſt Night 
he could ſee with the other Eye; in the mean 
time her Spark ſlipt out. | 


% 


A Gentleman came into an Inn in Chelms- 
ford upon a very cold Day, and could get no 
Room near the Fire; whereupon he calls to 
the Hoſtler to fetch a Peck of Oyſters, and 
give them to his Horſe preſently. Will your 
Horſe eat Oyſters? replied the Hoſtler. I 
pray try him, ſays the Gentleman, Imme- 
' diately the People running to ſee this Wonder, 
the Fire-ſide was cleared, and the Gentleman 
nad his Choice of Seats. The Hoſtler brings 
- the Oyſters back, and fays, the Horſe would 
not meddle with them. Why then, ſays the 
Gentleman, I muſt cen eat them myſelf, 


A young Fellow told his Wife the firſt 
Night he lay with her, that if ſhe had con- 
ſented to have lain with him before Marriage, 
he would never have made her his Wife, 

2 Fruh, ſays ſhe, 1 did imagine as much; for 
1 have been cazen'd ſo three or four times be- 
fore, and was reſelv'd not to be coxen d fo 


NW, 
| Two 


\ 
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Two Friends, who had not ſeen one ano- 
ther a great while, meering by Chance, one 
asked the other how he did, He ſaid lie was 
not very well, and was married ſince he ſaw 
| him: That is good News, indeed, ſays he. 
Nay, not ſo much good News neither, replies 
the other ; for I have married a Shrew : That 
is bad, ſaid the other. Not ſo bad neither, ſaid 
he; for I had two thouſand Pounds with her: 
That's well again, ſaid thex other. Not fo 
well neither ; for I laid it out in Sheep, and 
they died of the Rot : That was hard, in- 
deed, ſays his Friend. Not ſo hard neither, 
for I fold the Skins for more Money than 
the Sheep coſt : That made you amends, ſays 
the other. Not ſo much amends neither, ſaid 
he; for I laid out my Money in a houſe, and 
it was burn'd : That was a great Loſs indeed. 
Nay, not ſo great a Loſs neither; for my 
Wife was burn'd in it. 


AN Engliſh Merchant in Amſterdam had 
ſold a Thouſand Pounds Worth of Gloves to 
ſome Fews, who not ſtanding to their Bargain 
when they brought their Money would have 
but Half. The Engliſb Merchant defired a 
little Time to fort them, and told them they | 
ſhould have Half; ſo he commanded his Men 
to put all the Righ:-handed Gloves in one Par- 
cel, and the Left in another, Then when the 
Jetos came, he bid them take their Choice; 
which being done, and the Money paid, they 
began to pack up ; but perceiving, at laſt, they 
were all for one Hand, they were forced to take 
the reſt at the Merchant's Rate, 

1 A Gen- 


1741 

| A GENTLEMAN order'd his Man to call 

him in the Morning at Six o' Clock, but he 

"awak'd him at Four: Being ask'd the Rea- 

ſon, he reply'd, He came to tell him he had tws 
Hours more tofleeh.. 


A Man that had but one Eye, met early 
in the Morning one that had a crooked Back, 
and ſaid to him, Friend, your are loaded betimes, 
Tis early indeed, reply'd the other, for Jou 

Have but one , your Windows * 


Ix was the Saying of a merry Fellow, that 
in Chriſtendom there were neither Scholars 

enough, Gentlemen enough, nor Fes enough. 
And when Anſwer was made, that of all 
| theſe there were rather too great a Plenty than 
any Scarcity ; he reply'd, that if there were 
Scholars enough, ſo many ignorant Dunces 
would not be benefic'd ; it Gentlemen e- 

nough, ſo many Plebeians would not be 
tank d amongſt the Gentry ; and if Jews 
enough, ſo many Cie would not profels 
Utury. 


Two Brothers who lived together, favour'd 
extremely one another, and bore the ſame 
Name, A Man deſiring to ſpeak with' one of 
them, Mhich do you ask for © ſaid the Porter: 
The Counſellor, anſwer'd the Man, They are 
both Counſellors, Him that ſguints a lle 
They both ſquint. Him that has a bandſeme 
ie: Both their Wives are handſome, Mell 
| then, 
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then, him who is a Cuckold : By my Faith, Sir, 
anſwer'd the Porter, I take them both to be 
Cuckolds, Well, ſaid the Man, theſe tws 
Brothers are ſtrangely fated ts reſemble one ano- 
ther, 1 


TEE Players acting at Paris before King 
Lewis XIII., a Play ridiculing the Men of the 
long Robe, had placed among the Spectators 
one of their Company in a Lawyer's Dreſs. 
This Player, who by his Habit appear'd like a 
Counſellor at Law, ſtood up at the moſt hu- 
morous Part of the Play, and ſaid with a loud 
Voice, That it was intolerable to ſee Lawyers 
thus turn'd into Ridicule, and that they would 
have Satisfaction for it. In ſhort, he charged 
the Player to deſiſt immediately, and forbear 
going on with fo ſaucy a Play. I will have 
them go on with it, ſaid thereupon the King 
who took him to be a Counſellor, that broke 
in upon the Reſpect due to him, by threaten- 


ing them in his Preſence, Which created a 


new Diverſion in the Audience, when they 
came to know that he was a Player in Diſ- 
guiſe, And the King, who underſtood Rail- 
lery, was one of the firſt that laugh'd at his 
Miſtake, - 


An Italian Parſon invited one Day to Din- 
ner Piovano Arlotto, with many other Par- 
ſons ; and having a Mind to ſhew his Wit, 
took theſe afide, and ſaid to them ; ſuppoſe - 
Gentlemen we ſhould make ourſelves merry 
to-day with Piovave, who, you know, ſets 

D 2 up 


76 
up for a Jeſter, and drolls upon every Body, 
As my Clerk is ſick a-bed, and I have no Bo- 
to wait on us, I will propoſe to draw Cuts, 
to ſee which of us ſhall go to the Cellar to draw 
the Wine, and wait on the reſt whilſt they 
are at Dinner ; and I will contrive it fo, that 
it ſhall fall to Piovanc's Lot: The Thing be- 
ing thus concluded on amongſt them, was put 
in Execation - accordingly. Piovano ſmoak'd 
the Plot, and reſolv'd to make his Hoſt repent 
it. Down he goes to the Cellar to fill the 
Bottles, whilſt the others fell to; and being 
come up again with the Bottles, You ſee, Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, that I have duly performed 
Chat my bot oblig A me to do; let's now draw 
Cuts, Gentlemen, to ſee which of us ſhall go 
dotun into the Cellar to ſiep the Hoegſheads 1 
| have teft running. Upon this the Landlord 
talk'd no more of caſting Lots, aud knowing 
Piounno to be a Man that was always as god 
as his Word, directly leaves his Dinner, and 
runs down to the Cellar, where he found 
his Veſſels running, and Part of his Wine 
ſpilt ; which he afterwards made the Subject 
uf great Complaint to Piovano ; You have 
1 Reaſon to complain of me, anſwer'd he, ſince 
have punfually ſatisfied the Conditions of the 
Agreement, which, indeed, oblig'd me to draw 
the Vine, and fill "the Bartler, for not to ſtop the 
ele of 4 aft wha entertains his Gueſs [0 


' frurvily, 


TEE late Duke of Gloucgſter, Son to Queen | 


Anns of glorious Memory, wasa young Prince 
che 


. 
endowed with a great deal of Wit; of which 
this is a remarkable Inſtance. Thoſe about 
him had prepoſſeſſed him, that the Biſhop of 
Salisbury, his Preceptor, often diſguiſed his 
Sentiments, and ſaid one Thing when he 
meant another. One Day, that Prelate hav- 
ing taken his Leave of his Highneſs, to go and 
paſs ſome Time in the Country, the Duke, 
tho? overjoy d at his Abſence, yet told him, 
He was extreme ſorry to be deprived of his Com- 
pany. As ſoon as the Biſhop was gone, thoſe 
about the Duke ask'd him, How he could diſ- 
ſemble ſo with his Tutor? Why, anſwer'd the 


young Prince, would you have me learn nothing 
from him, | 


A CarPeTainx chatting amorouſly with his 
Landlady, whom he mightily lik'd to give her 
a Hint of his Deſign, bethought himſelf of clap- 
ping a Guinea on one of his Eyes, and ſtaring 
her in the Face with the other, The Doxy 
preſently taking his Meaning, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
Love is not blind of one Eye, but of both. This 
was a Word to the Wiſe, | 


THe famous and facetious Francis Rabelais 
 follow'd the Cardinal of Lorra in to Rome, and 
attended on him as his Phyſician, This Pre- 
late being” gone to pay his Duty to the new 
Pope, Gregory XIII. was, according to Cuſ- 
tom, admitted to the Honour of kiſſing hs 
Holinels's Toe. Rabelais, who was preſent, 
appearing ſurpris'd and ſhock'd at the Sight oi 
ſo baſe an Action, got haſtily out of the 
| | 29'S: Room, 
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Room, and went away, The Cardinal, be- 
ing return'd home, ask'd him in a Paſſion, 
what made him run away thus, and not ſtay 
till he had preſented him to the Pontiff, with 


the Gentlemen of his Retinue ? J crave your 


Eminency's Pardon, anſwered he ; but ſeeing 
you, who are a Cardinal, a great Prince, and 
ny Mafter, hiſs the Pope s Toe, I thought the 
. greate/t Honour that could fall to my Share, 
would be to kijs his Holineſs's Arſe, This Con- 
ceit pieas'd the Cardinal ſo, that he could not 
torbear laughing. 


8 a little before his — ſeeing his 
Relations and Servants weeping heartily, ſaid 
to them, Friends, gau never will cry ſo much- 
a4 T have made you laugh. 


AT the Conſecration at the Cardinal de 
Nets, there were a great Number of Biſhops 
fitting in a Semi- circle under the Dome of the 
Sorbonne, where the Ceremony was perform'd ; 
a Lady preſent at it, taken with the Shew, | 
What a. fine Sight is this, faid ſhe, to fee all 
theſe Biſhops fitting in this Order! Methinks [ 
am in Heaven ! In Heaven] Anſwered a Gen- 
tleman next to her, in Heaven, Madam, there 
are not ſo many as you ſee here 


KING James I. was a Prince, that gave all 
Manner of Liberty and Encouragement to 
the Exerciſe of Buffon Wit, and he took 
great Delight in that Way himſelf, Happen- 
ing once' to bear ſomewhat hard upon one of 


4 
his Courtiers in Point of Raillery, By my Saul, 
returns the Proll, he that made your Majeſty 
a King ſpoil d the beſt Fool in Criſtendom. The 
Conceit atton'd for the Aﬀront, and the Man 
was preferr'd upon it, 


In the Reign of Tiberius, as they were car 
rying a dead Body over one of the Market- 
Places in Rome to be bury'd, a vaſt Crowd of 
Peopte got together to ſee the Funeral. One 
of the By-ſtanders ſtept over to the Corpſe, 
and whiſper'd ſomething in the dead Man's 
Ear, and then came back again. At his Re- 
turn, he was ask'd what it was he whiſpered ! 
Why, fays he, I bade the Man tell Auguſtus, 
in the other World, that the People had not re- 
ceived the Donatives yet that were ordered them. 
This was preſently carried to Tiberius, who 
charg'd the Informer to go immediately, and 
cut the Man's Throat who ſa id it; and then, 
fays he, tell him to be ſure to deliver the Meſſage 
himſelf. | | 


THe noted Anthony, commonly call'd Bick 
3 y, having reſolved (upon ſome Diſ- 
guſt) to affront the Duke of Somerſet, who, it 
is known, is not the humbleſt Man in the 
World, no more than the other is the beſt 
manner'd, buys a caſt off Coach of the Duke 
of Norfoll's, and contrives it fo, as to meet 
the Duke of Somerſet upon the Road. The 
Servant who rode before, perceiving the Ner- 
faik Arms upon the Coach, return'd, and to'd 
his Grace, it was the Duke of Norfoli's 
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Coach; upon which the Duke order'd the 
Coachman to break the Road, and as he was 
preparing to pay his Compliment to his Grace 
of Norfolk, bebold, the facetious Mr. Henley, 
with a broad Grin upon his Olive Cheek, fa- 
luted his Grace as he paſs'd, with —— I am 
the Duke of Norfolk! —— to the no ſmall 
Mortification of the other noble Duke, | 


SIR Nicholas Pelham had once a very wick- 
ed Fellow for a Falconer, who was often ſhew- 
ing his Talent; and one Day going to a neigh- 
bouring. Gentleman's Houſe, he was telling 
the. Servants how regularly they were call'd 
to Prayers every Morning and Evening; 


which the other Gentleman's Servants hear- 


ing, told him, they ne'er had any Prayers, 
and we,? ne'er call'd together in a Morning, 
but to take their Breakfaſts, and drink their 
Maſter's Health in a full Horn of ſtrong Beer: 
At which the old Falconer holding up both 
his Hands, cry'd, not go to Prayers! Z——s 
. how happily do you live! | 


On x Sailor coming to ſee another on Pay- 
day, deſir'd to borrow 20 5. of him. — The 
money'd Man fell to telling out the Sum in 
Shillings, but a Half Crown thruſting its Head 
in, put him out, and he began to tell again; 
but then an impertinent Crown Piece was as 
officious as its half Brother had been, and 
again interrupted the Tale; fo that taking up 
a Handful of Silver, he cry'd, Here Jack, — 
Give me a handful when your Ship's paid, what 
: a Pax ſignifies counting it. ©" ST - 


— p 
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ON was ſaying. that Women wou'd bear 
. Malice” longer than Men, — Why fo, faid 
another had a Scuffle (/ays he) with a Girl, 
once, and ſhe remember'd me for it nine Months 


_ after, 


On E meeting an old Acquaintance, whom 
the World had frown'd on a little, ask'd him 
where he lived? J/here ] live ? I dot fnaw, 
ſays he, but I flarve down towards Wapping, 
and that way. | / 


Wy xz the famous Mr. Ferguſon, of face- 
tious Memory, was taken up for being con- 


cern'd.in the Plot, and brought before the Earl 


of N—m, then Secretary of State, to be ex- 
amin'd; Look you Mr, Ferguſon, fays his 
Lordſhip, J intend to be very brief with you; 
I will only ask you one ſhort Queſtion or- two. 
To which he tenaciouſly reply d. ſhall be as 
ſhort as your Lordſhip, for I won't anſwer one 
of em; and ſo went to Newgate. 


A famous Phyſician ventur'd 5000 J. once 
upon a Project in the South Sea, when he was 
told at Garraway's *twas all loft : Well, ſays he, 
"tis but going up 5000 pair of Stairs more. 


A Taylor putting the Dun upon a Gentle- 
man, he as he uſually did, to ſtop his Mouth, 
call'd for ſome Sack to Treat him. Come, 
Jays he, Mr, Stitch, here's a Cup of Forbear- 
ance to you, Oh, ſays the Taylor, I'll Pledge 
| 7 you 
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you that in a Bumper. — Why, ſays the 
Gentleman, I drink to you that you may for- 
bear your Money a little while. And I to you, 
Jays the Taylor, that Pl] forbear working for 
you till I have my Money. 


| Ons meeting a Turly Gentleman, asking 
what o'Clock.it was? Pox, ſays he, -D'ye tate 
me for a Church Clack, that is obliged to tell the 
whale Pariſh, : 


Som x Books, ſays one are like the City of 
London, Fare the better for being burnt, 


"Twas a merry ſaying of Rablair, That 
a Man ought to buy all the bad Books which 
come out becauſe they will never be printed 


again. 


WHEN the Forces were going to Land near 
Cadiz, in the Year 1702, an Officer who was 
in one of the ſternmoſt Boats, encourag'd the 
Men to row. away, and he wou'd give them 
a good Reward ; which had ſuch an Effect. 
that they came one of the very firſt to Shore; 
an Iriſh Fellow, who was one of the Boats 
Crew, coming to the Officer, ſaid, Be my 
Shoul, Sir, we are firſt at laſt, tho we were be- 

* dee. 8 


In was wittily faid of a Poet's Cap, That 
_ the Outſide was Bayes, and. the N Fuſ- 


tian, 


* 
7 


Ax 


A 

Ax Alehouſe ſtanding cloſe to the Church, 
as the Vicar was Preaching, he heard ſome 
merry Fellows drinking Healths: Upon 
which, ſays he, Bret hren, T ſee no reaſon that 
' theſe Fellows ſhould partake of our Prayers, 
and we not taſte of their Liquor; and ſo weat 
out of the Church, and all the People after 
—_—_— | | MC RO 


O x ſent fix cold Patridges to his Friend, 
but by the way the Servant eat one; and find- 
ing by the Letter ſix were ſent, ſaid, I thank 
your Maſter for the five Patridges which he 
hath ſent me; but for the Sixth thank him 


| yourfelf. 


A. Gentleman ask'd a Shepherd, whether 
a River. he came to was to be paſſed over or 
not ? Yes, ſays he ; but going to try, flounc'd 
over Head and Ears ; why, you Rogue, ſaid 
he, did not you tell me it might be paſs'd 
over? Truly, Sir, fays he, I thought fo; 
5 my Geeſe go over and back again every 
ay. | 


Ox E lent his Neighbour his Afs for two 
Days, but he kept him a Week; and going 
to ask for him, he told him he was not at 
home, and as he ſpoke, the Aſs bray'd in the 
Stable, at which the Owner was angry :. Neigh- 
bour ſays he, will you believe your' Aſs before 


me? 


|" 7 ny Ons 
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| Ont broke a Jeſt upon a Gentleman YL 
and after Dinner he told him, he could not 
break a Jeſt, but he . break * _ aud 


did ſo. 


A Judge 3 to ſave a Man that fiole 
'a Snuff-box, it was valued but at Twelve- 
pence ; but he that loſt it, ſaid, the Faſhion 
of it coſt him Five Pounds, Oh; ſays the 
Judge, we muſt nat hang a Man for * 


| A. 


A Malefactor was told by the Prieſt, at the 
5 ps of Execution, That tho' his Dianer was 
ſharp and harſh, yet he ſhould find a joyful 
Supper in Heaven: Ay, ſays he, but *twill do 
me no good, for I never eat any Suppers. 


One Hg being tryed before Judge 8 
told him, in hopes to gain Favour, that he 
was his Kinſman: Says he, Friend, No Hog 
can be Bacon till ' tis hang'd, and then PI] al- 


Iro you to be my Kinſman. 


A Baker having ſtolen a Gooſe, one cry'd 
out- -after him, Baker, Baker ; I will, I will, 

+ fays he. Being afterwards ſerved with a War- 
rant, he faid, the Proſecutor bid him bake her, 
which he did ; but he not coming to cat her, 


I, eat ber myſelf. 


 SinRan, fays a Juſtice af Peace to. one 


brovgh before him, you are an arrant Knave, 
Says 
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Says he, Juſt as your Worſhip ſpoke, the 
Clock ſtruck Two, eg 


A Gentleman had oft ſollicited his Wife's 
Maid for a little of that which Harry gave 
Dall. But ſhe denied till, ſaying, He'd hurt 
her. He told her, he wou'd not. She ſaid, 
If he did, ſhe'd cry out. After all was done ; 
now, ſays he, my Dear, did I hurt you? 
Well, or did J cry out? ſays the. 


Two Gentlemen talking together buſily, 
a Beggar importuned them very much for an 
Alms: They chid him often, but he did not 
ſtir: At laſt one of them let a great Fart; 
Says the Beggar, bleſs your Worſhip's Arſe, 
upon which he gave him Six-pence : You ſee, 
Sir, ſays the Beggar, tis an ill Wind that blows 
no Body Gl. 


A Man with a great Beard, coming thro? 
Thames-ſtreet, there was a Stop of Carts : He 
ftanding near a Cart-Horſe, the Horſe took 
his Beard for a Truſs of Hay, and ſnapt at it : 
A Pox take you, ſays he, who made you a 
Barber? ; a 


A Gentleman that was a very little Man, 
being one Day a Hunting, his Servant loſt 
kim; and asking a Shepherd whether he ſaw 
a: Gentleman ride that way: Truly, fays 
he, I ſaw no Gentleman, but only a Hat c 
a Saddle gallop this way but a little while 
ſince. i 

A 
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A Puritan ſaid, He had faſted one Day af 
Lent, What, ſays one, was it Good- Friday? 
No, ſays he, Ab- adneſday. Why not ra- 
ther on Gaad- Friday? The Truth is, ſays he, 
I eat ſo much on Shrove-Tueſday, that I could 
not eat any thing all Aſh-Wedneſday ; and that is 
the Reaſon, EY 


ONE at an Ordinary faid ; If any ſnateh 
my Bread from my Trencher,. my Honour is 
ſuch, that T ſhould ſtab him. Says another 
there ; ; And I have another Quality too, 
That when I ſee any Man ſtab, then I ſtab 
too; and fo ſnatch'd away his Bread, and eat 
1 


Sas a Man (having a Candle in his 

Hand) By this Candle, Wife, I dream'd this 
Night that thou madeſt me a Cuckold. She 
having a Piece of Bread in her Hand, faid; 
By this Bread but I did not. Eat the Bread, 
ſays he, No (ſays ſhe) eat you the — 
for you ſwore firſt. 


Two Perſons * in a Tavern is: 
one would force the other to drink, but he 
deſired to be excuſed, Upon this he ſwore, 


if he did not pledge him, he would run him 


thorough, Well, ſays he, ſeeing it muſt be 
ſo, I will run myſelf thorough, and then 
pledge you afterwards ;. ſo he ran thorough the 
Door — Stairs, and leſt him a Pledge for 
the Reckoning. . 
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A Man on his Death-bed bequeathed” all he 
had to his three Sons: To the firſt he gave all 
his Land, for he ſaid he had been very duti- 
ful; but he ſaid, he hoped his Father would 
live to enjoy it all. himſelf; to the ſecond he 
pave all his Money and Goods, for he had: 
been dutiful alſo; and he ſaid, he hop'd his- 

Father would live and enjoy it all himſelf: 
And to the third he ſaid, Thou haſt been a 
Villain, a Rogue, and a Vagabond; I firſt 
give to thee the Benefit of the Stocks, to keep 
both thy Legs warm; and the next Bridewell,, 
where thou ſhalt dine upon free-coſt with Mr, 


Laſhington every Day; and then I beſtow the 


Gallows upon thee at laſt, Truly, Father, 
ſays he, I thank you, but I hope you will live 
to enjoy them all yourſelf. 


A Lord Mayor of London died, it ſeems, 
the very ſame Day that he was elected: Upon 
which, ſays one merrily, A vigilant Mayor 
he was, for he never flept all the time of his 
Mayoralty. | 


OE told Pope Alexander the Sixth, 
That it was neceſſary to banifh all the Phy- 
ſicians out of Rome, for they were unneceſ- 
fary. No, ſays the Pope, they are very 
uſeful ; for without them the World would en- 
om ſo faſt, that one could net live by ano- 
tber. : 


A 
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A Gameſter owed a Gentleman, a Friend 
of his, Five Pounds ; and having loft all his 
Money, ſent to borrow of him Five Pounds 
more by the Token that he ow'd him already 
Five Pounds, Pray, ſays the Gentleman, 
bid your Maſter ſend me the Token, and then 1 


woll ſend him the Five Pounds. 


A rich Bumpkin had a Son ſomething ſim- 


ple, yet he would have him made a Prieſt, 


and ſpoke to the Biſhop that he would be fa- 
vourable to him in his Examination : Being 


brought before him for that Purpoſe, the 


Biſhop faid; Noah had three Sons, Shem, 


Ham, and Faphet : Now who was 8 redk 
Father? Truly, my Lord, ſays he, 


never 
Jearn'd that yet. His Father was very angry 
when he heard it, and taking him to Task 
ſaid, Has not Cole, my Dog, three W helps, 
Rig, Trig, and Tribal! 4 And muſt not Cole 
be the Sire of. Tribal? Oh, Father, fays he, 
now I have it. So the next Day he went 


to the Biſhop again; and the Biſhop asked 


the former Queſtion; Who was Taphet's 


Father ? Why. = he, Cole, my Fathers 


Be. 


A Gentleman, ſulpeRted to be a Ae 


Catholick, was convened before a Juſtice of 


Peace, who bid him call the Pope Knave : 


fe ſays be, ſhould I call him Knave whom 


never ſaw ? But if I knew him as well * 
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do your Morſbip, T'd call him fo a thouſand 


times. 


A Puritan went into a Cheeſmonger's Shop 
to buy Cheeſe, when the Maſter gave him a 
- Taſte, he put his Hat before his Eyes to ſay 
Grace. Nay, ſays he, I fee inſtead of taſting 
my Cheeſe you intend to make a Meal of it. 


| In paying of a great Subſidy, the Rich 
would not, the Poor could not, ſo the middle 
Sort paid for all, 5 | 


A young Gentleman being to borrow Mo- 

ney privately, and hearing the Bond run, Be 
it known unto all Men : Hey day, ſays he, if 
all Men muſt know it, then I'm ſure it will 
come to my Father's Ear; therefore ['ll have 
no ſuch Bond drawn; nay and you deſerve 
to be cut for drawing ſuch Bonds, 


\ Some Women reſolving to be merry with 
two Friers, laid a Hog under the Table, and 
pretended it was one of their dead Husbands, 


and deſir'd they would ſing a Dirge for his 


Soul, During the Service, the Women tit- 
ter'd and laugh'd : Which one of the Friers 
obſerving, whilſt they went into the next 
Room to laugh out, the Friers took up the 
Cloth, ſaw the Hog, and that they were im- 
pos'd on, took him up and carried him off; 
Which the Women ſeeing, called after them : 
but they ſaid, It was a Brother of theirs, and 
muſt be buried in their Convent, 

5 | Ox E 


- 
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Om x being deſired to eat ſome Oyſters, re- 
fuſed, faying, They were ungodly Meat, un- 
iſtianly Meat, uncharitable Meat, and un- 


profitable Meat: And being demanded his 


reaſon why he faid it? He anfwer'd, They 
were ungodly Meat, becauſe they were eaten 
without ſaying of Grace ; unchriſtianly Meat, 
becauſe the Creature was eaten alive; uncha- 
ritable Meat, becauſe they left no Offal to the 
Poor; and unprofitable Meat, becauſe moſt 
commonly there was more ſpent upon them 
than the Oyſters coſt, 


Hugh Peters preaching on that Text, at, 
8. concerning the Devil's entring into the 
Herd of Swine, he uſed theſe Words: Beloved, 
my Text divides itſelf into three Parts, and 
thoſe three Parts fitly correſpond with three 
old Engliſ Proverbs : Firſt, The Devils be- 
ought him, ſaying, If, thou caſt us out, ſuffer 
fo to go oy he. 22 of — : By 5 
Condeſcention, to go from Men to Beaſts, he 
verifies that Proverb, The Devil will play at 
ſmall Game, rather than ſtand out. Secondly, 
And when they were gone out, they entred into 
the Herd of Swine : Which makes good that 
other Engliſ Proverb, They muſt needs go, 
that the Devil drives. Thirdly, And behold 
the whole Herd of Swine ran violentiy down a 
ſteep Place into the Sea, and periſhed in the 
Hater : Which is very ſuitable to our third 
| Proverb, That the Devil brought his Hags to @ 
Fair Market, . | 1 


9 1 


A Countryman going by St. Pauls Church, 
was ſaying, That it was like a Trunk with 
a Hat Caſe upon it. Nay, ſaid another, Pll 
tell you what it is moſt like ; and that is, 
that if it be not ſpeedily repair'd, it is lite to 


fall. 


KI xO James keeping. his Court at Theo- 
balds, in a time of ſome Contagion, divers 
Conſtables, with their Watchmen, were ſet 
at ſeveral Places to hinder the Concourſe of 
People from flocking thither without ſome ne- 
ceſſary Occaſion ; amongſt others, one Gen- 
tleman (being ſomewhat in the Garb of a 
Serving-man) was examined what Lord he 
| beiong'd unto? To which he readily replied, 
To the Lord Fehouah : Which Word being be- 
yond the Conſtable's Underſtanding, he ask d 
his Watchmen if they knew any ſuch Lord? 
They replied, No. However the Conſtable 
being unwilling to give diſtaſte, ſaid, Well, 
let him paſs notwithſtanding, J believe i is 
feme Scotiſh Lord or other. 


An old Maſs-Prieſt, in the Days of King 
Henry VIII. reading in Engliſh; after the 
Tranſlation of the Bible, the Miracle of the 
Five Loaves, and Two Fiſhes: When he 
came to the Verſe of the Number of the 
Gueſts, he pauſed a while, and at laſt ſaid, 
they were above Five Hundred. The Clerk 
hearing him to be out of the Computation, 
| whiſper'd him in the Ear, and told him, it 

Was 
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was Five Thouſand, Huld your Tongue, Sir- 
rah, ſaid the Prieſt, we ſhall never make them 
believe there were Five Thouſand. We ; 


A Man came to a Painter, and defir'd him 
to paint him a Bear for his Sign: The Painter 
adviſed him to have a Gold Chain on the 
Neck : He told him, No ; fer he would not 
go to the Charge: Then he drew the Bear in 
Colours not laid in Oil, and the firſt Rain 

, wall'd the Bear quite away; Hey day ! Says 

the Man, my Bear's gone. Why Yes, ſays 

the Painter ; did I not adviſe you to have a 
Chain about the Neck ? SH 


A Fellow paſſing by Ludgate at Night, the 
Conſtable asked him whither he was going ? 
He faid he could not tell. As the Conftable _ 
was carrying him to the Counter, Why look = 
you, ſays the Fellow, did not I tell you I 
could not tell you whither I was going? For, 
did I know you'd ſend me to the Counter ? 
For which Conceit he was releas'd. 


A Fellow having abus'd a Gentleman by 

ill Language, the next Time he met him, he 
beat him, and gave him a great Gaſh on the 
Face; and when he came to the Surgeon, he 
told him he did not doubt but to cure his Face 
without a Scar. Oh, by no Means, ſays he, 

for he that gave me this, told me, he'd give 

me a Mark to know me by, and if he ſees me 
without it, he'll cut me again. 


5 
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A Fellow was going in the Dark, and held 


both his Arms out, to prevent the hitting of 


his Face; and coming accidentally againſt 


the Door, which it ſeems ſtood out right, he 
hit his Noſe a fore Blow; Hey day, ſays he, 


I never thought my Noſe was longer than my 


Arms till now. 


. >4;LWO Comedians being on the Stage, the 
one asked the other where they ſhould meet ? 
who at the ſame time looking up in the Gal- 
lery, and eſpying a young Fellow's Hand un- 
der a Wench's Petticoats; Hhy we ll meet, 
cry'd he, at the Sign of the Hand and Placket : 
The Fellow perceived the Diſcovery, and 
baſhfully withdrew his Hand ; Nay, fays the 


Actor, Friend, if you take away the Sign, we 


Hall never find the Houſe. 


A ſtrange Gentleman being much neceſſi- 
| tated for a Houſe of Office in the City, went 
into an Upholſterer's Shop, and bid bim ſhew 
him a Cloſe-ſtool ; which he did: hat, ſays 
he, have you 10 better ? Yes, ſays the Uphol- 
ſterer, I Lave ſome covered with Velvet. Go, ſays 
he, fetch me two or three down, In the mean 
time he lets down his Breeches, and fat down; 
the Upholſterer coming down, and ſeeing him 
in that Poſture, asked him what he was doing ? 
Why truly, ſays he, I am trying of it. And pluck- 
ing up his Breeches again, ſaid, he did not 
like any of them, for they were all too low 
for him, and ſo went out o'th' Doors, 

x | A 
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A Citigen of London went to Ludgate to 
viſit a poor Kinſman, a Priſoner there, and 
ſpying an old Acquaintance of his, cries, Lord, 
Jack, how cam ſi thou here? He replied, 4 
blind Man might have come here as well as 1, 
for I wwas led betwixt two, | 


"Stn. Foceline Piercy, Brother to the Earl of 
Northumberland, in Queen Elizabeth's Days, 
being an airy Spark, and very ingenious ; ob- 
ſerving a Countrywoman had attended in the 
Lobby of the Council-Chamber ſeveral Days, 
he demanded her Buſineſs; who told him ſhe 
had a Petition to deliver, in hopes. of the Re- 
dtreſs of à certain Grievance, and could get 
no Body to deliver it for her? Let me ſee it 
then? ſaid he; and looking upon it, Puh, 
this will never do your Buſineſs, but I will draw 
up one inftantly, that ſhall prove effeftual, Her 
Complaint, it ſeenis, was againſt the Parſon 
of Mortelack, about ſtopping the Water-courſe, 
which thereupon overflow'd her Grounds, and 
did her much Damage: He wrote her one ac- 
cordingly, and getting it preſented by a Friend, 
immediately retired, The Woman was called - 
in, and the Clerk of the Councit ordered to read 
it 3 who could not for a time do it for laughing, 
till he was checked and commanded to read it, 
which was in theſe Words: © 
-The Parſon of Mortelack, 
With two Stones, and a Stake, 
Stops up my Mater Lake; 
Help, Lords, for God's Sake, 


— — , 
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Upon 
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Upon this, they all burſt out into a Laygh- 
ter, and, for the Fancies-ſake, made an Or- 
der, that the Parſon ſhould remove his two 
Stones and a Stake, and leave the good Wo 
man's Water Courſe open. 


A certain Nobleman kept a Fool for his. 
Diverſion in a lac'd Coat; and the Duke of 
6 — coming to make the Gentleman a 
Viſit, meeting the Fool at the Gate, making 
Dirt Pies; the Duke ask'd him whoſe Fool 
he was? Why, Such- a-one's, ſays the Fool, 
naming his Maſter ; and ſeeing the Duke's 
Coat embraider'd, cries, Aud whoſe Fool are 
you pray? | 5 


A Maid named Cunny, who was of a free, 
jolly, yet innocent Diſpoſition; a Gentle- 
man happened to lodge in the ſame Houſe, 
whoſe Name was Parſley, being asked one 
Day how he liked Mrs. Cunny: Very well, 
ſays he, but [ſhould like her much better, if ſhe 

was fluffed with Parſley. 


A Gentlewoman cheapening of a Cloſe- 
ſtool, bid too little for it; the Trunk-maker 
to perſuade her to give more, deſir'd her to 
look on the Goodneſs of the Lock and Key : 
As fer that, ſays ſhe, I value not, for I intend 

o put nothing in it, but what I care not who 
Ateals out. 8 

OE ſpeaking of the Fire of London, ſaid, 
Cannon Street roar d, Bread-Street was burnt 
d to 


to a Cruſt, Crooked-Lane was burnt ſtraight, 
Adale- Hill ſtagger'd, and Creed- Lane would 


ſpun a fine Thread, Ironmonger-Lane was red- 
hot, Sea-coal-Lane was burnt to a Cinder, 


was burnt-to, Shoe-Lane was burnt to- boot, 


=" certain Parſon ſent his Man one Sunday 


ſome Meat for his Dinner: Mean while he 


Matter? Juſt as he had ſaid this, in ſteps his 
talk of David, ſaid aloud, No more Meat (he 
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2 Bawdy-Houſe ; which ſhe confidently deny'd: 


indeed 1 have very great Need for fuch Eup- 
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not believe it till it came, Diſtaſf Lane had 


Soaper- Lane was in the Suds, the Poultry was 
too much ſinged, Thames-Street was dried up, 
Word-Street was burnt to Aſhes, Meilk- Street 


Snoto-Hill was melted down, Pudding-Lane 
and Zye-Corner were over-baked, 
Morning to one David's, a Butcher, for 
went to Church to preach, and having taken 
out his Text, was reciting many Authorities 
out of Scripture for the Proof of the ſame, 
And now, ſays he, what ſays David to this 
Man at the Church Door, and hearing him 
ſwears) unleſs you pay him ibe old Score. 


A Bawd being carried before a Juſtice, and 
the chief Accuſation againſt her was, ſhe kept 


Houſe-wife, ſays the Juſtice, you keep a Bawdy- 
Houſe, and Pl maintain it. I thank your Mor- 
ſhip, ſays ſhe, for your kind Promiſe to me; for 


porters, 


Drverting 
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4 1. 
HE N the Buds open firſt, appear green in 
Six (the Spring, 
And all Nature looks youthful, and gay ; 
When the Birds on the Boughs, by their Mates ſit 


| (and fing 
And are chaunting their Loves on each Spray. 


2. 
Now, when gently deſcending the Rain in ſoſt 
x x | h (Showers, 
With its Moifture refreſhes the Soil, TER 
And the Drops as they hang on the Plants, and the 


| | (Flowers, 
Seem. to add to their Beauties a Smile, MY 


| 3 i 

When the Wood Pigeons ſit on the Branches and 
And the Cuckoe proclaims with its Voice, E 

That this is the Time, and the Seaſon to wooe, 
And for all that can love to rejoice. 


8 8 4 | 
In a Cottage, at Night, may I ſpend all my Time, 
In the Fields and the Meadows all Day, | 
With a Maiden, whoſe Charms are as yet in their 
OBE __ (Prime 

Kind as April, and blooming as May. : 


| ef irons a 

When the Lark with ſhrill Notes ſings a loft in the 

Let my faireſt and I then awake, (Morn, 
View the far diſtant Hills,, which the Sun-Beams 


3 (adorn, 
Then ariſe, and our Cottage ſorſake. | | 
> E 6. When 
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: 1 
When the Son ſhines lo warm, that this Charmer 


| (and I, 
To ſome neighbouring Bank may repair, 
There fit, all vain Thoughts, and Ambition defy, 
While we breath the aug Sweets of the _ 


May this Bank have a Spriag:bubble out of its . 
From a Hollow that's rocky below. 

And gently creep on in its winding, and glide, 

: e che Valley 7 let it flow. : 


When t the Creatures are "ing their Loves, and 
. © © (her Eyes 
On a ſudden are turn'd from the Place, 
Let me fee] on her Breaſt a quick Motion ariſe, 
See a Bluſhing ſpread over her Face. 


| 9. 

While the Bee flies from Bloſſom to Bloſſom 45 ſips, 
And the Violets their Sweetneſs impart, 
Let me * on her Neck, and ſo taſte ſrom her 

(Lips, 
Of that F, ood which enlivens the Heart. 


While 2 Wet fits Ementilg the Lols of its Mate, 
Which the Fowler has caught in his Snares, 
May we think ourſelves bleſs'd, that it is not our 

To endure ſuch an Eee as their's. (Fate, 


May I liflen to all her ſoft, wilder, ſweet Notes, 
When ſhe ſings, and no Sound interfere, 

But the warbling of Birds, which i in ſtretching their 

| (Thr tats, 


Are at Strife to be louder than her. 
12 
When the Dazies, and Cotvſlips, and Fanden too, 
3 Checquer over th: Meads and the Lawns, 
May we ſes bounding over their beautiful Hue, 
T he ſwilt ooted Does with their Fawns. 
13. When 
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| 13. BP 
When the Lap-wings while young, o'er the Turf, 
| take their run, 
And the Firſtlings are all at their Play, BY 
And the. hatmleſs young Lambs, skip about in the 
Then let us be as frolick as they. (Sun, 


I 0 8 N 
When I talk of my Lon ten I chance to eſpy, 
That ſhe ſeems to miſtruſt what I ſay, 
By a Tear that is ready to fall from her Eye, 
With my Lips, let me wipe it away. 


I 5 7 8 

If we fit, or we walk, may I caſt round my Kyes, 
And let no fingle Beauty eſcape, 1 

But ſee none to create ſo much Love, and Surprize, 


As the Make of her Face, and her Shape. 


16. 
Ev'ry Day let us paſs in ſuch Pleaſures as theſe, 
Ando live till the Meadows are mown, | 
When the Laſs on a Haycock receives ſuch-an Eaſe, 
That ſhe afterwards bluſhes to own. | 
5 17 
When the Evening We cool, and the Flo w'rs 
| . | (hang their Heads, 
With the Dew, then no longer we'll roam, 
With an Arm round her Wafte, in a Path thro' the 
Let us haſten to find our Way home. (Meads, 


EN 3 $6 | 
When the Birds are at Rooſt, with their Heads in 
„ lItheir Wings, 
Each one by the Side of its Mate; 
When a Milt that ariſes a Drowſineſs flings 
Upon all but the Owl, and the Bat. 


19. 
When ſoft Reſt is 8 and the Stars lend their 
And all Nature lies guiet and itil], (Light, 
Nor any one Sound to be heard in the Night, 
But at Diſtance the Clack of a Mill. 
8 S ͤV Ts Þ 
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Hollow Rocks, cooling Grotto's to make, 


Run and form themſelves into a Lake. 
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Thus in Shade, and in Silence, and free from all 
That a Voice in a Whiſper is known, (Noiſe, 
Let us give and receive all thoſe numberleſs Joys, 
Are conceiv'd by fond Lovers alone. 


RY 


— 
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SUMMER. 
1. 


Y the Side of a Brook, in a Thicket of Trees, 
Where the Sun cannot dart in a Ray; 


Not diſturbed by a Whiſper, but that of a Breeze, 


May I paſs all the Heat of the Day. 


| - +228 815 
In a Cottage hard by, when to reſt I am laid, 


At a Time when each Object invites: 


Let me lie in the Arms of ſome beautiful Maid, 


Form'd by Natyre for Lovers Delights, 


I could wiſh for a Mea ow that woods may ſur- 
(round ; 


Thro' which may ſome Streams, with a murmuring 
ET Baka | (Sound, 


Where my Deareſt and I, on its Verge as we pals, 


For 'tis ſhe that muſt ſill be my Theme, 
Our Shadows may view on the watery Glaſs, 
While the Fiſh are at play in the Stream. 


May the Herds ceaſe to 1 and the Flocks ceaſe 
EY 5 | Ito bleat, 
When ſhe ſings me ſome amorous Strain, 
All be filent, and huſh'd, unleſs Echo repeat 
The kind Wards, and ſweet Sounds back again. 


RES 6. And 
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And when w we return to bi Cottage at Night, 
Hand in Hand as we ſaunter, and ſtray, 
Let the Moon with her Beams, thro}, the Leaves 


(give us light, 
Shew the Path, and conduct us our Way. 


Let the Nightingale walks its Notes in our Walk; 


As thus gently and ſlowly we move; — 
And let no other Thought be expreſs'd in our Talk, | 
But of tender 3 and Love. | 


Thus enchanted each Day. with theſe 8 Delights, 
And admiring her wonderful Charms ; 

In Extaſie let me lie down all my Nights, 
Cloſe embrac'd, and lock'd faſt i in her Arms. 


AUTUMN, | 
ns 


HO! the Seaſons may alter, yet ſtill let me * 95 
That which all muſt confeſs to be rare. = 

The Female to whom I'm devoted a Slave, '. . 
May be found as ns as ſhe's fair, il 


But ſhould this not ſo 3 as moſt are too 
To be ſickle, and changing their Mind, (prone, 
At the leaſt, it 'tis poſſible, let me find one, 
Will a Seaſon be conſtant and kind. 


Let one Side of our as, a flouriſhing Vine 
| Overſpread with its Branches, and ſhade, 

Whoſe ripe Cluſters appear all tranſparent and fine, 
As its Leaves are Beginning to fade, 


K-43. 4. When 
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When the Fruit makes * Boughs ſeem to bend 

(with its Load, 

In our Orchard ſurroundeg 1 with Pales,  ._ __- 
As a plentiful Crop appears ripe all abroad 
On the Hills, may it ſo in the Vales, % 


Wu n the Vapours t mar riſe from the Earth, in the 

| Seem to hang on its, Surface like Steams, (Morn 

Tin diſpers'd by the Sun that glides over the Corn, 
And enlivens: a-new with his Beams. 


When the Colours of & Hue ſtain the . 
And at work in the Fields are all Hands, 
Some in reaping the N others binding the 
(Sheaves, 
Let's divert ourſelves then in | the Lands, 


7. 
Hour Walks as we ſee what a toiling they make 
To collect what kind Nature has ſent, 


Heav'n grant we may not of their Labour partake, 


But give us their happy Content, 


And ſometimes on a Bank. under Shade by a Brook, 
Let us ſilently fit at our Eaſe, 

And there gaze on the Stream. "till 9 5 Fiſh on the 
Struggles hard to procure its Releaſe. (Hook, 


And now when the "i PUR ſings Harveſt 

And the Corn's all got into the Houſe, (home, 
When the long-wiſh'd for Time of their Meeting is 

For to Nx, and to A and carouze. (come 


When the Leaves from he Trees are begun to - be 


ſhed, 

And are leaving the Branohes all bare, | 
There ftrew'd at the Roots, there lie wither'd, * 
Or are blown to and fro, in the Air. (dead, 
| It. When 


7 
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When the Ways all ſo dirty, and miry they ſeem, 

That the Axle's-Tree's ready to break, 

While the Waggoner whiſtles in ſtopping his Team, 
And he claps the poor Jades on the Neck, 


12. 
In the Morning let's follow the Cry of the Hounds, 
Or the fearful young Covey beſet, 
Which tho' skulking in Stubble, and Weeds on the 
Are becoming a Prey in the Net. (Grounds, 


13. 

Let's enjoy-all the Pleaſ . Retirement affords, 
Thus amus'd with theſe innocent Sports, | 
Nor once envy the Pomp of fine Ladies and Lords, 

With their grand Entertainments in Courts, 


14. 

In the Evening when Lovers are leaning on Stiles, 
Deep engag'd in ſome amorous Chat, 

And 'tis very well known by his Grin, and her 


ee LATAT _ (Smiles, 
What they both have a Mind to be at. 


18. 
To our dwelling, tho Mt, then let us repair, 
And our mutual Endearments revive. 
And let no ſingle Action, or Look, but declare, 
How contented, and happy we live, | 
gan, 


Should Ideas ariſe, that may ruffle the Soul, 
Then let Muſick the Phantoms remove. 

For 'tis Harmony only, has Power to controul, 

And unite all the Paſſions in Love. 


e | | 
With her Eyes but halt open, her Cap all a-wry, 
When the Laſs is preparing for Bed, 
And the ſleepy, dull Clown, who fits nodding juſt 
Sometimes rouzes, and ſcratches his Head, 


r 
: 3 3 
In the Night when *tis cloudy, and rainy, and 
And the Labourers ſnoar as they lie, (dark, 
Nor a Noiſe to offend us, unleſs a Dog bark, 
In ſome neighbouring Village, that's nigh. 


| 19... 
When the baſhful young Maid ſoftly ſteals from her 
And to that of her Lover retires, (Bed, 
By the Power of that Paſſion ſo ſtrong, thither led, 
There to whiſper her Fears, and Deſires. 


20. 
At the Time of ſweet Reſt, and of Quiet like this, 
E'er our Eyes are clos'd up in their Lids, | 
Let us feel all thoſe Raptures, and taſte of that Bliſs, 
Which the Sun ſhine, and Day- light forbids. 


WINTER. 
HEN the Trees are all bare, not a Leaf 
x A | 2552 > 147125 (to be ſeen, 
And the Meadows their Beauty have-loſt, 


They not bearing a Tuſſock, or Tuft that is green, 
And the Waters bound up with the Froſt. 
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When the heavy, dull Peaſant is ſhivering with Cold, 

As the bleak northern Winds they do flow, h 

And the innocent Flocks too, we likewiſe behold, 
With their Fleeces all ſprinkled with Snow. 


8. 
In the Yard, when the Cattle are fodder'd with 
; . | (Straw, 

And they ſend forth their Breath like a Steam, 
And the neat looking Dairy-Maid ſees ſhe _ 
| . 5 „5 

Flakes of Ice that ſhe finds in the Cream. 
| | 4. When 
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4+ | 
When the pretty young Laſs, freſh, and red as a 
- (Roſe 
As ſhe trips it along often reels, n 
While the uſticks laugh loud, if the Ice, as ſhe 
(goes, 
Chance to throw, or to trip up her Heels. 


When the Children, pa Puddles are froze, make 
(their Slides, 
And they e there till they * 
And when black * Clouds much foul Weather 
(betides, 
Drooping Birds hop - a in the — 


When the Lads and the Laſſes together are got, 
And all cloſe round the Embers are ſet, | 
Talk of Fai airies, Church- yards, and of Ghoſts, and 
(what not, 


»Till the Laſſes are all in a frvent; 


7* 
Heaven grant in this Seaſon it may * my Lot, 
That with her, I ſo love, and admire, 
While the Icecicles hang on the Eves of our Cot, 
To be warm, I may thither retire. 
3 | a 
Where in Neatneſs, and Quiet, and free from Sur- 
May we live, and no Hardſhip enduce, (priſe, 
Nor may feel any turbulent Paſſion ariſe, 
But _ which each other may cure. . 


9» 5 
If from Looks, and kind Words, we can ſpare ſa 
| ü (much time, 
We ll read over what Poets reveal, 


F rom the Records of Love, in ſoft Numbers, and 
(rhime, 


Of what Lovers have ſtrove to conceal, 
* 3. - to. When 


* 
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| When we turn down * leaf, may our Eyes with 
(Delight, 

And with Kindneſs each other ſurvey, 

And declare how we long to act over at Night, 
All the Stories we've read in the Day. 

4 2 

al let ſoft Muſick our Meaning convey, 


And its wonderful Influence impart, 
That each Sound, with a Look, may, at once, find 


_ (its Way, 
And fo ſeal itſelf into the Heart. 


When the bleak, ſtormy Winds, drive the 8 
. (and the Sleet, 
And no Fowl to be ſeen on the Wing, 

While I gaze. may I doat on her Charms, and there 

| (meet 

With the Bloom, and the Sweets of the Spring. 


When he Darkneſs from Shelter, and Comfort 
| (miſleads ; 
Not ſo much as a nine to be found, 

Nor a Glimmering of Light, but that which pro- 
(ceeds 
From the Snow as it lies on the Ground. 


3 14 a 

In theſe cold Winter Nights, that are lon g. may we 
From their Rigour no Kind of Annoy, . 
But lie cloſe till each Morn, with our Bodies en- 

G7, (twin d, 
And the Warmth of the n. enjoy. | 


Apollo 


1 607 1 


Ae and Dokus 


ee ene 
As the Sequel will prove, 


At the Thought of a Lover would ſhiver * 


By Nature was cold, 
For as we are told, 


She was ſurely begot by a River. 444 


But what made it worſe, 
Turn'd his Love to a Curſe, 
For Wits will be ſometimes a joaking, 
He of Love made « Pts 
Which muſt be confeſs'd, 
Was ee mn „ and provoking, 


Now 'tis hard to be believ 4, 

| Nay, even conceiv'd, _ 
That Apollo ſhould be ſuch a F ool, 

For as Mortals do ſay, 
'Tis dangerous Play, 
To handle the Edge of a Tool. 


I ſpeak from my Heart, 
I will never depart, 


From this Rule, of ſuch Conſequence found, 


For. Women have Things, 
That carry ſuch Stings ; 
'Tis incredible how they will wound, 


To return as I ay, 
Young Cupid one Day, 


Was 


[108] 
Was trying a dangerous Shaft, 


And as he was ſhooting, 
Apollo was hooting : 


But bother perceiv'd that he laugh'd, 


Wh; Pherbus at WY 

thou haſt no Strength, - 
What Miſchief i is done by a Boy ? 
Let me ſee the Bow, 
And Pl preſently ſhow, 
Whatever I woos I * 


At this cmi pouted, 
And ſurlily glouted, 
He took it fo heinouſly ill: 
5 At laſt on my Word, 
He flew like a Bird, 
To the STE of a very bigh Kil 


From thence he let fly, 

x If Poets don't lie, 5 

Such an Arrow, and ſtruck it ſo deep, 
T hat Apollo fell down, | 
== At firſt in 'a Swoon, - 

But recover'd, 99 look'd like A Sheep, 


EAT | Pay 1 Unt: 8 
With another Intent, 

For the Arrow was pointed with Lead, : 
Which ſowſe, at once came, 
*Gainft the Breaſt of the Dame, 


And ye near knock'd her 11 Dead. 


Thus Apollo on Fire,” es 
With burning bee, 


And 


1 23 
— eo mere er > 
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And Daphne as cold as a Stone; 
They flew like two Witches, 
- O'er Hedges and Ditches : 
Whene er he approach'd, ſhe was gone 


In running, the Wind 
Blew her Coats up behind, 4 
And ſhew'd him her Legs and her Thighs 3 
And then he thought fit, 

To employ all his Wit, | 
That *tis wonderful how ſhe denies, y 


- 
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I earneftly crave, 
Oh ! let me but have 
This Thing, and forſake thee T1! never, 
Conſider my dear, 
»What tis to be near, 
| And enjoy a fond Lover for ever. 


How unhappy am I! 
That I cannot apply, 
Some Remedy, find out no . ES 
Says Apollo, no Purge. E's 
No Phyſick, no Scourge ; 
To cure this vile Habit of Wenching, 


The Girl 'F admir d, 
At laſt being tir'd, 
Fell down, and cried out, Oh! 11 Luck 
He'll have me I fear, 
For he draws very near... | 
And I cannot endure he — Tor - i 


Protect me ch Power, RE” 
That he may not devour The 


L100] 
For now, while 1 — 95 ON wad 
m ſo faint, and ſo weak, 
*Tis i i Danger, Y 'm ſure, He! 's fo Brong. - 


Oh!] rather exchange, = 

| This Body to range © 

Thro' the Woods in the F orm of ſome Beaſt 
Or, make me a Fowl, 
Nay y, even an Owl, _ 

To get Fe of this troubleſome Gueſt. 


hole FEY near, 
As ſhe finiſh'd her Prayer, 
And verily thought to have a 3 
But ſays ſhe, do'nt you 3 
That Tm turn'd to a Tree, 
And a Laurel 185800 out of — — 


She had no fooner 1 
But the God went to look, 
And ſaw what ſurpaſs'd een Watt 
For it made him ſo ſtare, 
When he ſaw that each 
Was chang d, and turn'd i into a he. 


Hen Ry ſays he, 

1 In Honour to thee, | 3 
For all thou haſt leſt me forlorn,. 2 

E A Twig of theſe Branches, 

From between thy two Haunches, | 

| Poolical Heads thall adorn. _ 


Shad it k, a be Bad, 
For each Poets Head, 33 


: 1 * 
* 


L 
Wears this Ornament, and it's as true, 
As there's Light in the Sun, 
That their Heads always run, 
On the Place where the Laurel firſt grew. 


— 2 


a Duck'd. 


12 V E is & ſubtle, and ſo light, 
He'll skip from Part to Part, 
And there conceaPd from Mortal's Sicht 
Let fly th' envenom'd Dart. 


How often wil the Wanton lie 
In Hair as in a Buſh? 

From thence into a Cheek he'll fy. 
And hide him in a Bluſh, 


x Upon an Eye-brow he' will kit, 
And perch without a Noiſe ; 
He'll alſo, when he thinks it fit, 


Lie wrap'd up in a Voice, 


I oft have known the little Elf, 
Peep out as from a Neſt, 


Pop in again, and hide himſelf : 
Within the Fair ane's Breaſt, 


But oh ! wha Rage does it 9 72 14 
What Grief, what Hopes, what Fears ! [ 
Whene'er he gives the fatal Stroke, 
With * FRO in Ms 


ä 
Sometimes that he the better ma 
Fond Lovers Hearts beguile, 
He'll ſeem to be extremely gay, 
And cloath him in a Smile. 


In Shape, in Air, in Speech, in Mind 
He lurks and keeps his Court, 

Ten thouſand different Ways he'll find 

| To make Mankind his Sport, : 


But that there is a ready Way 
To trap, and puniſh Love, 
I think that this Example may 
Moſt clearly ſhew, and prove, 


Upon a Time fair Coſma went 
8 bx enjoy the cooling Air, 


As to a Cave her Way ſhe bent 
She found Alcippus there, 


I ̃ be little God to Miſchiefs prone, | 

Unſeen by any Creature, bo 

(Finding the Lovers there alone) 
Lay hid in every Feature. 7 


He'd fit upon her Eye, or Lip. 
And thence hed ſend a Shaft, 
From one to t'other he wou'd skip, 
And ſhoot, and then he laught, 


The Poiſon ſhortly took Effect, | 
They tremble, and they pant, 
Their Silence, and their Looks direct 
Each other what they want. 
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At length, Alcippus 2 broke; 
Ah Coſma m undone.” 
She ſigh'd, and then the ſoftly ſpoke, 
| Ah! whitherfall In? | 


Love is, ſays he, or PO 


"OY 
Or Breaſt — Oh ! wretched Man ! 


Feel all about me, ſhe replies, 
And catch him if To can. 


His Hands o'er all her Body "EY 
She finds him overjoy'd, 


What Mortal would not when he may, 


Be always ſo n 


He laid her aw, and fearch'd again, 
Her left Hand hides her Face, 
Mer right Hand puts him out of Pain, 

| By pointing out the Place. 


- He's here, he's hers, Aleippus cries. 
He's there, ſays ſhe, I know, 


Stop cloſe this Place between — 


And do not let him go. 


He preſently obeys the Fair, 
And pen's him in, which done, 
The little Priſoner ſuffers there, 


By being pump d upon. 


He's waſh'd, and duck'd till almoſt drown'd, 


And there the Urchin's left, 
In this Condition he is found, 
Of all his Power bereft, 


Gal- 
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Gallants, and Ladies, when you find, 
Love plays his Tricks, confound an, 

Thus catch him, for you know he's ſs 

. — him, and.drown him. 


[ badotory, 1 O. i 
pie . Amours. vols !'s 
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HE Poets of old, 3 
Odd Stories have told, ak 
Of You when he came from above 1 
That in different Shapes 
He committed ſome D 
Being whimfical often | in a Love, 
Fass + 7 
He'd a Wife 1 was „e, 
Which made him ſo ee = 
Such Sort of Deſigns to coneeal; 
Tho? you think it = 
In a Bird, or 4-Bea nor 
He would often his: Palon OY 122 
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Beſides that be a! on ob ba. 
MMong Women are ſew | 5 
But predominant Paſſions diſcorer, 226 271 
One Beauty will have, 
Some Money do crave, 4 | 


And others a luſty young Lover. 150 J f : 


He 1 took 2p et 4. \ 100 2911 
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Loans] 
To appear fo as not to affright-her ; - 
His Miſtreſs would pleaſe, ; 
And give himſelf Eaſe, 


In the Form that he thought would mou her, 


34 4 „ 


86 


Thus one Time inelin'd, 
It came into his Mind, | 
And wonderful it is indeed-a 0 d 
For not like a Mn. 
Blut a beautiful Swan, 3347 40 T 
He viſited pretty Miſs Led- a. 


This Girl of Renown, _, 

Lov'd feeling of Down, * 
And indeed one ſhall hear nothing © odder n 

I tell you no Lies, 

She open'd—— — 


And then it was Jupiter trod her. 


He wanted that ſa nne 
Of a Covetous Dame, 
For Dana? was to be fold, 
So down he did pour, 49] 
In a thundering Shower 5 | 
Of bright, ſhining Pieces of Gold: 1 


At hearing the Cap, 

; She open'd her Cap, 

Reſolv d: to have a good Freight on't, 

The pleaſing an 44 | 
So dazzled her Eyes, 

She tumbled down under the Weight on 


80 great was wa Fall,. 1 5 
#1 She ſhew'd him it all, - Ang 


And had ſuch Inclination' to Grope-a 3 3 


$i All ver him ſurvey'd ; ; 


| Al Manner of Danger ſhe ſcorns ; 


| ho holding him faſt by the Horns, 


| Aſher thought that her Carcaſs would crack. 
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And gig ſeeing the Dy on't; 
o give her enough, TH 
Of the glittering Stuff, 
He thruſt in a ſwinging huge Wedge art. . 


Another Time ove 
Was ſo hot in his Love, 


He clapp'd Horns to his Skull, 
Took the Shape of a Bull, 
When he went to fee Madam Eurepa : : 


The beautiful Maid, 


His Colour was whitiſh, and grizzle ; 3 : 
A long while ſhe gaz d, 
And ſeem'd moſt 9 


Adna delighted, with viewing l, 


| She wanted to ride, 
So ſhe got up a-ftride, 


When mounted then he 
Swam quite thro? the ſea; 


He got thro? the Water, 
And finiſh'd the Matter, 

By flinging her down on her Back; 
Then gave her a Touch, 
She found to be ſuch, 


For i it can't be denied, 


"_ 85 He threw off his Hyde | | 1 
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With ſwimming, he not at all tir'd ; 
Then gave her a Bounce; 
Putting in with a Pounce 


The Thing the had ſo much admir'd, 


Thus Women you ſee, 
The Poets En 
Some one Paſſion was us'd to bewitch "mw 
But now Fove himſelf, | 
With his Power, and "his pelf, 
Could not gratify every nch. 


In committing this Crime, 
He was once at a Time, 
Either vigorous, handſome, or rich; 
But now you muſt muſter, - 
Them all in a Clufter, 
Before you can make any Breach, 


For would you draw i in 
A Woman to Sin; 
Your Purſe it muſt ever be full; 
| You muſt certainly ſhine, 
He handſome, and fine, 
And then put on the —_ 1 a Bull. 


The Devil 0 atwitted, . 
The Hint from Ra BELA IS, 


O LD Satan, who, for different Ends, 
| Sends Fools, as well as ſubtle Friends, 
Once on a Tine, as Stories tell, 
A * from Hell - 5 
| An 


7 1 my 15 

An Imp ot very little Senſe, 

You'll find it by the Conſequence. 

As he was travelling, he found, 

A pleaſant; fertile lece of Grbund,. 

Which had lain fallow, till a Suit 

At Law, had ended the Diſpute, ' 

But that a thrifty, neighbouring Clown, 

Had plough'd, and fown- it for his own. 

Twas here he ſtopt, and found the Swain, 

It being Seed-time, ſowing Grain: 

Good Morrow, honeſt Friend, one cries; 

Good Morrow, t'other then replies ; 3 

Such rural Compliments once paſt, 

They enter on Diſcourſe at laſt. 

The Farmer could diſcern full well, 

The cloven Foot, the Brimſtone Smell, 

But that he might not be too hard 

3 For him, he ſtood upon his Guard: 
When thus began the ſimple Fiend; 
This Corn you ſow looks well, my Friend; 
But now, ſuppoſe you loſe this Grain, 
The Field is none of your's tis plain. 
T he Countryman who knew the Laws c 


- Would not ſupport him in his Cauſe, 
Did heſitate, and make a Pauſe. 
Says he, I know the Land's not mine, 
And I'm as ſure, *tis none of thine. 
To ſow it, you cannot deny, 
Is better than to let it lie, 
And nought produce but Weeds and Shrubs, 
Food only fit for Worms, and Grubs ;- - 
Whereas it now may add ſome Store, 
To that ſmall Leap 1 Bot before : : | "| 
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So I've a better Title to't, ; 
Than you to ask me why 1 dot. 
Come don't be tefty, but be civil, 
Replies this Numſeull of a Devil; 
Since I've as much a Right, as you, 
Pll e'en go Halves in what you do: 
What's under Ground ſhall be my Crop, 
And you ſhall have whate'er ſprings up. 
Done, ſays the Farmer, don't let's chatter, 
At Harveſt we'll decide the Matter : 
Tis well, ſays bother, Tl be here, 
Juſt at that deaſon of the Tear. 
He took bis Leave in high Content, 
And chuckl'd all the Way he went, 
To think how pleaſantly he'd bit 
The Farmer, and had ſhewn his Wit, 
Being lent on Buſineſs of Import, {aus 
He made what haſt he could to Court, | F 
And other ne of wt 5 


T be Time bel belng'6 come, ? 
The Farmer trudg'd away from home, 
That he might ſave his Crop, compell'd 
To go to work, and reap the Field: 
„ Hither repair' dthe fooliſh Elf, 

With ſome no wiſer than himſelf, 85 

Both Parties ſeeming overjoy'd, 

All Hands were buſily employ'd; _ | 
The Countryman, with Toll, and Sweat, | 
Reap'd, bound, and ſafely hous'd his Wheat: | 
Some pluck the Stubble, bind it ſome, | 
And joyful all ſing Harveſt home. 

The Farmer's. Grain threſh'd out, and ſold, | 
It un'd his Pockets well with Gold ; 


While 


. 
While Yother with Vexation ſtung, 
Found his was only fit for Dung; 
But no one Sign of Wrath reveal'd, 
For all Reſentment lay conceal'd, 
Away he flew to Town, for there, 
He'd Buſineſs worthy of his Care, WE Ss 
With Lawyers, Parſons, Pimps by Scores, 
Phyſicians, Pawnbrokers, and Whores. 


The following Spring, the Devil came, 
And once again renew'd his Claim, | 
The Farmer, taking little Heed, 

Was buſy ſowing Raddiſh-ſeed, 
Farmer ſays he, you know, laſt Year 
The ſcurvy Trick you play'd me here. 
Should you a ſecond Time deceive, 

The faults not yours, I give you leave, 
Nay, ſays the Farmer, don't exclaim, 
*Tis you, yourſelP's alone to blame; 

You ſaw the Seed 1 ſow'd look fair, 

And therefore choſe it for your Share ; 
Not knowing the Crop would owe its Birth, 
To Seed corrupted in the Earth. | 
Come replies other let's be Friends, | 
My preſent Choice ſhall make Amends ; ' 
Henceforward I will have the Shoots, 
And you, my Friend, ſhall have the roots, 
With all my Heart, ſays he, but pray 
Remember then, what now you ſay. 

T his Buſineſs ſettled, they adjourn'd 
*Till proper Time, and then return'd : 
The Raddiſhes were fit to pluck, 
And both appear, to try their Luck: 
They pull them up, the Farmer lops, 
And gives, the Devil his Due, the Tops 


With 
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With Care they gather in the Whole, 
Then jog to Market, Cheek by Jole. 
The Raddiſhes were ſold, nay well, 
But ſeeing Raddiſh Tops to ſell, - 
The People round about them flock'd, 
And pointing, ridicul'd and joak'd ; 
The very Boys, and Girls, from School, 
Laugh'd at the Devil, for a Fool, 
Provok'd, and in an angry Mood, 
He left the Place, and loitering flood, 
Juſt by the Corner of a Wood. 
The Farmer, having ſold his Ware, 
Was trotting home upon his Mare: 
Here, full of Malice, and of Spight, 
The Devil put him in a Fright, _ 
For at each ſingle Word he ſpoke, 
There iſſued from his Mouth a Smoke: 


Thou cheating Rogue, ſays he, prepare, 


I now, for open War, declare, 
Nor will thy wretched Carcaſs ſpare: 


2 


2 


For eight Days hence, thou Villain, Lout, 


We two will have a ſcratching, Bout, 
At Noon be ready, I command, 
Who firſt gives — ſhall quit the Land: 
The Words pronounc'd a ſudden Flaſh 
Of Fire, at once burſt out, ſlap-daſh. 
The Farmer's Mare began to flart, 


And jump, and prance, and kick, and lart, 


How 


The Devil vaniſh'd out of Sight, 
Poor Farmer was in doleful Plight, 

And forrowful, as well he might. 

Tho' now he thought himſelf undone, 
He ſpurr'd his Mare, together on. 

Who likewiſe ſhew'd her Diſcontent, 
By ſnorting all the 8 ſhe went; 


| 
"= 
| 


| 
| 
4 
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. However, with a gentle Trot, 

At home, by Dinner. time, he got: 

:*Tis here he finds his good old Wife, 

The Care and Comfort of his Life ; 3 
She'd ready got the Table ſpread * 
With that, on which they daily fed; 

Hie fat: him down, and eyed the Meat, 
And ſobb'd, and figh'd, but could not eat, 
dhe, who at all Times would rejoice, 
Whenever ſhe but heard his Voice, 

Eoquir'd the Cauſe of all his Woe, 

I broke her Heart to ſee him ſo. 

He told her all, the whole Affair, 
Surpriz'd, at rt it made her ftare : 

But recolleQing, pho'! ſays ſhe; 

I'll get you off, as you ſhall ſee, 

Leave * the Management to me. 

Before he comes, go you to Chureh, 
And fo you'll leave him in the Lurch: 
Hepend upon't in ſuch a Place, BE 
He never dares to ſhew his Face, _ 
For Fear of coming to Diſgrace: 

Mean time, tho' he be-ne'er ſo ſtout. 
You'llfind Pll put him to the Rout, 

He look d more chearful, ſeem'd more bur. 

At hearing all ſhe had to ſay, 

But ſtill his Heart went pit - a- pat, 

Not knowing what ſhe would be at. 

The Tim̃e came on, betimes aroſe 

The Farmer, and to Church he goes; 

When thither got, and being hous'd, 

And well with Holy Water dowsd, 

He thought himſelf, you ** be 8 


Wh Men thus ey 


? 
2 
, 


But 
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But let us now ſee what became, 5 
At home, of this, his cunning Dame, 
She firſt had faſten'd well the Door, 
Then Threw herſelf upon the Floor; 
And rent her Cloaths, and tore her Hair, 
As of a Perſon in Deſpair. 
The Dame prepa rd, and all this done, 
The Devil 't is faid, arriv'd at Noon; 
He knock'd, and call'd, and rais'd his Voice, 
And bawPd, and make a thundering Nolle; : 
But yet, for all this hideous Din, 
She could, or would not let him in. 
He, liſtening, heard. a doleful Moan, 
With now and then a diſmal Groan : 
Quite tir'd at laſt, reſolv'd to do't, 
He broke it open with his Foot : 
At entring thus, her Cries encreaſe, 
Nor could he make her hold her Peace : 
Where is, ſays he, this cheating Rogue, 
This Villain, this confounded Dog ? 
I'll have him where ſoe'er he be: 
Oh! chat I could but tell! fays ſhe, 
You ſhould, you ſhould, with all my Soul, 
She then again ſet up a Howl. 
Laſt Night I heard the Monſter ſay, 
Says ſhe, that you and he To-day 
Where to encounter with your Paws, 
And try which had the ſharpeſt Claws: | 
His Cryelty fo far prevails ; | 
To try the Sharpneſs of his Nails, | | 
That while, poor I, lay faſt a-ſleep, 
He ftruck them into me ſo deep, 
No Knife could make a greater Slaſh, 
A _ or a wider Gaſh : 


Fa... The 
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The violent Anguiſh, Smart, and Pain, 

Does even this Inſtant ſtill remain; ; 

Nor can a Remedy be found, 

Ever to cloſe, or heal the Wound. 

At this, ſhe made a diſmal Face, 

Her Coats flew up, and ſhew'd the Place. 

Furies! Alecio ! Pluto ! Dis ! 

| Cries out the Fiend, what Sight is this! ! 

Een tell your Husband that I yield, 

And beds give him up the Field. 

This ſaid, he left the Place, we find, 
And left a horrid Stench behind. 

With haſty Steps, ſhe ran to Church, 

And ſaw her Husband in the Porch ; 

She found him trembling, ſainting here, 

And ready to expire with Fear; 

But ſoon convinc'd him by a Laugh, 

That all at home was very ſafe, 

The whole reveals, then Arm in Arm, 7 

They both trudge homewards to the Farm. 


| MOAT -*: 
A merry, and diverting Tale, | 2 


Will o'er the Mind of Man prevail, 
When ſerious Precepts often fail, 
'Tis plain this tricking Devil would 
* bit the Farmer if he could. 


» 


—_—__ 


— 4 


_—__ 


The 8 cpr of SoLOMOxN's 
Sox Paraphras'd: An O DE. 
: : 
Oo Maid, how beauteous are thy Feet 
| To every Eye; . 
We own the Work compleat, FE 
And ſtand aſtoniſh'd by, Thy 


— 


i * 12 5 'N 
Thy Ivory Joints and well proportion'd Thighs, 
That far exceed the cunning Workman's Art - 
With Wonder ftrike our raviſh'd Eyes, 
And captivate * Heart. 4 


Thy Navel ( * white) 
To what ſhall I compare? 
So pleaſing to the Touch and Sight, 
And ſoft as it is fair 
What, but to a curious Coblet round | 
Up to the Brim with ſmiling Liquor crown'd ? 
"Thy Belly does ſuch Charms diſplay, 
Expreſſion” s dumb, and Words cannot find 
(Way. 
Who can deſcribe that Heaven well, 
Where wanton Loves, and ſmiling Graces 
(dwell ? 
Tig like unto a Heap offhiping Wheat, | 
That's all around with nodding Lillies ſet. 


Thy riſing, Ps. Breaſts, 

Soft Retreat of balmy Reſt, 
Are like two youthful Roes that cam e 
At one kind Birth from their prolific Pa ne 

Thy Neck for Statelineſs does vy e 
With ſome ſmooth Tow'r of Ivory ;\ 
And then thine Eyes, 
From whole deſtructive Beams 
The fatal Arrow flies, 
Giye more Delight 
To every Sight, 
Than , Heſhbor's ſilver Stream; 
That in curling Mazes play, x 
And by Bethrabbin's Gates divide their Way. 


F 3 Likg 
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ö Like Labenor's fair Fabrick is thy Noſe, 


** N Height points . 


c Thine Head e we compare; 
As Purple is thy comely Hair. 
When thro' the Gallery + the King retires, 
He ftops, gazes, and admires, 
With what . doth thou crown the 
Thou faireſt Object of Delight! Night, 
Thy Stature's like, the ſtately Palm or Pine, 
Whoſe Honours grace the wal 22 
Thy Breafls exceeds the Cluſters of the Vine, 
Nor are their Sweetneſs leſs, 


$5» 
1 fad, II to the Palm; tree hafle away, 
And gently ſtroak he tender Boughs 3 
With thy rifing Breafts Tl play, 
| And in thine Arms © | 
: Diſſolv'd in Charms, 
Forget the Trouble of the Day. 
The pleaſant Flavour of thy Noſe 
Far, far exceeds the Roſe, 
Or where the purple Apple grows, . 
Thy Mouth's ſweet Roof and balmy Tongue, 
_ Are 21 around with richeſt Spices hung, 
And more grateful to the Lip than Wine. 
And then thy fragrant Breath 
(Incenſe and Smell divine) 
Wou'd wake one 8 the Arms of Death. 
. Love * wounded with an equal Dart, 
| * Belov'd has mine, and 1 her Heart; ; 8 
ur 


3 
Our Paſſions are ſo true, 
That none but Death can e'er ſubdue, 
Let us, my Love, retreat 
To ſome fair rural Seat 
Far from the Town, that Theatre of Strife; 
And quit the buſy Cares of Life, 
There i in ſome thady Grove, 
Or verdant Field 
Our mutual Store of Pleaſure yield, 
And give a Looſe to Love. 


Let us riſe early in LA Morn, 
F'er Phœbus does the World adorn ; 
Up to the Vineyards we'll repair, 
Fee if the purple Gums appear, 
If the Pomgranates bud apace, | 

And give the Promiſe of a fruitful Year, 
Then, then in that delightful Place 
In Love will I pour out my Soul, 

And the rich Banquet taſte without Controul. 
The Mandrakes give a pleaſant Smell, f 
And at our Gates the Products dwelt | 

Of each delicious Tree; 

Which are laid up in Stare for thee 
And ten Times mare than this, 
by hou Fountain of e _ 


adi —_——— 


— FE 
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Lo Zanthia, why the Ciftom i is © 
ſuch Cc, ſuch ſtrict Shape 
FR us Women; forſooth the Bride muſt ſteal 
Before her Lord to Bed; and then delays © © 
| — 9 2 againſt known "—_ 
| ave 


ä —— —„—„ 
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J hate theſe Figures i in Locution, | 
Theſe about-Phraſes, forc'd by 2 3 
We muſt till ſeem to fly what we moſt ſeek, 
And hide ourſelves Tom that we wand 1 
#2 (fin 
+ Ian thoſe that think, * peak, and Jo juſt Acts, 
Know, Form can give no Virtue to their F aQts, 
Nor detraQt Vice. N n 8 bude 


I A White ade Light Gricks frm the Skies, 
A fairer from your Bride doth rife; _ 
A brighter Day doth thence appear, 
And make a ſecdnd Morning nee" 6 
F n 
All o'er the ed, in i 
Clean ſhame · fac'd ums 
That ſpread in — 11.5 
And purple round the modeſt Ai: 
2. J will not tell what Shrieks and n, 
What angry Piſhes, and what Fies, 
What pretty Oatha then newly — c 
The lining Taper heard there . 2 
While forward ſhe, - 15 | 
Moſt peeviſnly, 
Did ielding Sight 3 
| To ler eep o'er Night, LOL om. - 
What ſhe'd have proffer'd. you ere Morn, 
3. Fair, we know, Maids do refufe 
To grant what they do come to looſe. - 
- Intend a Conqueft you that Wed; 
IP an * chaſtly ravi ned | 
| Cartwrig he's. Ordinary, 


The Maid, _ * hangs a rue 


In ſuch a Maid no 2 Ale ee 
dert ! Could 
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Could ever yet R 
No Grape that's kindly ripe, could be 
So round, ſo plump, ſo ſoft as e. A 90 A. 
Nor half ſo full of Juice. 11.4 


Her Finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 

Would not ſtay on which they did bring; 
It was too wide a Peck : 

And to ſay Truth, for out it muſt, 

It look'd like the great Collar juſt, 
About our young Colt's Neck. 


Her Feet beneath her Petticoat, Ra ke 1 
Like little Mice, ſtole in and out, 188 
As if they fear d the Light: 5 
But, Oh! ſhe dances ſuch a Way ! kr 
No Sun, upon an Eafter Day, 11 

Is half ſo fine a Sight. 


He would PERK kif'd her once or twice, 
But ſhe would not, ſhe was ſo nice, 3 

She would not do't in Sight. {+ 
And then ſhelook'd, as who ſhould ay. A 
I will do what I lift To-day; | IT" 
And you ſhall do't at Night. 


Her Cheeks ſo rare a white was on 
No Daiſy makes Compariſon, | 
Who ſees them is undon e 
For Streaks of red were mingled there, = 
Such as are on a Cath'rine Pear, Oy 
The Side that's next the Sun. FE 7 


Her Lips were red ; and one was i 
"Tr ow that was next ! _ 
24 wes 1. Some | 


But, Dicꝭ, her Eyes ſo guard her Face, 


er Mouth 6 nal, when the dare. pk, 
Thou dſt ſwear her Teeth her Words did break, 


| Now that Love's Holiday is eome, 


{ 230 1 
Some Bee had ſtung it newly. 


1 durſt no more upon them gaze, 
Than on the Sun in July. 


That they might Paſſage get: 
But ſhe ſo handled Ri the the Matter, 


They came as goad as ours, or better, 


And are not ſpent a Whit, 


Tf wiſhing ſhould be an fin, 
The Parſon, himſelf — guilty been, 
She look'd that Day fo purely: ) 


And 7 the Vouth fo oft the Feat 
| At Night, as ſome did in Conceit. 


Te would bave ſpoil d him ſurely. 
Suckling, 


And Madge, the Maid, hath ſwept the Room, 
And trimm'd her Spit and Pot, 
Awake, my merry Muſe, and fing 
The Revels, and that other Thing, | 
That muſt not be ſorgot. 9 85 


As the grey Morning dawn'd, *tis ſaid, 
Clarinda broke out of her Bed, 

Like Gynthia in her Pride : 
Where all the Maden Lights that were 
Compriz'd within our Hemiſphere 

Attended at her Side, | 


But wot you then, with much ad... 
They dreſs'd 2 Brige from * to Toe, 


And 


437 J 
And brought her from her Chamber; ; 

Deck'd in her Robes and Garments gay, 

More ſumptuoys than the live · long Days! 
10 Stars enſhrin d in Amber. 


The ſparkling Bullice of her S_ 
Like two eclipſed Suns did riſe - - — 
Beneath her cryſtal Brow ; 
To ſhew like thoſe Ny Accidents, - 
Some — 2 vents 


A p , 
r r — 


Her Checks beftreak's with the ah nd, 
Like pretty Tell- tales of the Bed 5 
Preſag d the bluſt ring Night: 
Which his encircling Arms and Shade 
Reſoly'd to ſwallow and invade 
And kreen her Virgin E. 


* 
£3 28S 2 * — 2 


Her Lips; thoſe Threads of ſcarlet Dye, 
Wherein Love's Charms and Quiver lie, 
ions of Sweets did crown ; 
Which ilingly did ſeem to ſay, 
Crop me, crop me, while you may, 
5 A 18. re not mine own. 


Mr Breaſts, thoſe melting Albs of Snow, 

On whoſe fair Hills in open Shew, | 

The God of Love lay napping 3 Sie | 

Like ſwelling Buts of lively Wine, 

Upon their Ivory Stells did ſhine, 
To wait the lucky Tapping. 


| K Waſte, that lender Type of Man, 
as but a ſmall and: ſinleg _ Yet 


[132] 
Yet I dare ſafely wer 
He that whole thouſafids has in Ke, kt e 1 
Would forfeit all, fo he might be ps 2: 
Lord of- the nag there. 3 7 TW 
Cleveland, 


2 word len : 137 drranghl 
mn 
The cout e 55% 15 
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Done from the Latin, by Mr. Gooppanns, 
A Gund Proctſiion, * a Babe 1 "ca Sal 
Sacred to God, from holy Jordan's Spring: 

Thou, chafle Diana, hearithe Bard deſcant 
The Child- Bed TLabours, _ the Midwiſe 
Ste nig Aquaint; 

Thou Juno, conſeious of the ne Cares, 

Approve the Songler, and * his far 


” 


| Now twice Tas Shits repell' the FEreN Morn 
With gilded Rays, ſince fi: ſt the Child was born; 
| When ſtrait Waal Neighbours flock to 
ce 
The Infant Gavling 8 on the Nurſe's Knee: , bes 
Here various. Goflips different Arts employ, 
Some dreſs the Feaft, while others dreſs the Boy; 
Anxious they hie,, while to the Font they came, 
With Chriftian Water give the Babe a Name; 
Mean while the Farmer leaves his rural Cate, 
And round his Fields , upfigiſh'd, Toils appear: 
| Here half. plaſh*d Hedges fadly at a land, 
* 8 inte Ts, Be Pla 's Ea 50 
aw 


_ 
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Now there, alas! uncertain Dikes are found, 
And Reger's Spade ſticks idly in the Ground ; 
While he in Sunday 2 gay appears, 
Amidft his Louts, adju $ his matted Hairs. 
Not leſs his Peggy joins her Roger's haſte, 
With ſilken Girdle binds her taper Waiſt; 
Her flender Waiſt with the near Bandage ſhone, 
T ho? from her Fingers woolly Toils have run: 
Fpruce in each Part her cleanly Garments ſet, 
And on her Head erects her High-crown'd Hat; 
Her Locks with e half grown 
(white, 
With skill ſhe ſtrews, to pleaſe her Roger's Sight. 
Now for the Journey all the Gueſt provide, 
Some walk the Plain, while ſome ehe 
| 1552 1 ride; 
The jaded Steeds with threefold Burdens tire, L 
And 3 drag their Legs from out the Mire; 
The luſty Dames on Pillions plac'd behind, 
O'ercharg'd with Fat now load the Palfrey - 
a Mow. ; 
Pe r entiuſted to her Roger's Cares, 
Whoſe folding Arms embrace his falling Dear; 3 
See 5 o'erſpent, her Colour comes and 
(goes, 
While Roger's Arms ſupport his fainting Spouſe, 
With Joy to Mother Earth his Charge reſtores. 
Then ſaſe conducts her to the wiſh'd-for Doors: 
Now enter'd every Gueſt the Child-bed'Room, 
Who Lydia kindly welcomes as they come, 
With en nt the Gen ip Tribe ha- 
(rangues, 
| While or her whiter Breaſts: a Nightrail hangs, 
Plac'd'on a Cuſhion in her Ejlbow-Chair, 
Sits painful, brooding o'er a Mother's wa” 


[ 234 } 
10 0 it e Matronr on M7 8 
Some lull the Babe; fame hugs "mn 
Play with its Mouth, and ſhake the e 
Look I look I ſays one Behold ro 


The Father's Nose! } ſee, a third replies, 
Tha Any 's Checks, and Mother's” n'own 
+ (bright Eyes. 


| The Grandame then her long kept Silence 
| | broke,. 
With Pleaſure dare, and with a Cote ihe 


4 The Father thus (if F remember right) 

„ Thus look'd and laugh'd with — De- 

5 When- dandled. in his Nurſes Arms he : 
* 


« He look'n the very Picture of this ch 

*Omay'ſt thou grow thy Grandame's car | 
And than thy Sire more fertile Field yo 

O 

O may ſt thou liye to combat on the Iman; 
< Same few Team hence thou like 28 

& o ton wreſifing fling _— 
wain. 

« And be a little Monarch of the Plain: 
* Then ſhalt thou wear the Hat thy Strength 

has won, 

« And how th Viet, and the Prize thy 

, (owns 

« O may 
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40 may ſome Phyllis then thy 1 
oye 
_ And kigdle i in thy Breaſt a ien Live, I 
c Rut if my Harveft yellows in my Fields, 
& And bounteous Nature large — 
yields, 


« Wilt but - thy Sire conſent, thou pri fink 
now 
6 To 0 the Sears, or guide the Fong 
&, But wow, exalted to ſome high Degree, : 
40 Mayor &f _ thy Town, believe 5 . 
t — 

Thou with thy Train of Aldermen 
64 Shale gravely look, and walk i in Triump > 


| 
« While City Maces thy Diſin&ion 


With one Conſent the Goſſips all aparove, 
The worthy- Purpoſe, and the Grandame* 


(Love. 
hen Adep/e for ſagacious Judgment known, 
daing this Boy a Daughter of her own. | 
Of equal Parts, nor yet inſeriour Age, 
And truſt me, Mapſa is a Female Sage. 

At length the Matrons march, a goodly Band, 
— of her Burden, Lucy ſweeps the Sand ; 
Careful the Infant in her Arms ſhe bears, 
And with a Mantle veils its tander Vears. 

At Church arriw d, with. bended joints they 


In holy Order, round the ficred Wall © | 
When from the Prieſt, ied TR der. 
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These Rites per form'd divinel 1 allt 
The Babe a Chriſtian with its Father's Name. 
The Bantling cries; ; the Matrons, from its 
(Tears, 
Pronounce its Life, and propheſy its Years, - 


Mean while at Home, confus'dly all pre- 
(pare 
| To deck the Manſion with a ſtudious Care. 
Some'rub the Dreſſers, others ſweep the Hall, 
Bruſh the low Ceiling and the mouidy Wall; j 
The Earthern Platters on the Cupboard gay, 
In'niceft Rank and Order they diſplay : 
With” curious Sculpture does the Cupboard 
| (ſhins 
Ach old Oak, the Workmanſhip Divine. 
"hey ſpread the Linnen o'er the, brighten'd 
(Board 
A Napkin to each Trencher they afford. 
Now Spiders mourn their niceſt "up des 
(ſtroy'd 
Which o'er the Window late extended wide, 


For Bridget's'Byſom left no Nook untry'd.. 


They move the Ha Bible from its Place, 
To Juſt the Window where the Bible was I 


And Durfey's Rhimes by th the errant Fo cat, 
Are EP thrown * the Servants F ert. 


: Nor les confur'd the Cooks and * 
| (haſt, 


To tempt the Goſſips with a rich Repaſt, 
Some ftir the Flames and fiery Rage provoke, 
While the Pot boiling, riſes into Smoke: 
Some ſpit the Beef, and others turn the Spit, 
With ardent Haſte they juſtleas they meet; | 
v4 ow 
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Now grievous Light offends the feather'd 
(Throng, 
The cooing Pidgeon moans her martyr'd Young, 
Now various Fowls lament their bitter Fates, 
While Turkeys, Ducks, and Pheaſants, wall 
(their Mates, 
Now o'er the Orchard moaps the Hen alone, 

Her tender Brood, alas * ly and gone. 


7 ie one with Garniſh decks the able Chear, 
Another blends the Raiſin- Puddings there. 
Here one the ſtately Walls of Paſte uprears, 
Which others line with Apples, Phumbs, and 

Pears. 
On the firſt Threſhold. Robin laid along, 0 
Sharpens the Knives, and bellows out a Song, 
When as the Labours of the Kitchen burn, 
The hungry Goſſips all from Church return: 
The feaſt prepar'd, all filently fit down, 
Without a Word, La Grace in they'ad 
0 (none; 
Plac'd at the Head * Miſtreſs of the Feaſt, 
Prepares to carve, and help each bidden Gueſt: 
To every one a Plate of Beef ſhe ſends, 
In rank and order to her Home- ſpun Friends, 
Thus round the Board, they — they chat, 
(they laugh, 
And flowing "Mes merrily they quaff : 
In ſofteſt Eaſe and Wine their Cares they drown, 
And: loſe a- wg the neren Joe own. 


"Now" gan the Rage of Lucy 8 . to thine, | 
Born of her Brain, begot by Parent Wige; 
Keenly the Sluggard Husbands ſhe inveighs, 
hd ſtudy Sleep, nor propogate their =. ; 
With 


Oo un — 2 
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With gibeing Satire flows her Serpent Tongue, | 
And ſpite of Years, her active Voice i is young, 


Ol ſhameful Herd of lazy Louts, ſhe ſays, 
Within whofe Hall no Son nor Daughter plays; 
Mhoſe childiſh Gewga ws ey ry Ev ning charm 
The weary Dad returning from his Farm; 
Whoſe Harmleſs Chat ſweet Innocence affords, 
And join their Kiffes with their Father's Words. 
But O!] the Brutes and Sluggards as they are 
Pretend, ſorſooth, to loath the nuptial Care. 
O F that our Laws ſome penal Pain would 
(chuſe, f 
To vex the ſterile Husbands, who abuſe, 
The Gifts of Nature, and neglect their d 
_ 
| live the Man, and peaceful reſt his Bones, 
Who counts his Years of Wedlock - 


This ſpoke the Dame, with Thirſt and 


(Rage o'ercome, 
Drinks ni wididtrawsi into a private Room ; 


To hear che pregnant Labours of her Ire, 
$he becks the Female Synod to retire ; | 


_ Whole fertile Reaſons logically prove, 


By many ways . of Love. 

She paints ious Wonders to the Liſe, 

And to a fa Field compares a Wife: 

A fallow Wife, or fallow Field, what's dels ? 

There's nought on Earth exceeds the Barren. 

' (Curſe, 

= no unmarryd Nomaly theſe Precepts bear, 

* eee for a Virgin's Kar. 


To 
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To flander next her Neighbour the began, 
And cloaks her Meaning, with a certain Man, 
| Not far from hence, whom ev'ry one muſt 


| | (know, 
Believe me, Matrons, tis but even ſo. 
But what you hear, ne'er tell, for do you ye ſee, 

Jam not willing it ſhould come from me. 


Mean time, the Nurfe diſrobes her darling 
| (Young, 
And in the Cradle lays the Child along: 

| See the rare Fabrick modell'd into Art, 

With faireft Oſiers hemm'd in ev'ry Parte; 

Whoſe top depending o'er the Infant's Head, 

To skreen from Duſt, a ſhaded Umbrage, 

5 | ſpread : 

While Reeling-rocks the waving Fabrick 
| (preſi d, 

Whoſe fickle Motion lulls the Babe to reſt. 


Now as the Bantling ſends a piteous Cry, 

The Nurſe diverting tunes her Lullaby. 

But Songs in vain attempt its hungry Ra „ 
Nor Songs, nor Muſic, can its Tears aſſuage: 
From Bed ſhe takes the Babg, unknown to 
5 KKeſt, 
Offers it Food, and miniſters the Breaſt. | 
When in her Mouth ſhe qualifies its Food, 
Allays the Heat, and makes Digeſtion good. 


So pecks the Mother Bird the ſcatter'd Grain, 


And haſtens homeward loaded oer the Plain; 
Swift to her Callow-Young ſhe wings her 
; (Way, 
Her Off ſpring greedy ſwallow thus their Prey. 


Tre 
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The God-Sirs now ſalute the Goſſip Dames, 
And as they kiſs, they kindle into Flames: 
While future Love inglorious they deſign, 
Heighten'd by Mirth, by Company, and Wine. 
Now Night's Noon-Shade ofertakes th'afſem- 
| (bled Gueſt, 
And twinkbog Stars invite the Louts to Reſt ; 


When riſing, all to take their leave prepare, 
But Corydon faſt ſeated in his Chair, 


Ranging full Bottles by his jolly ſide, 55 5 


Liftleſs to part, reſolving to abide; 
But fearful left his goodly Spouſe ſhould 
(chide. 
In gleefl Guiſe the Swains and Nymphs take 
| leave, 
While mutual Hearts al ntl as they 
| (weave 
One with his Staff dire cts his ſober Pace, 
His truſty Steed another Lout conveys. 
This Swain uxorious, leads his buxom Spouſe, 
And Arm in Arm the Hen-peck'd Cuckold 
Ob (Soes. 


'T id Sire exulting bids his Friends farewel, 
In next December, if I right can tel}, 
He ſays: Again in one revolving Year, 


My fruitful Lydia will a Daughter bear, 
When with the Year we will our Feaſt renew; 


Neighbours farewel, only till then adieu 
The Matrons laughing, hear his jocund Tale, 
And wiſh his Purſe and rooguy ne'er fail. 


| The 
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The SMOCK-RACE, at 
„  FINGLAS 


OW did the Bag-Pipe in hoarſe Notes begin 
Th' expected Signal to the neighb'ring Green; 

While the mild Sun, in the Decline of Day, 

Shoots from the diſtant Weſt a cooler Ray, 

Alarm'd, the ſweating Crowds forſake the Town, 

Unpeopled Finglas is a Deſart grown. | 

Foan quits her Cows, that with full Udders ſtand, 

And low unheeded for the Milker's Hand. 

The joyous Sound the diſtant Reapers hear, 

Their Harveſt leave, and to the Sport repair. 

The Dublin Prentice, at the welcome Call, 

In Hurry riſes from his Cakes and Ale; 

Handing the flaunting Sempſtreſs o'er the Plains, 

He ſtruts a Beau among the homely Swains. 


The Butcher's foggy Spouſe amidſt the Throng, 
Rubb'd clean, and tawdry dreſt, puffs flow along: 
Her pond'rous Rings the wond'ring Mob behold, 

And dwell on every Finger heap'd with Gold: 
Long to St. Patrick's filthy Shambles bound 
Surpriz'd, ſhe views the rural Scene around; 

The diſtant Ocean there ſalutes her Eyes, 

Here tow'ring Hills in goodly Order riſe ; 

There fruitful Valleys long-extended lay, 1 
Here Sheaves of Corn, and Cocks of fragrant Hay. 
While whatſoe'er ſhe hears, ſhe ſmells, or ſees, 
Gives her freſh Tranſports ; and ſhe doats on Trees. 
Yet, (hapleſs Wretch !) the ſervile Thirſt of Gain 
Can force her to her [linking Stall again. 


Nor was the Country-Juſtice wanting there, 
To make a Penny of the Rogues that ſwe r; 


With 


1421 5 

With ſupercilious Looks he awes the Gree 

- Eo Sirs, keep the Peace -I rep _ the | 
46 Poor Paddy ſwears his whole Week's Gains a 


; All on the moſſy Turf confus'd were hid, 
The jolly Ruſtick, and the buxom Maid, | a 
3 ſor the Sport, too long delay dd. 9. 


"When, jo, old 4rbiter amid the Croud, | 
Princè of the annual Games, proclaim'd aloud, 
_« Ye Virgins, that intend to try the Race, 5 

«© The Swifteſt wins a Smock enrich'd with Lace: 

« A Cambrick Kerchiff ſhall the next adorn, 

« And Kidden Gloves ſhall by the third be worn. 
This faid, he high in Air diſplay d each Prize ; 

All view the waving Smock with longing Eyes. 


Fair Oonah at the Barrier firſt appears, | 
Pride of the neigh'bring Mill, in Bloom of Years ; 
Her native Brightneſs borrows not one Grace, 
. Uncultivated Charms adorn her Face, 
© Her roſy Cheeks with modeſt Bluſhes glow, 
At once her Innocence and Beauty ſhow : 
Oonak the Eyes of each Spectator draws, 
What Boſom beats not in fair Oorah's Cauſe ? 


; Tall as a Pine, Majeſtick Nora ſtood, 
Her youthful Veins were ſwell'd with ſprightly 
Blood, 
Fnur'd to Toils, in wholeſome Gardens bred. 
Exatt 1 in ev'ry Limb, and form'd for Speed. 


Thy Youth and Beauty doubly ftrike the View, 
Freſh as the Plum that keeps the Virgin Blue! 
Each well deſerves the Smock, but Fates decree 


But One muſt wear it, tho' deſerv'd by Three. 
SID 3 


To thee, O Shevan, next what Praiſe is he ? 1 
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Now Side by Side the panting Rivals ſtand, 

And fix their Eyes upon th'appointed Hand: 

The Signal giv'n, ſpring forward to the Race; 

Not fam'd Camilla ran with fleeter Pace 

Nora, as Lightning ſwift, the reſt o'er paſs'd, 

While S$bevan fleetly ran, yet ran the laſt. 

But Oonab, thou hadſt Venus on thy Side; 

At Nora's Petticoat the Goddeſs ply d, 

And in a trice the 1 

Quick ſtop'd the Maid, nor would, to win the Prize 

Expoſe her hidden Charms to vulgar Eyes. = 

But while to tye the treacherous Knot ſhe ſtaid, . 

Both her glad Rivals paſs the weeping Maid. 

Now in Deſpair ſhe plies the Race again, 

Not winged Winds dart ſwifter o'er the Plain: 

She (while chaſte Dian aids her hapleſs Speed) 

S$hevan outſtrip'd=——nor further cou'd ſucceed. 

For which redoubled Haſte bright Oonab flies, 

Seizes the Goal, and wins the nobleſt Prize, 


Loud Shouts and Acclamations fill the Place, 
Tho? Chance on Oonab had beſtow'd the Race; 
Like Fe/im none rejoic'd-——a lovlier Swain 
Ne'er fed a Flock on the Fingalian Plain. 
Long he with ſecret Pathon lov'd the Maid, 
Now his encreaſing Flame itſelf betray'd. 

Stript for the Race how bright did ſhe appear 0 


No Cov'ring hid her feet, her Boſom bare, 

And to the Wind ſhe gave her flowing Hair. 

A thouſand Charms he ſaw conceal'd beiore, 
Thoſe, yet conceal'd, he fancy'd ſtill were more, 


Felin. as Night came on, young Oonab woo'd; 
Soon willing Beauty was by Truth ſubdu d 
No jarring Settlement their Bliis annoys, 
No Licence needed to defer their Joys. 1 
Oonah ere Morn tie Sweets of Wedlock try'd ; 
The Smock ſhe won a Virgin, wore a Br id 
5 4 POEM 
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4 PO E M, in Seth of 
NASTYNESS. 


O!. | Goddeſs of the dirty Hue 
2 With Eyes ſo red! with Cheeks ſo blue ! 
With Mouth ſo wide, and eke ſo wet 
With Lips of Snow ! with Teeth of Jet ! 
O! thou to w hom the Stars bequeath 
A Vultur's Voice, and Viper's Breath, 
Kindly accept the Verſe that's due 
To Cindercola, none but you — 
Hail, Naftineſs! I thee adore ! 
| Cindi cold? s favourite Care; 
Mellow'd o' Nights, with her you ſleep; 
With her you bask at Morning peep 3 
And comfortably funk, and ſoak, 
Lodg'd in a naſty, dirty Smock ; 
Or elſe in Filth, you loll away, 
In an Undreſs a Summer's Day. 
What tho' the Laundreſs may look grave ; ; 
They Three-pence get, who Three-pence ſave; 
And to waſh oft the coarſeſt Clour 
Moſt certainly will wear it out. 
Faſt every Feſtival you keep; 
Watch much, if much y'intend to deep; 3 
And be long dirty, if you mean 
T'enjoy the Sweets of being clean. 


0. Naſtineſs | I thee adore !: 
Friend to the Miſer, and the Poor! 

How many Craftſmen by thee live! 
How many Fools with thee thrive ! 


_ aa 

And write in Rags, and ſtinking Room, 
Works to bleſs Ages yet to come ; 
Which, as the Earth from Chaos ſprung, 
Or Cucumbers grow out of Dung, 
Or Sugar moſt rehn'd aroſe 
From Indians black, Filth-preſſing Toes, 
So from the Rubbiſh of thy Brain 
Riſes a bright Poetic Strain; ; 
Which, tho? in dirty Garrets bred, 
Is yet in fine Apartments read, | | 
Monks merit Heaven in dirty Cloyſters ; 
And dirty Shells preſerve clean Oyfters ; 

Dear Cindercola ever be 
From Cleanlineſs, ſo coſtly, free ! 
Dirt to our Souls can do no Harm ; 
Dirt helps to keep the Body warm ; 
Dirt interferes not with our Quiet; 
And Hunger's pleas d with dirty Diet; 
Nay, ſome ſay, both at Court and Kirk, 
Folks oft'n go thro' dirty Work; 
From Dirt we came, to Dirt we go, 
By G-d all Things are Dirt below: 
Be dirty, witty, then, and rake, 
And ſhine like Chateſworth in the Peak; 
Bright be your Souls forever ſeen ; 
Bright thro? their naſty, dirty Screen, 


— 


A Marriage Certificate, 
By DEAN SWIFT, 
1 this Hedge, in ſtormy Weather, 
I join'd this Rogue and*W hore togetuer ; 
And none but Him that made the Thunder, 
Can put this Rogue and Whore aſunder, 


she was big with Child when the Ceremony 1 57 
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A Diftich written under the Si gn of 
tbe King's Head and Bell in Dub- 


lin, at the Hoſt's Requeſt. 


By Dean Swirr. 


MN AY the King :ive long, 
Dong din, Ding Jong. 


* 


— 


The 1 


ö Ry 'd Strephon, panting in Coſmelia) s Arms, 
; I "le, SOR Nymph, 1 die amidft your 
MY Charms 
Chear up, dhar Youth, reply'd the Maid, 
Diſſolv'd in am'rous Pain, 
All Men muſt Die (bright Boy, you know) 
E'er they can riſe again, 


* 


"— 
2 — 


\ \ J HEN Phyllis confeſs'd her, the Father was 
; And ſo, without further Reflection, (raſh, 
Her delicate Skin he condemn'd to the Laſh, 
While himſelf would beſtow the Correction. 


Her Huſband, who heard this, oppos d it, byurging, 
That he, in Regard to her Weakneſs, 

And to ſave her ſoft Back, would himſelf bear the 

| (ſcourging, 

With humble Submiſſion and Meekneſs. 


- She piouſly cry'd, when the Prieſt gave Accord, 
To ſhew what Devotion was in her, | 
He's able and luſty, pray cheat not the Lord, 
For alas! I'm a very grout Sinner. 
SEV'N 
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CE VN times a Day the juſt Men fin ; 

So ſpeaks the Sage, our Hearts to ſoften : © 
Well, the juſt Women, they fall in ? 

Ay, but no Sage can tell how often, 


F H Y Eyes and Eye-brows I could ſpare 
Nor for thy Noſe do I much care ; 

I could diſpenſe, too, with thy Teeth ; 

And with thy Lips, and with thy Breath, 
And with thy Breaſt, and with thy Belly, 
And with that which I won't tell ye ; 

And, to be ſhort=—hark, in thy Ear; 
Faith I could ſpare thee All, my Dear, 


— 


Epitaph on a talkative old Maid. 
ENEATH this filent Stone is laid 
A noiſy antiquated Maid, 
Who from her Cradle talk'd till Death, 
And ne'er before was out of Breath. 
Whither ſhe's gone we cannot tel! ; 
For, if ſhe talks not, ſhe's in Hell : 
If ſhe's in Heav'n, ſhe's there unbleſt ; 
Becauſe ſhe hates a Place of Reſt, . 


2 


On a crooked, croſs grain d Womans 
8 H E's bent like a Nine-pence, and would 
(have been broken, 


Had not Nature intended the Devil a Token, 
G 2 On 
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A Diftich auritten under the S; gn of 
tbe King's Head and Bell in Dub- 
lin, at the Ho oft” s Requeſs. | 


By Dean Swir r. 


AY the King {ive lone, 
Dong * Ding 3: Þ 


88 — 


— 


The RAPTURE. 


Ry 'd Strepbon, panting in Coſmeha's Arms, 

I "lie, ie Nymph, 1 die amidſt your 

{/ ; (Charms ! 

Chhear up, dear Youth, reply'd the Maid, 

Diſſolv'd in am'rous Pain, 

All Men muſt Die (bright Boy, you know) 
E'er they can riſe again, . 


. _— 4 " 4 
a — 
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HEN Phyllis confeſs'd her, the Father was 

And ſo, without further Reflection, (raſh, 
Her delicate Skin he condemn'd to the Laſh, 

While himſelf would beſtow the Correction. 


Her Huſband, who heard this, oppos'd it, a. 
That he, in Regard to her Weakneſs, 
And to fave her ſoft Back, would himſelf bear the 
(ſcourging, 
W ith IHE" Submiſſion and Meekneſs. | 


- She piouſly cry'd, when the Prieft gave Accord, 
To ſhew what Devotion was in her, | 
| He's able and luſty, pray cheat not the Lord, 
For alas! I'm a very Ou Sinner. 
| | SEV'N 


[ 147 J 


EVN times a Day the juſt Men fin ; 

So ſpeaks the Sage, our Hearts to ſoften : - 
Well, the juſt Women, they fall in? 

Ay, but no Sage can tell how often, 


—_— — 


FHM Eyes and Eye-brows I could ſpare ; 
+ Nor for thy Noſe do I much care ; 
I could diſpenſe, too, with thy Teeth; 
And with thy Lips, and with thy Breath, 
And with thy Breaft, and with thy Belly, 
And with that which I won't tell ye ; 
And, to be ſhort=—hark, in thy Ear; 
Faith I could ſpare thee All, my Dear, 


— 


Epitaph on a talkative old Maid. 
ENE AT H this ſilent Stone is laid 
A noiſy antiquated Maid, 
Who from her Cradle talk'd till Death, 
And ne'er before was out of Breath. 
Whither ſhe's gone we cannot tell; 
For, if ſhe talks not, ſhe's in Hell: 
If ſhe's in Heav'n, ſhe's there unbleſt ; 
Becauſe ſhe hates a Place of Reſt, 7 


— 


1 


— 


On a: crooked, croſs grain d Womans 
| 8 H E's bent like a Nine-pence, and would 
5 | (have been broken, 
Had not Nature intended the Devil a Token, 
G 2 On 


9 8 [48], | 
On the Burſer of St. John's College, 


| Oxon, cutting down a fine Row of Trees. 


Ndulgent Nature to each Kind beſtows 

A ſecret Inſtinct to diſcern its Foes : 
'The Gooſe, a filly Bird,. avoids the Fox ; - 
Lambs fly from Wolves; and Sailors ſteer from 
43 | ( Rocks ; | 
A Rogue the Gallows, as his Fate, foreſees, 
And bears the like Antipathy to Trees. 


— —_ _ 8— * * 
— _— 
8 „ 


Te contented Miſtreſs. 
T O charming Celia's Arms I flew, 
And there all Night I feafted : 


No God ſuch Tranſport ever knew, 
No Mortal ever taſted, 


Loft in the ſweet tumultuous Joy, 
And pleagd beyond expreſſing, 
How can your Slave, my Fair, ſaid I, 
Reward ſo great a Bleſſing ? 


The whole Creation's Wealth ſurvey, 
Thro' both the Indies wander: 
Ask what brib'd Senates give away, 
And fighting Monarchs ſquander. 


The richeſt Spoils of Earth and Air, 
The rifled Ocean's Treaſure : 
”Tis all too poor a Bribe, by far, 
Too purchaſe ſo much Pleaſure, 
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She bluſhing, cry'd——My Life, my Dear, 
Since Celia thus you fancy; 

Give her but 18 too much, I fear, 
A Rundlet of * Nantcy. 


6 


=_ Aulus, the famous Quack, renown'd afar, 
For killing more than Peſtilence or War, | 
Of late, in Orders, is a Curate made, - 
And buries People--not to change his Trade. 


— 


p- 40 LA. thou fain would'ſt marry me, 
Now thou art old and tough ; 

I cannot : yet I'd venture thee, 
Wert _ but old JO 


—_— ————C—_——————— at. 


— —.. 


— —_— — —— a 


Er ITATH on 4 Gentleman who died by 
taking CANTHARIDES. 


E RE old Grubbinol lies, 
Upon very add Terms; 
Firſt a Prey to the Flies, 
Now a Prey to the Farms, 
Let thoſe who grieve for him not wonder he's 
flown, - 
For the Carcaſs muſt rot, when the 4 is 
| (Ay blown. 
| Yet this may be OY in his Praiſe, 
The? Death, cruel Death, from us tore him, 
He died by endeav' ring to raiſe | 
Hi F. Friend, who lay dead before him. 
| | 3 T H A- 
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TH AIS, her Teeth are black and nought, 
Lucinia's white are grown; | 


But what's the Reaſon ? Theſe are bought, 
The other wears her own. 


nk I RELIC : 
"if — 2» 
— 


Under the Piure of a Bra v. 


T HIS vain Thing ſet up for a Man; 
But ſee what Fate attends him 

The Powd'ring- Barber firſt began, 
The * ends him. 


\ 


4 


ö GN . me a Gin (if one I needs. muſt meet) 
b Or in her Nuptial, or her Winding - ſneet. 
I know but two good Hours, that Women 


| One i in the Bed, another i in the Grave, 
This of the whote Sex all T would deſire, 
| | Is to enjoy their Aſhes, or their Fire. 


7 
*\ „ 2 7 0 : - 
ä 1 — TO oo > GO” OE 24 KK. "I * 4 „ — 
_ : _ 
0 * 


5 Death made eaſy. 
T F Death muſt come, as oft as Breath departs, 
| Then he muſt often die, who often-farts ; 3 
And if to die, be but to loſe one's Breath, 
* ng F a rs and DA Fart for h 


—_———_= 


* 


Rythee, i is. not Mis Cl 92 comical Caſe ? 
"PB She 82 8 out as 1 and ſhe borrows 
(her Face. 
Epi- 
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Epitaph on a Man and bis Wife, 


8 TAY, Batchelor, if you have Wit, 
A Wander to behold : | | 
Husband and Wife, in one dark Pit, 
Lie ill, and never ſcold, 


Tread ſoftly tho', for fear ſhe wakes : ——— 
Hark, ſhe begins already: | 

You've hurt my Head ;—my Shoulder akes ;-- 
Theſe Sots can ne er move ſteady, 1 


Ah Friend! with happy . bleſt! 
See how my Hope's miſcarry'd : 


Not Death itfelf can give you Reſt, 


Unleſs you die unmarry'd. 


— 
* ä 


— — 2 


A Lady wrote upon a Window ſome Ver- 


ſes, inlimating her Deſign of never : 


marrying ; 4 Gentleman wrote theſe 
Lines underneath. 
'T: HE Lady, who this Reſolution took, 


Wrote it on Glaſs, to ſhew it ſhould be 
(broke, 


— 
nd 


* r —— — 


5 Perſe ket 10 4 4 in ail: a 45 
ſtood to do Penance in the Church. 


H. E RE ſtand I, for Whores as great 

f To caſt a ſcornful Eye on: | 

Should each Whore here be doom'd a Sheet, | 

"BY ou 0 ſoon want one to lie on. ; 
G4 | Written 
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Mritten on a Glaſs by a Gentleman, who 
 borrow'd the Earl of CHESTERFIELD'S - 
Diamond Pencil. 


A CCEPT a Miracle inſtead of Wit; 
1 See two dull Lines bY Stanhope's Pencil 
— 


— 
* * 


— - * * — 


To a Lady of Pleaſure. 


M Y Heart is proud your Chains to wear, 
; But Reaſon will not ſtoop . 
I love that Angel's Face ; but fear 

The Serpent in your Hoop. VP! 


That Circle is a magic Spell, 
To make the wiſeſt fall; 

Its Centre black and deep, "like Hell, 
Contains the Dev'l and all 


Yar Eyes diſcharge the Darts of Love: "PH 
But, oh, what Pain: ſucceed! i 
When Darts ſhall Pins and Needles prove, 

And love, a Fire mT. 


— n. A 
. An. = 
* 


Tbe Mvs1icar ConTEsrt. 


 -- 8 O ME ſay, that Signior Bononcini, 


Compar'd to Handel, *s a mere Ninny : 
Others aver, that to him Handel 
Is ſcarcely fit to hold a Candle. 
Strange, at ſuch high Diſputes ſhould be 
'T wixt ; Twweedledur and Tweedledee ! - 
A lame 
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A lame BROCOAR. 


1 Am unable, yonder Beggar cries, 
To ſtand, or move; if he ſays true, he lies. 


. 2 \ 4 
— — 
eee - 3 


5 


MaRTIAL, Lib. 4. Epig. 78. 
AR Us invited me to ſup of late 
The Food was ſcanty ; ; but the Wealth 


| (was great : 
_ Vaſt empty Plates, and Cups of Gold were 
(ſerv'd ; 
My Eyes were feaſted, but my Guts were 
(ſtarv'd. 


Varus, I did not come to gaze, but eat 
So take away your Plates, or bring ſome Meat. 


- 
kt —_ / . 


1. 


Os a famous ToasrT. 


E LIND A has ſuch wond'rous Charms, 
*Tis Heav'n to lie within her Arms: 5 
And ſhe's ſo charitably given, 
She 3 all Mankind in Heaven. 


— ——s 


On a baſty MARRTAOR. 


ARRY'D ! tis well! a mighty Bleſſing ! 
But poor's the Joy, no Coin poſleſfing ? 
In antient Times, when Folk did wed, .\ 
*T was to be one at Board and Bed : 
But hard's his Caſe, who can't afford 
His Charmer elther 13 or Board. 
5 


\ 


* * 
* - 
— 


1 


\ 
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1 W E Men have many Faults; 

= Poor Women have but two: | ” 
There's nothing good they ſay ; | 

Ĩ) bere's nothing good they do. 


O, no, for my Virginity, 


| N When I loſe that, ſays Ryſe, PII die. 
| Behind the Elms, laſt Night, cry'd Dick, 
Roſe, were you not cxtremely ſick ? 


, WY WY = "I PR * — — 
— * a "8 #4 
_—_ * * 


—— 


On @ certain POET. 


FH x Verſes are eternal, O my Friend — 
For he that reads them, reads them 1 uo 


(End. 


Epi taph on the late Duke of 
* commonly culld Bugs. 
Y H ER E lies beneath this ſilent Bed of Graſs, 
A Man, a Mouſe, a Monkey, and an Aſs; 
A Dog, a Turd; Invention can't expreſs 
Such heaps of Nonfenfe, and Confufedneſs: 
Such mingled Metals heretofore did never, 
Nature, nor Art, caſt in a Mould together: 
A Man by SubNlance, with ſome Human Shape; 
A Mouſe by Courage, and by Face an Ape; 
An Aſs by Conduct; he was, in a Gs 
A Dog by Snarling, and by Smell a url. 
n Df "ys | ; 4 c. 


L 


> 
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A Charafer of SCOTLAND ; taken 
from a Pane of Glaſs in an 2 in 
tbe Northern Road. 


HOE ER he is deſires to ſee 

A barren Land, without a Tree; 
The rankeſt Beggary and Pride, 
As cloſe as Nits and Lice ally'd ; 
Be poiſon'd when he eats and drinks; 3 
Or flavour'd with all kinds of Stinks; 
Whoe' er would bite, or would be bit, | 
Would get the Itch, or be beſhit, 
Let him to Scotland but repair, | 
He'll find all theſe Perfections there, 


—_— —__ e 


382 
5 


0 


On Mr. Che e Maze, (a con- 
tented Cuckold.) 


X GRE L IO leads a marry'd Lite, 

Not with his own, but's Neighbour's 
Cornelius knows it to be thus; (Wie; 3 
But he's Cornelius tacitus. . 


* 


— 


* 


RO 1 by ALLAaN RaMsAY, 


on two young Ladies which ast d bim 
to make Verſes upon them. 


N that Cheek fits blooming Youth, 
Heaven fparkles in that Eye; 
There's ſomething ſweet about cach Mouth, 
Dear Ladies * . EE 
e 


A 


EE W E Men have many Faults; 
Ec: Poor Women have but two: | | 
There's nothing good they ſay; d 
T. bere's nothing good they do. 


A Txvs Mary, 


O, no, for my Virginity, | 


5 N When I loſe that, ſays Reſe, Pl die. 
Behind the Elms, laſt Night, cry'd Dick, 
Roſe, were you not extremely ſick ? 


Fa 

, " . 
8 5 — dw 4 wt lth. — tated. _—__ 2. y FT. ——_— 
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= 


On @ certain Poꝝx Tr. 


= © b HY Verſes are eternal, O my Friend 
For he that reads them, reads them to 70 
| (End. 


G . Es 
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Epitaph on the late Duke of - -, 
cmmomiy call d Buds. 
H ER E lies beneath this ſilent Bed of Graſs, 
A Man, a Mouſe, a Monkey, and an Aſs; 
A Dog, a Turd; Invention can't expreſs 
Such heaps of Nonſenſe, and Confufedneſs: 
Suck mingled Metals heretofore did never, 
Nature, nor Art, caſt in a Mould together: 
A Man by Sub/lance, with ſome Human Shape; 
A Mouſe by Courage, and by Face an Ape; 
An 4/s by Conduct; he was, in a Word, 
A Dag by Snarling, and by Smell — 2 * 
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A Cbaracter of SCOTLAND ; taken. 
from a Pane of Glaſs in an Inn in 
the Northern Road. 


HOE' ER he is deſires to ſee 

A barren Land, without a Tree; 
The rankeſt Beggary and Pride, 
As cloſe as Nits and Lice ally'd ; 
Be poiſon'd when he eats and drinks ; 
Or flavour'd with all kinds of Stinks ; 
Whoe'er would bite, or would be bit, 
Would get the Itch, or be beſhit, 
Let him to Scotland but repair, 
He'll find all theſe: Perfections there. 


— —S —_— —_. 


On My. Chand Maxrzx, (a con- 
tented Cuckold.) 


N GRE L IO leads a marry'd Life, 

Not with his own, but's Neighbour's 
Cornelius knows it to be thus; (Wife; . 
But he's Cornelius tacitus, +: 1Y 


7 ea, 
8 


—_— 
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Spoke Beep by ALLAN RausAv, 
on two young Ladies which ER bim 


to make Verſes upon tbem. 


O N that Check ſits blooming Vouth, 
Heaven ſparkles in that Eye; * 
There's ſomething ſweet about each Mouth,. 
Dear — let me 5 a . 
e 


8 1 0 
The HusBanD : By a Lady. 


HE Poets ſing of old, that am'rous Joe, 
In various Shapes, perform'd the Feat of Love. 
Chang'd to a Swan, he rifled Zeda's Charms; 
And, with a rival Whiteneſs, fill'd her Arms. 
On Dante's Lap he fell, a golden Show'r : 
(Gold is the fareſt Friend in an Amour.) 
Now in a Bull's, or Satyr's grieſly Shape, 
le on ſome Beauty makes a welcome Rape. 
Nor think it ſtrange, that Joe almighty Pow'r, 
I 'Fhro' theſe baſe Forms, taught Females to adore : 
A Likeneſs leſs agreeable he try'd; 
He came a Huſband to Amphitryon's Bride; 
And, in a Huſband's Shape, could welcome prove. 
Who muſt not own th' Omnipotence of Jove? 


” 


/ 
I = 
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On a certain Writer. 
11A LF of your Book is to an Index rown / 
II You give your Book Contents, your Reader 
VP N 3 none. 


- 


1 Lady lately, that was fully ſped 
; A Of all the Pleaſures of the Marriage Bed, 
Aſk'd a Phyſician, Whether were more fit, 
For Venus Sports, the Morning, or the Night? 
The good old Man made Anſwer, as twas meet, 
The Morn more wholſome, but the Night more 
* LG (ſweet 
Nay then, i' faith, quoth ſhe, ſince we have Leiſure, 
We'll to't each Morn for Health, each Night for 
> hg 3 (Pleaſure. 


On 


E 

% On Wong w. 

OMEN are Books, and Men the Readers be, 

| In whom oft-times they great Errata ſee ; | 

Here ſometimes we a Blot, there we efpy 
A Leaf miſplac'd, at leaſt a Line awry : 


If they are Books, I wiſh that my Wife wtd 
An Almanack, to change her ev'ry Year. 


% 
— : 


—_— 


Gn . 


„ 


HEN J/ae/'s Daughters mourn'd their paſt 

8 | Offences, 

They dealt in Sackcloth, and turn'd Cinder- 

N 3 [(Wenches: 
The Richmond fair ones ne er will ſpoil their Locks: 

They uſe white Powder, and wear HollandSmocks. © - 

O beauteous Church ! where Females think clean 
As decent to repent in, as to ſin in. -(Linnen - * 7 


% 


MarT1AL, Lib“ 2, Epig. 20. 
= Pin ſofond of the Name ofa Poet is grown, 
: . With Gold he buys Verſes, and calls them his 


| . | (own: 
Goon, Maſter Paul, nor mind what the World ſays; 
They are ſurely his own, for which a Man pays. 


9 — — 
9 


On a FEATHER in @ Lady's Hair. 
FC but wear it, a Feather's a Charm: 
Ah who can be ſafe, when a Feathercan harm? 

Since firſt I beheld, what a Life have I led! 
All Joy and Content with that Feather are fled. 
Fly, Youth, from this Beauty, whoever thou art; 
And, warn'd by the Feather, beware of the * 


De FE ATHER: Je 


N 3 Arms, as if quite out of Breath, 
PI kiſs thee, my Charmer, Pit kiſs thee to 
5 (Death, 
Cry'd Thyrfie, in Raptures— but ſoon on her 
| (Breaſt. 
Heſunkdown his Head, and compos d him to Reſt. 
Not long had they lain thus; unactive together, - - 
| E'er the Wanton pluck' d forth from the Bolſter a 
(F . 3 
And pin » him hard, till he open 'd his Eyes, 
In a Tone of Deriſion, the Witty one cries 


I To prevent being kill'd in the Manner you ſaid, 
1 N 2 5 with this I to Chop off 22 Head. 


— 


3 On a Riding Houſe turw'd into 8 Chop, | 

| Chapel of the Riding Houſe is made : 

= Thus we once more ſee Chrif in Manger laid; 

I Where Rill we find the mera 2h; IT 6 
The PREY «ay and the I 


l 


— —_—_—— 


SAYS Sir Jobe to my Bc as together they fat, 
I dy Dear, ſhall we ſup firſt, or do you know 
what? 


8 Wich an innocent Smile, reply d the good Lady, 


F 5 what 7 rn -but Supper's s not A 


8 


. Lib 12. Dive. 3 | 


| „Hy Beard and Head are of x dif rent Dye; 
Short of one Foot; diſtorted in an Eye 


ä 


With all theſe Tokens of a Knave compleat, 


| — thou be thou xt a dev*liſh Cheat. 
ier, - 


. 
i , 


. - * 
* 
„„ 

: * 
0 * 
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Beer, the Day, and as the Morning fait, 


Such Che is ——and common as the Air. 


NS ER 


TX Months ater Fhrimel happen'd to yy 
nd was brought ina laudable manner, to Bed; 
She warbled her Groans from ſocharming a Voice, 
That one half of the Pariſh was ſtunn'd with the 
| (Noiſe. 

But when Florimel choſe to lie privately 3 Mc 
Twelve Months before ſhe and her ue 22 
a-Nin, 

She choſe, with ſuch Prodencm her Pangstoconceal,' 
That her Nurſe, nay her Midwife, ſcarce heard her 


(once ſqueal. 
Learn Huſbands from hence, for the Peace of your 


(Lives, 


That Maids make not half ſuch REIN as Wives. 


* 


a +. ec. a. [at * 


6 
a. th at. Sr. tt... A. 


” 


UTT, to the Suburb Beauties full well known, ; 
Was, from the Bag, ſcarce erept into a Gown, 
When he, by telling of himſelf fine Tales, 

Was made a judge, and ſent away to Wales. 
*T 'was proper, and moſt fit it ſhould be ſo; 
Whither ſhould 2 but to the Mountains go ? 


+ 


——_— * — * 


_— 


—ê 


Imitated from Wl ANAN. 


ov oft, Corinna, ask me, if you're fair; 
But won't believe me neither, till I ſwear. 
May 1 ne'er Leda, win, or Helen gain, 
If ſhe, or Leda could your PoWi attain: 
Both Gods and Men lov'd them; but yet they bad 
Their Senſes * Ir: loves Corinna, s mad. 


| Equal'd by none, but by the one the other; | 
Lend her thine Eye, ſweet: Boy; and ſhe ſhall 
(prove 


1 


we 4 By and bis Mother, baving eb 
; but one Be. 


A I R hal-blind Boy, born of an half blind 
| (Mother, 


The chen of , thou the God of Love. 


. — 


—— — — 


YLY IA | kin fad Complaints ſhe's loſt her 
(Lover: 

hy nothing firan ge Tin that News Glover, 
Nay, then thou'rt dull ; for here the Wonder lies ; 
"T had a Lover once eon t that ſurprize ? 


1 


— 


On an old Mir. 5 
H RE lies Father Sparges, - 
Who died to ſave * 


- 


* 


ts a Lock Smiths 


7 ITEM Lock-ſmith died of late, 
And did arrive at Heaven's Gate; 


He ſtood without, and wou'd not knock, 


| Becauſe he meant to pick the Lock. 
On the Lord of Lampus. 
TER E ſix Foot deep, faſt . 
The Lord of * lies; 


_ 


\ 
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Who with his Blade 
His own Grave made, 
Berwixt his Miſtreſs Thighs, 
If thro? that Hole, to Heaven he or, 
I dare be bold to fay ; 
He is the firſt and will * laft, - 
N ever went tak bell 


s d 8 F — * + * ” fs 
: * * 


TN Another. 
BEHOLD this Tomb, 
It doth embrace 1 

A virtuous Wife, 

With Rachel's comely. Fac ace 3 
_ Sarah's Obedience, 

. Lydia's open Heart, 
Martha's Care, | 

A Mary's better Part, 


> 
. ; — «a 8 } — - 
— — . 
. 


— — 


On Sir HENRY LRIOR. 
H ER E Sir Henry Leigh is lying, 

| With his Doxy kneeling by him; 
When he was alive and had his feeling, 5 

When ſhe lay down, then he was kneeling; 

But now he's dead, and has loſt his feeling, 

Now he lies down, ſhe is kneeling. 


| Sedley. 
0 Batiy. 
2 he lies beſide a Witch, 
"Hagad both by Poor and Rich, | 


How 


KF RNS [ 162 J 
How he fends, or how he fares, _- 
No body knows, nor no body cares. 


EL; 


- — 
— — 
—_ #7 7 1 
” SA + & % a. 


Ono 0% . 


T ER E lies the body of a beauteous Maid, 
- Whoſe ſecret 1 no Man did &er invade ; 
Scarce her own hand ſhe wou'd admit to. touch, 


That Virgin Spring, altho?, it itch'd ſo much. 
She dy'd at eighteen Years of Age, and then 
She gave to Worms what ſhe deny'd to Men: 


But t'was her laſt Requeſt, with dying Groans, 


3 Jo have no Tomb at all, if built with Stones; 
Such vig rous things ſhe always us'd to wave. 


; 1 5 yy fear'd ey EE: difturb her in UN DAVE: 


_— N 71 SS «© £5 ” 4% 8”, kt. Ma N 


1 Eerrary on Jonx BELL... | 


f ; 155 Bell ligeth underneath this Stane, 
JI 


Five of my awn Sons laid it on my Wame; 
wd a'w my Days, without Sturt or Strife, 


1 had meat in my Houſe, and was Maſter of 


(my Wife, 


= If any of yea have done more in your Time, 


_ (than I have in mine, 3 


| Take the Stave af my 1 and r it on 


Me . 


* — 1 4 4 = ot - &; »” - -— 988. + Big 


oo an 8 77 Norwich, 22 a Pariſh 


Clerk, made at bis N! in is Life- 


time. 


5 en A q ' 


Lies * who never yer did Hartz 3 
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But ar I'd be underſtood. 
As he ne'er did Hurt, he neer did Good: 
And as he did neither Good nor Harm, | 
*T would been c'en as well if he'd ne'er _ 


 - * a 
" * 
_ . 
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* 
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On Mary Creſwell. 


Nderneath this Stone lies one, 


U Whom many a time, Þ ve lain upon 3 5 | 
I have kiſs d her ſetting, ſtanding, lying, 
Wien ſhe riſes _ have at her — 


—_— UM. 


n 


On a Tomb FO in the Church-Y, ard at 
"2 Horſham, in Suſſex. 
E R E lieth the Body of Fehn En, dow 


a * at — | „ 
Ow" a Famous 7 raft at Oxford. 
7 0 N E Stone now keeps Kitty down, 
Who when alive mov'd half the Stones 
| | lin Town. 
— on Sborthoe 
Hic jacet Tho. S horthoſe. 
5 Ine Tome, fine ons, 2 Riches, 


Cine Gown, fine Cloak, ſine Breeches. 5 
| Obit 1800 Day of A. 8. 


1 


r . "I 
a n 
1 a. 4 - 
— 
; : 
: - 
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| On 4 Child, who died juſt after Born. 
H IS little Child into the World did peep, 
Diſlik d it, clog'd i it 8 908 and fell — 


8 


8 


LG 


Ons: 3 1 Reprobate. 


H Ere ſtinks the Carcaſs of a Curſed Sinner, 
Doom'd to be roaſted for the Devil's Din- 


3 — 2 4 - — — 


02 one re Queen Er.1ZaneTH's Maids | 

of Honour. 

H Ere lies, the Lord have 4 pon her, 
One of her Majeſty's Maids of Honour: 


She was both young, {lender and pretty 
| She ak Mad; the more the Pity. ; 


" — 1 3 — — 


2— — — * 


. 4 >= Written. by ber Huſband. 


* E lived one and twenty Years, 
As Man and Wife, together; 
Teould not ſtay her longer here: 
- She” s gone, I know not whither. 
vid I know, 1 do proteſt, 
L ſpeak it not to flatter, 
Of all the Women in the World, 
I ſwear, I'd ne er come at be. 
Her Body is beſtowed well, 
This handſome Grave does hide ber: : 
And, ſure, her Soul is not in Hell: 
The Dev'I will ne' er abide her. 


1 765 1 
But, 1 ſuppoſe, ſhe's ſoar'd aloft ; 
For, . in the "late great great Thunder, 
Methought, I heard her damn'd ſhrill Voice, 
* the C aſunder. 


1 


— ———— 


On Joux . and old Uſurer by 
'  SHAKESPEAR, at CoMg's Requeſt 


T E N in the hundred here lies engrav'd, 

Tis a hundred to ten if his Soul is not ſav'd; 
But if any one ſhould ask, who lies in the Tomb, 
Oh! ! * ! * the Dom tis 112 . A-Comb. 


PW 


On 2 Pa 1ZE-F IGHTER, 


IS Thruſts like Lightning flew yetſubtil Death 
Parried them all, and beat him out of. Breath. 


2 N = p * 


In Glouceſter Church. 


R AY forthe Soul of Gabriel Fobn, 
Who died in the year ſixteen hundred and one 
Or if you don't, it is all one. 


[IS ig 


On John Cruker, Bellows Maker. 


E RE lies Jahn Craker, a Maker of Bellows» 

His Craft's-mafter, and King of good Fellows, 
But at the Hour of his Death, | 
He that made Bellows could not make Breath 


——— 2 * 


On 


e 
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. ona Cobler: 


Eath at a Cobler 's Door oft made a ſtand, 

And always found him on the mending hand ; 
At laſt came Death in very foul Weather, 
And ript the So from the Upper-leather : 

Death put a Frick upon him, and what was t, 
Now 'Cobler card for's S ner Dom rough | wy 
(Laft. 


ö "I «<a 8 0 
* - 2 k 


— 
— 


8 


— * and Scenes. 


Countrym en and Women going Home from 
Windſor-Fair o a neighbouring Vil- 
lage ; ſome overtake others, 


3H & 1 N new. Straw Hats, and cleaneſt Gowns, 


A Crowd of Laſſes with their 8 


12 5 Who alſo (as they thought) well dreſt, 


Were in their neweſt, and their beſt, 
But awkward in thoir- Cloaths, and Gates, 


„ | The Glofs.upon their Coats and Hats, 
Looking, Whenever ſtill they ſtood, 
Like clumſy Figures carv'd in Wood; ; 


3 EE rom ſeeing Shews, and drinking — 
Ang gnawing Gingerbread quite ſtale, 
Frrem buying Topknots, Buckles, Rings, - | 

> ak Babies, Rattles, and ſuch 3 "8 
At Night as to their Homes they walk, 


| 38 * thus they play, and chus they talk. 


8 And how i is't Harty ? How is't due? 
| Vhat 


5 Tom. Well overtaken, How do mo? A 


| N. 5 "9 
What«-- I ſuppoſe you've been at Fair? 
Tom. Ves, and Þ've fold the old grey Mare, 
Harry. Good lack! and pray what mought 
. (ſhe bring? 
Tom. Why-- Three Pound ten, or ſome 
| it thing: | 
Hog Fleſh was mighty dear to Day: 
I — old Richard Harrow ſay - 
(As he ſtood chewing of ſome Figs) 
He'd bought a Sow, and ſeven Pigs 3 _ 
And what d'you think he gave the Chap ? 
Harry. Why--- 
I can't fay what---T'wo Pound may hap, 
Tom. Two Guineas, and a Pint of Wo | 
Harry. Nay then they are confounded dear. 
Tom, What-?---You have been at Fair too 


And how does little pretty Daly? A 
Dol. Let me alone -- don't be ſo teazing ; 
You're always rumpling one, and e . 
Fobhn. At her again Tom, -- never mind . > 
I'M have at Su/ar here behind her, 
Suſan, Be quiet--I n&er ſaw ſuch . 
They're always feeling of one's Bubbies. 


(Axt. — 


Harry. Nay—now if you're at this Vagary, A 


I'll en 8 one fly Bout with Maury. 

Mary Pſhaw---Piſh---You' re all grown per- 
fect Geats, 

Don't chruſt your that ſo up my Coats. 
Tom. Did you fee Patty with — Belly? 

Suſan. Ay he's a good one let me tell ye. 

Dol. Why,---ſure ſhe can't have long to- 

9% ( 

Mary. I can't tell that, but this 1 Fs. | 

To: Day _o was at Puppet-ſhow : 


Wan 2 


4 * 


With William, whom I think ſhe rather * 


Tha at the Juftice's I learn 
She ſwore Ned got it in a Barn: 


An honeſt Man as &er broke Bread. 


Id bought an Edging for a Cap, 


Did you meet any where with Jolly 2 
No ſays I Ralph---I cannot tell, 
Is n't ſhe yonder at the Bell? 


I ſays no more but went my Way, 
And ſaw the Folks at Cudgel play; 
J ſtood there about half an Hour 


Who ſhould ſtand by me, but our Nan; 
When up there comes a handſome Man, 


One ſhall not ſee in Summer's Day; 
He comes and ſtands twixt Nan and I. 
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Of the two to be the Father, 


Poor Fellow he is like to pay. 

Suf. Is't true ?--I heard our Gammer &, 
That Robin Spade was run away, 

Tom, He dud--but now he's out of pain 
She ſwearing ſo--he's come again. 

Dol. I vow I'm ſorry for poor Ned, 


Mary. Pooh--Lord--nay--fie now prithee 
(Harry, 
Can't you be eaſy till you marry | $4 

Harry, You're juſt like any Girl at School. 
' Mary. You're always playing of the Fool. 

Del." I met to Day with a Miſhap, | 


And put it in my Boſom ſafe, 
When on a ſudden up comes Ralph ; 
Who fays, I'm glad to ſee thee Dell, 


So 


Mayhap it mought he ſomewhat more: 


A lovelier, jollier Man, I ſay 
He looks hard at us--by and by, 
So 


/ 


1 1691 
So 1 — 


While Ben at Cudgel Play was beat'n, 
Stood cracking Nuts and ſtaring at'n: 
He whips his Hand quite round my waſte, 
Then kiſs'd my Mouth, and held me folds | it 
I being in this ugly caſe, | 
Hit him a deuced Slap o'the Face; 
With that the ſtaring, gaping Crowd, 
All clap'd their Hands, and laugh'd aloud ; | 
He then did quite let go his hold 
But was ſo impudent, and bold | 
To thruſt his Hand quite down my Stays; ; 
*. ſmil'd, and then he went his Ways. 
uſan, Let me alone 7an—prithee will yes 
* t pull me ſo don't be ſo filly. 
Dol. And ſo I before was ſaying, 
They had no ſooner done their playing, 
Who ſhou'd I meet but Betty Haycoct, 
Walking about with Patty al.. 271 
Mary. Be quiet, can't you? How = y 


- ___ (hawl? 
r Lacd a mercy how you bawl 
One cannot touch you, But you quand. 
Dol. Now—— 
I thought no more on't, no > not I, 
Than of the Hour I was to die, 
So ſays I Betty how does Daddy? 
And how does Patty's dear ſweet Baby * 
Says Pat I left my little Bobby, 
Riding about upon his Hobby, 
Oh Dear ſays I, and can he walk ? 
And does he now begin to talk? 5 
Says Pat he often cry's out ah! | 
Stretches his Hands, and ſays Dadda, 
UA H | Says 


1 
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Says I again J wiſh you Joy; 

T ſwear it is a lovely Boy. 

Pray what's become of Katy Stene - 

Says Pat, what, is not . yet known ? 
Oh Dear, ſhe's. had a little one. 


T being but her next Door Neighbour, 
Was ſent to, . and was at her Labour : 


For 'twas a grievous Time ſhe had; 


When all. was over I was glad, ä 
Indeed ſhe was moſt pitteous Bad. 6 


And Lord ſays I what Pity *tis! 


But what does Gaffer ſay to this ? 
Says Pat he ſwears Will ſhall be found 
If. any where above the Ground, 


For as to Baſtards, he'll keep none, 


That are not prov'd to be his own. 


Lou know that Joan will marry Petey, 
Indeed ſays I-ſhe can't do better; 
He'll have as ſure as this is Ground, 


His Mother's Goods, and twenty Pound, 
Beſides the Houſe quite free from Rent, 
Which is a pretty Settlement. 


And how does Furreto furrow---well ? 


They ſay he's near, that I can't tell, 
But he's I know upon the Whole, 


A cheaful, merry, good old Soul. 


Suſan, One can't be eaſy, that one can't, 
Lord John be quiet then---you ſhan't. 
Dol. What is it you'd be at there Sue? 


Let her alone Fan- prithee do. 


Suſan. I think he's grown a perfect H 
I'll break his Head, a naſty Dog, *. ö 


He's making rattling, filly Speeches 


And puts my Hand into his Breeches. Fang 


* 


ö 
Dol. Don't Jan,----where was't I made an 4x 
(End? 7 


Oh! I was talking with my Friend. 
ſhe Dick has taken a Trade; 
eft off Hedging, and the Spade. 
Says I, oh ! now you talk of Hedging | ws 
ught to Day the prettieſt Edging, | _ 


ith that I puts my Hand in Haſte | 1 
Into my Stays, quite to my Waſte 5 = 
I feels my Pockets, ſhakes my Cloaths, 
But where *twas gon, old Harry knows, | 
Now ſuch a Thing you know, one daſhes, | ö 
I'm ſure J look'd as pale as Aſnes. | 
Says I let's think where I have been, _ 
Wbo is't to Day that I have ſeen ? | 
Thinks I 'tis gon, that's a plain Caſe, : 5 


* * 
23. 


dure Thomas woudn't be ſo baſe; / 

No he'd his Hand at t'other Place. 

William was rude---but *twas in Jeſt, | ] 
| Beſides he only felt my Breaft : | 
Wasn't Ben? Lay - that I doubt me; 

His Hands were creeping all about me; 

Tho? 't can't be him, for all Folks ſay | | 1 

He's true, and honeſt as the Day. = x. = 

As1 hope to be fav'd then — 5 | 'F 


ah —— — ew matte Mt agent © ——— — — — 
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John, Now why ſo loud? What ist L do? 
Dol. Don't ſhreick ſo, Prithee lett'n Sue. 
Suſan, Y ou don't know what he's at I tell ye | | 
He's got his Hand upon my Belly. > = 
Del. So thinking upon one and t'other, 3 
Of James, and Bob, and Sally's Brother, 1 
At laſt I feels a Smart and [tching, 
Juſt where that __ _ been * 
mean 


* 


— — 
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I mean that luſty, handſom Man, 


Who ſtood ſometime twix mne and Nan : 

J then cries out tis he I'gad, 

As ſure as that nine Loaves are Bread b 

I'll forfeit elſe my Maidenhead. 

At this. Concluſion all the Reſt _ 

Shouted, and laugh'd at ſuch a Jeſt. 

*'T was late, the Night was very fine, 

The Ground was dry, the Moon did ſhine, 

Swinging their Arms, in Haſt they walk, 

Some ſing, ſome ſqueak, and others talk. 

They are ſo buiſy, they don't mind, 

So John and Suſan lag behind; 8 

W ho both fell to it, nothing fearing - 

The reſt were gon, quite out of Hearing: 
thn was refolv'd to have a Heut, -:|, 


And Suſan whiſper'd a Cry out. (mean? 


Suſan, Nay fie now Jan, what is't you 
FJobn. Lie down my zirl, the Ground is 
(clean, 


Suſan, You' re Drunk I believe, how rude 
(you're grown! 


You ſhan't for all you have got me down, 


Pll ſcratch you that I will---oh Lord. 
Jobn. Now hold your Tongue van t ſpeak 
(a Word. 
Suſan. Good God ! wha Milſchiet are you 
\ (brewing? 
You 1 t ae be my Ruin ? 
Nay Dear now do not Fan I begs; 
What is't you've got between my wine ? 
Oh! How you hurt me! 
Jobn. Do not fear it. c 
W I am not able 1 to bear it, 


You 
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You ifle me,—T'm out of my Breath; 
You ſqueeze a Body quite to Death. 
Fobn. Lie till then, and heave up your 


h (Bum: 
Why don't you cloſer to me come ? | 
Suſan, I'll ſwear you are a wicked Man, 

I am as cloſe as &er I can. 

Now ſhould you prove falſe to me Jan? 

Make haſt, ſuppoſe we ſhould be found ; 

In this ſame Poſture on the Ground ? 

Oh! now -— m , Dear come cloſe—— my 
[ (Treaſure, 

Oh Lord! - you kill me---quite----withs--- 

* (Pleaſure. 


* 


The Lovers lay — quite huſh'd, 
Then roſe, John grinn'd, and Suſan bluſh's, 
She puts to Rights her Cloaths, and Gaps 
Not thinking of an After-clap ; 5 
For when he laid her on the Green, 

'Twas in a Place that was not clean; 

80 in the doing of the Nack, 

She'd got a Cow-turd at her Back. 

John button'd up, and wip'd his Face, 
hich done, they both ſtrode on a- Pace, 

They trudge along, ſuch Hafte they make, 

That ſoon the reſt they overtake. *. 

So when they were together met, 8 

Seeing them both in ſuch a Sweat, 

Their ſhouting I ſhall ne'er forget. 

But when they ſaw the ſheepiſh Lowtherd, 

And Suſan's Back bedaw'd with Cow-Turd, 

Their Laugh was louder than at firſt, . 

I tt indeed OP wou'd have burſt. 


H They 


2 1741 
They held their Sides at ſuch a Sight, 

Nor cou'd they hold themſelves upright ; 

But ſtoop'd, and when they would have ſpoke, 
A loud Horſe-Laugh their Words did choak ; 
They flaver'd, and their Cheeks were wet 
With Tears, that mingl'd with the Sweat. 
When they had finiſh'd this Uproar, 

And laugh'd until their Sides were ſore, 

Each one had ſomething for to ſay, 

And thus they chat, and keep their Way. 


Harry. Why Jan. thou look't a little blue. 

Mary. Ay, by my Trooth--and ſo does Sue. 

Methought they ſtaid a plaguy while. 

Dol. Fan help'd her over yonder Style. 
Mary. m ſure we've walk'd ſince that a 

%ö; AAA (Mile. 

Suſan. Nay, Miſtreſs Mary, you have need, 

Of all Folks make this Rout indeed: 

Pray hold your Tongue, and don't you chatter, 
Who ſtaid?--And what was there the Matter 8 
Where Harry was a making Water? 

Now Jan and I are not ſo fond, 
We only ftaid at that ſame Pond 
That lies on this Side o' th' Spittle, 

To fee the Moon there dance a little. 

Tom. Sue lay there on her Back no doubt, 

To ſee the Moon pop in and out. N 

Suſan. Why how now, you pert, ſaucy 
tl 1 f (Fack?® 

Pray what's the Matter with my Back ? 
Harry. Your Back,---look here,---upon my 


8 i (Word, 
all over Dirt and Turd. 2 


Tis quite 
5 FE | At 
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At this they turn her round about, 

And then they give another Shout, 
Suſ. Now look you Jan, why now you fee, 

I ſaid, I did ſo, how twould be; 

The Fool mought eaſily have known, 

That he would daub, =o ſpoil my Gown ; | 

For teazing me, I pray'd'n for Love, | 

With that I gav'n a great Shove; 

So down he falls, away runs I, 

Says he, I'll catch you by and by: 

Do if you can, ſays I, —then he 

_ Flings a great Cow-chip after me, 

Which being ſomething wet came ſpat, 

on Ai upon my Shoulder flat: 

ays 

How can ſuch Things your Fancy tickle? 

You'll make me in a pretty Pickle: 

Then preſently ſowſe comes another, 

Which ſtuck, as I ſuppoſe, by t'other. 

And ſo you have it now all out : 

A mighty Thing to cauſe this Rout. ; 
This ſaid, ſhe ſobb'd, and wip'd an Eye, 

And fetchyd a Sigh, and feign'd a Cry. | 

The Country Girl, the City Dame, | 

Are both alike, they're both the ſame, 

For Woman ſtill will do the Feat: 

She's all a Lie, ſhe's all a Cheat. 

She'll ſay ſhe's not ſo weak, and frail, 

Next Minute ſhe'll turn up her Tail; 

Then to the next that aſks, forbid. it, 

And fay, and ſwear ſhe never did it : 

For when they once are enter'd in, 

They'll ſwear, and lie thro' thick and thin; 

They'll cant, and d pray, but yet oy" Il fin, 
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But to go on with my Story. | 
They all ſaid they were mighty ſorry, 


That what they did, and what they ſpoke, 


* 


Was only meant as in a Joak : 
Suſan was honeſt, all agreed, 


So (as before) they do proceed. 


And now the Village is in Sight, 
Where they muſt quickly bid good Night. 
A Brook they paſs, with Weeds quite rank, 
With Willows growing on its Bank ; 
Now on the Bridge the Men begin 
To play, and puſh each other in ; 
One falls, and pulls another after, 
The reſt are dead almoſt with Laughter : 


They're in a Mead, th' approach the Houſes, 


Some lug along their weary Spouſes ; 
Some go before and whoop, and hollow, 


Others with ſucking Children follow; 


One ſhoves and puſhes againſt tother, 


So tumble over one another : 
Some talk, ſome play, ſome kiſs, me 


(ſquable, 
Some run, * walk, while others hobble; 
Dogs bark, Hens cackle, Surkies gobble : 


They're got among (by this one learns) 


Thatch'd Houſes, Hovels, Ricks and Barns. 
So now their Day of Pleaſures paſt, 

I think I brought 'em home at laſt; 

Suſan ſhe halts behind ſome Trees, 

And gives John's Hand a gentle Squeeze; 

One takes a Hug, and Buſs at Parting, 
Another ſtretching, falls a farting : 


. Some 
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Some few among the reſt are miſſing, 
And thoſe behind old Oaks are piſling : 
Each bids good-Night, and goes this Cottage, 
Where after eating Meſs of Pottage, 

Into their dirty Neſts they creep, 

And there they fall quite faſt aſleep ; 

They're not fo noiſy as before, 

But he and ſweat, and ſtink, 1 ſnoar. 


0 


9 * 


Dialogue between Map MuLLinix 
and T1MOTHY. 


M. I Own *tis not my Bread and Butter, 
But prithee Tim, why all this Clutter ? 

Why ever in theſe raging Fits, 
Damoing to Hell the Jacobites? 
When, if you ſearch the Kingdom round, 
There's hardly any to be found; 
No, not among the Prie/ts and Fryers. 

Te? bake you and me, — the 

ars. 

M. The Tris are gone ev? a Man overs 
To our illuſtrious Houſe of Hanover. 
From all their Conduct this is plain, 
And then | 
T. G— damn the Lyars again, 
Did not an Earl but lately vote, 
To bring in (I could cut his Throat) 
Our whole Accounts of publick Debts ? 

M. Lord, how this frothy Coxcomb frets! 


* 

* Did not an able Stateſman 
This dang'rous horrid Motion diſh up | 
RK e As 


n 
As Popiſh Craft ? Did he not rail on't ? 
Shew Fire and Faggot in the Tail on't ? 
Proving the Earl a grand Offender, 
And in a Plot for the Pretender? 
Whoſe Fleet, tis all our Friends Opinion, 
Was then embarking at Avignon. 
M. In every A you run your Snout. 
To find this e Pretender out, 
While all the filly Wretch can do, 
Is but to friſ about like you. 
But, Tim, convinc'd "A our Perſuaſion, 
I yield there might be an io vaſion, 
And you, who ever f— in Vain, 
Can i— his Navy back again. 
T. 2— 0s, vir. 
M. But to be ſhort and ſerious, 
| For long Diſputes will only weary us; 
1 T hefe wrangling Jars of Mhig and Tory, 
| Are ftale, and worn as Troy-Town Story. 
i The wrong is certain, you were both in, 
1 And now you find you fought for nothing; 
it Your Faction, when their Game was new, 
i Might want ſuch noify Fools as you; 
N But you when all the Show is paſt, 
= - Reſolve to ſtand it out at laſt : | 
. Like Martin Marral, gaping on, 
Not minding when the Song was done, 
When all the Bees were gone to ſettle, 
You clatter ſtill your Brazen Kettle. 
The Leaders whom you liſted under, 
Have dropt their Arms, and ſeiz'd the Plunder, 
And when the War is paſt, you come 
To rattle in their Ears your Drum: 


And 
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And as that hateful hideous Grecian 
Therſites (he was your Relation) 
Was more abhor'd and ſcorn'd by thoſe 
With whom he ſerv'd, than by his Foes; 
So thou art grown the Deteſtation 
Of all thy Party through the Nation; 
Thy peeviſh and perpetual Teizing, _ 
With Plots, and Facobites, and 'T reaſon ; 
Thy buſy, never-meaning Face, 
Thy ſcrew'd-up Front, thy State Grimaoe, 
Thy formal Nods, important Sneers, 
Thy Whiſp'rings foiſted in all Ears, 
(Which are, whatever you may thi 
But Nonſenſe wrapt up in a Stink) 
Have made thy Preſence in a true Senſe , 

To thy own Side ſo damn'd a Nuiſance, 
That when they have you in their Eye, 
As if the Devil drove, they fly. | 
T. My good Friend, Mullinix, forbear, 
1 vow to G— you're too ſevere : : 
If it could ever yet be known, 
I took Advice, except my own, 
It ſhould be yours: But, D-— my Blood, 
I muſt purſue the publick Good: 
The Faction (is it not notorious ?) 
Keck at the Memory of Glorious : 
*Tis true, nor need I to be told, 
My guondam Friends are grown ſo cold, 
That ſcarce a Creature can be found, 
To prance with me the Statue round: 
The publick Safety, 1 ſorſee, 
Henceforth depends alone on me ; 
And while this vital Breath I blow, 
Or from above, or from below, 
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I' ſputter, ſwagger, curſe and rail, 
The Tories Terror Gowns and Flail. 
M. Tim, you miſtake the Matter quite, 
The Tories / you are their Delight; 
And ſhould you act a different Part, 


Be grave and wiſe, *twould break their Heart : 


Why, Tim, you have a Tafte I on, 
And often ſee a Puppit-ſhow ; 5 

Obſerve, the Audience is in Pain, 

While Punch is hid behind the Scene: 

But when they hear his ruſty Voice, 

With what Impatience they rejoice ! 

And then they value not two Straws, 
How Solomon deſides the Cauſe, 3 
Which the true Mother, which Pretender, 
Nor liſten to the Witch of Endor, 


Should Fau/?us, with the Devil behind him, 


Enter the Stage, they never mind him; 
If Punch, to ſpur their Fancy, ſhews 
In at the Door his monſtrous Noſe, 
Then ſudden draws it back again, 

O what a Pleaſure mixt with Pain! 
You, ev'ry Moment, think an Age, 
Till he appears upon the Stage; 

And firſt his Bum you ſee him clap, 
Upon the Queen of Sheba's Lap: 
The Duke of Lorrain drew his Sword, 
Punch roaring ran, and running roar'd ; 
Reviles all People in his Jargon, 

And ſells the Ling of Spain a Bargain; 
St. George himſelf he plays the Wag on, 
And mounts aſtride upon the Dragon; 
He gets a thouſand Thumps and Kicks, 
Yet cannot leave his roguiſh Tricks ; 


In 
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In every Action thruſts his Noſe, 

The Reaſon why, no Mortal knows ; 

In doleful Scenes that break our Heart, 

Punch comes, like you, and lets a F—t. 

There's not a Puppet made of Wood, 

But what would hang him if they could ; 

While teizing all, by all he's teiz'd, 

How well are the Spectators pleas'd! 

Who in the Motion have no Share, 

But purely come to hear and ſtare; 

Have no Concern for Sabra's Sake, 

Which gets the better, Saint or Snake, 

Provided Punch (for there's the Jeſt) 

Be ſoundly ma wid, and plagues the reſt. 
Thus, Tim, Philoſophers ſuppoſe, 

The World conſiſts of Puppet-ſhows ; 
Where petulent, conceited Fellows 

Perform the Part of Punchinellees ; 

So at this Booth, which we call Dublin, 


Tim, thou'rt the Punch to ſtir up Trouble in; 


You wriggle, fidge, and make a Rout, 
Put all your Brother Puppets out, 
Run on in a perpetual Round, 
To teize, perplex, diſturb, confound, 
Intrude with Monkey Grin and Chatter, 
To interrupt all ſerious Matter, 
Are grown the Nuiſance of your Clan, 
Who hate and ſcorn you, to a Man; 
But then, the lookers on, the Tories, 
You ſtill divert with merry Stories; 
They wou'd conſent, that all the Crew 
Were hang'd, before they'd part with you, 
But tell me, Tim, upon the Spot, 
By all this Coyl what haſt thou got ; 


If Tories muſt have all the Sport, 
I fear you'll be diſgrac'd at Court. 


Ol keeping up u Party Hatred. 
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T. Got? D——my Blood, I frank my 
Letters, TD. 
Walk by my Place before my Betters, 
And ſimple as I now ſtand here, 
Expect in Time to be a P · 


Got? D-—— me why I got my Will! 


Ne'er hold my Peace, and ne er ſtand ſtill: 
I f—t with twenty Ladies by; 
They call me Beaſt and what care 1 ? 


I bravely call the Tories, Facks, 
And Sons of Whores— behind their _ 
But could you bring me once to think, 
That when I ftrut, and fare, and ſtink, 


Revile, and flander, fume and ftorm, 
Betray, make Oath, impeach, inform, 
With ſuch a conſtant, loyal Zeal, 

To ſerve myſelf and Common-weal, 

And fret the Tories Soul to death, 

I did but looſe my precious Breath, 

And when I damn my Soul to plague em, 
Am, as you tell me, but their May-game, 


Conſume my Vitals, they ſhall know, 


I am not to be treated fa, 

Fd rather hang myfelf by half, 

Then give thoſe Raſcals Cauſe to laugh. 
But how, my Friend, can Tendure, 


Once fo renown'd, to live obſcure ? 
No little Boys and Girls to cry, 
There's nimble Tim a paſſing by, 


No more my dear delightful Way tread, 


Wil 
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Will none the Tory Dogs purſue, - 

When thro' the Streets I cry Holla? 
Muſt all my D—mee's, Bl=s, and W-, 
Paſs only now for empty Sounds; 
Shall Tory Raſcals be elected, 
Although I ſwear them diſaffected? 
And when 1 roar, a Plat, à Plot, 
Will our own Party mind me not ? 
So qualifi'd to ſwear and lye, 
Will they not truſt me for a Spy? 

Dear Mullinix, your good Advice 
I beg, you ſee the Caſe is nice : 
O, were I equal in Renown, - + 
Like thee, to pleaſe this thankleſs Town ! 
Or bleſs'd with ſuch engaging Pai ts, 
To win the truant School-Boys Hearts ! 
Thy Virtues meet their juſt Reward, 
Attended by the Sable-Guard, 
Charm'd by the Voice the *Prentice drops, 
The Snow-ball deftin'd at thy Chops ; 
Thy graceful Steps, and CoPnel's Air, 
Allare the Cinder-picking Fair. | 

M. No more — in Mark of true Affection, 
I take thee under my Protection: 
Your Parts are good, tis not deny d, 
I wiſh they had been well apply 'd. 
But now obſerve my Counſel, (viz) 
Adapt your Habit to your Phiz; 
You muft no longer thus equip ye, 
As Horace ſays, optat Ephippta, 
There's Latin too, that you may ſee 
How much improv'd by — | 
I have a Coat at home, that you may try, 
Tis juft like this, which * by W 
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My Hat bas much the nicer Air, 
Your Block will fit it to a Hair; 
That Wig, I would not for the World, 
Have it ſo formal, and ſo curl'd, 


will be ſo oily, and ſo ſleek, 


When I have lain in it a Week £ 
You'll find it well prepar'd, to take 
The Figure of Toupee and Snake : 

Thus refed alike from Top to Toe, 

That which is which, *tis hard to know, 

When firſt in Public we appear, 

I'll lead the Van, keep you the Rear: 

Be careful as you walk behind, 

Uſe all the Talents of your Mind; 

Be ſtudious well to immitate | 

My portly Motion, Mein, and 1 
Mark my Addreſs, and learn my Style, 
When to look ſcornful, when to ſmile, 

Nor ſputter out your Oaths fo faſt, 

But keep your Swearing to the laſt, 

| Then at your Leiſure we'll be witty, 

And in the Streets divert the City: 

The Ladies from the Windows gaping, 

The Children all our Motions aping. ; 
Your Converſation to refine, 

TIl take you to ſome Friends of mine, 

Choice Spirits, who may employ their Parts, 
To mend the World by uſeful Arts; 

Some cleanſing hollow Tubes, to ſpy 
Dire& the Zenith of the Sky ; ; 

Some have the City in their Care, 
From noxious Steams to purge the Air ; 
Some teach us, in theſe dang'rous Days, 
How to walk upright 1 in our Ways; 


Some 
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Some whoſe reforming Hands engage, 
To laſh the L2wdneſs of the Age; ; 
Some, for the public Service go. 
Perpetual Envoys to and fro ; 
Whoſe able Heads ſupport the Weight, 
Of twenty M rs of State : 
We om, for Want of Talk, to Jabber 
Of Parties o'er our Bonny-Clabber; 
Nor are we ſtudious to enquire, 
Who votes for Manours, who for Hire ; ; 
Our Care is to improve the Mind, 
With what Concerns all human Kind ; 
The various Scenes of mortal Life, 
Who beats her Huſband, who his Wife; 
Or how the Bully at a Stroke | 
Knock'd down the Boy, the Lanthorn broke: 
One tells the Riſe of Cheeſe and Oatmeal ; 
Another when he got a hot Meal; 
One gives Advice in Proverbs old, 
Inſtructs us how to tame a Scold ; 
One ſhews how bravely Audouin d y'd, 
And at the Gallows al] deny d; 
How by the Almanach tis clear, 
That Herrings will be cheap this Vear. 

T. Dear Mullinix, I now lament 
My precious Time, ſo long miſpent, 
By Nature meant for nobler Ends, 
O, introduce me to your Friends 
For whom, by Birth, I was deſign'd, 
Till Politics debas'd my Mind: 
I give myſelf intire to you, 
G d the Whigs and Tories too. 
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8 C E N E, 
Between Bu, and Mi iſs PrRUE. 


n. C O ME Miſtieſs, will: you pleaſe t to 
fit down? For an you ftand a ſtern 
a that'n, we ſhall never grabble together. 
Come, I'll haule a 2 there, an 8 5 pleaſe 
to fit, I'll fic by | 
Miß. You HY 8 ſit ſo near one, if you 
. have any Thing to ſay, I can — you farther 
off, I an't deaf. | 
Ben, Why that's true, as you ſay, nor [ 
an't dumb, I can be heard as far as another, — 
I'll heave off to pleaſe you. [Sits farther .] 
An we were a League aſunder, I'd undertake 
to hold Diſcourſe with you, an *twere not a 
main high Wind indeed, and full in my Teeth, 
Look you Forſooth, I am as it were, bound 
for the Land of Matrimony ; tis a Voyage 
d'ye ſee, that was none of my ſeeking, I was 
commanded by Father, and if you like of it, 
may-hap I may ſteer into your Harbour. How 


ſay you Miſtreſs? the Short of the Thing is, 


that if you like me, and I like you, we may 
Chance to ſwing in a Hammock together. 

- Miſs. I don't know what to ſay to you, 
nor I don't care to ſpeak with you at all. 

Ben. No, I'm ſorry for that, — But pray 
why are you ſo ſcornful? 
Miſs. As long as one muſt not ſpeak one's 
Mind, one had better not ſpeak at all, I think, 

-and truly I won't tell a Lye for the Matter. 
Ben, 


— 5 
Ben. Nay, you ſay true in that, it's but a 
Folly to lye: For to ſpeak one thing, and to 
think juſt the contrary Way; is as it were, 

to look one Way, and row another. Now 
for my Part d' ye fee, I'm for carrying Things 
above Board, I'm not for keeping any thing 
under Hatches,— ſo that if you ben't as wil- 
ling as I, ſay ſo a God's Name, there's no 
Harm done; may-hap you may be ſhame- 
fac'd, ſome Maidens thof' they love a Man 
well enoguh, yet they don't care to tell'n fo 
. to's Face: If that's the Cafe, why Silence 
gives Conſent. 7285 5 

Miß. But I'm ſure it is not fo, for Ill 

ſpeak ſooner than you ſhould believe that; 
and I'll ſpeak Truth, tho' one ſhould always 
tell a Lye to a Man; and I don't care, let 
my Father do what he will; I'm too big to 
be whipt, ſo I'll tell you plainly, I don't like 
you, nor love you at all, nor never will, that's 
mote: So, there's your Anſwer for you; 

and don't trouble me no more, you ugly 

Thing. | | 
Ben. Look you, young Woman, you may 
learn to give good Words however. I ſpoke 
you fair, d'ye ſee, and civil. — As for your 
Love or your Liking, I don't value it of a 
Rope's End; — And may-hap I like you as 
little as you do me: What I faid was in 
Obedience to Father; Gad I fear a Whip- 
ping no more than you do. But I tell you one 
thing, if you ſhould give ſuch Language at 
Sea, you'd have a Cat o'Nine Tails laid croſs 
your Shoulders. Fleſh ! who are you! A 
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thraſh my Jacket? —Let'n 
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| wh t'other handlome young Woman ſpeak 


Civilly to me, of her own Accord Whatever 
you think of yourſelf, Gad I don't think you 
are any more to compare to her, than a Can 
of Small-Beer to a Bowl of Punch. 

Miſs. Well, and there's a handſome Gen- 
tleman, and a fine Gentleman, and a ſweet 
Gentleman, that was here that loves me, and 
J love him: and if he ſees you ſpeak to me 
any more, hel] thraſh your Jacket for you, 
he will, you great Sea- Calf, 

Ben. What do you mean that fair-Wea» 
ther Spark that was here juſt now? Will he 
let” n. 
But an he comes near me, may-hap I may 


" givin a ſalt Eel for's Supper, for all that. 


What does Father mean to leave me alone as 
I come home, with ſuch a dirty Dowdy) 
Sea- Calf? I an't Calf enough to lick your 


chalk'd Face, you Cheeſe-Curd you, —— 
marry thee! ' Oons I'll marry a Lapland 
Witch as ſoon, and live upon ſelling contrary 
Winds, and wreck'd Veſlels. | 


Miſs.” I won't be call'd Names nor I won't 
be abus'd thus, ſo I won't If I were a Man 
—{ Crys | you durſt not talk at this Rate 
No you durſt not, you ſtinking Tar- Barrel. 


— * 


8 C E N P, 
Between ManLy aud Sir Francis 


WRONGHEAD. 
Man. e 1 R Francis, your Servant, 
10 Fr. Couſin. Man 4 | 


Man, 
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Man, I am come to ſee how the Family 
goes on here, 
Sir Fran, Troth! all as buſy as Bees; I 


have been upon the Wing ever ſince Eight 
o'Clook this Morning. 


Man. By your early Hour, then, I ſuppoſe 


you have been making your Court to ſome of 
the Great Men. 

Sir Fran. Why, Faith! you have hit it, 
Sir—I was advis'd to looſe no Time: 80 I 
een went ftrait forward, to one great Man I 
had never ſeen in my Life before. 
Man. Right, that was doing Buſineſs : 
But who had you got to introduce you? 


Sir Fran. Why, no Body—lI remember'd 


J had heard a wife Man ſay My Son, be 
bold— fo troth ! Lintroduc'd myſelf. 
Man. As how, pray? 

Sir Fran, Why thus—— Look 1 
Pleaſe your Lordſhip, ſays I, I am Sir Francis 
IWronghead of Bumper-Hall, and Member of 
Parliament for the Borough of Guzzledown— 
Sir, your humble Servant, ſays my Lord; thof 
I have not the Honour to know your Perſon, 
I have beard you are a very honeſt Gentle- 
man, and I am glad your Borough has made 
Choice of ſo worthy a Repreſentative ; and fo, 
ſays he, Sir Francis, have you any Service to 
command me? Naw, Couſin! thoſe laſt 
Words, you may be ſure gave me no ſmall 
Encouragement. And thof [ know, Sir, you 
have no extraordinary Opinion of my Parts, 
yet, I believe, you won't ſay I miſt it naw. 

88785 Well, I hope, I {trall have no 3 

ir 


„ ** n 
* * bd 
— _ 3 . — — 3 


SE 
— —— — 
- B 
Py Ot T4» EET 4 - 
— * £6 
PV . — — — 
* * - Py \ 
m 


190 
Sir Fran, So when I found him fo cour- 
teous My Lord, ſays I, I did not think to 


| ha? troubled your Lordſhip with Buſineſs upon 


my firſt Viſit ; but ſince your Lordſhip is 
pleas'd not to ſtand upon Ceremony——why 


truly, ſays I, I think naw is as good as ano- 


ther Time. 

Man. Right! there you u puſſit him home, 

Sir Fran. FAY. ay, I had a Mind to let him 
ſee that I was none of your mealy- - mouth'd 
07% Very geod! 

an. Ver 

Sir Fran. 80 in ſhort, my Lord, ays I, 
I have a good Eftate——but——za— it's a 
leetle awt as Elbows; and as I deſire to ſerve 


my King, as well as my Country, I ſhall be 


very willing to accept of a Place at Court, 
Man. So, this was making ſhort Work on't. 
Sir Fran. V cod! I ſhot him flying, Cou- 
fin: Some of your Half-witted Ones naw, 
would h' humm'd and haw'd, and dangled a 
Month or two after him, tee they durſt 
open their Mouths about a Place, end may 


hap, not ha' got it at laſt neither 


Man. Oh! Tm glad you are ſure on't— 

Sir Fran, You ſhall hear, Couſin Sir 
Francis, ſays my Lord, pray what Sort ofa 
Place may you ha' turn'd your Thowghts 
upon? My Lord, ſays I, Beggars muſt not 


be Chuſers; but ony Place, ſays I, about a 
thouſand a Year, will be well enough to be 


doing with *till ſomething better falls in—for I 
thowght it would not look well to * hag- 
el with him at firſt, 

Man. 
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Man. No, no, your Buſineſs was to get 
Footing any way. 

Sir Fax. Right! g it! ah Couſin, I 
ſee you know the World. 

Man. Ves, yes, one ſees more of it every 
Day — well! but what ſaid my Lord to all 
this? 

Sir Fran. Sir Francis, ſays he, 55 ſhall be 
glad to ſerve you any way, that lies in my 
Power ; ſo he gave me a Squeeze by the Hond, 
2s much as to ſay, Give yourſelf no Trouble 

I'll do your Buſineſs; with that he turn'd 
him abowt to ſomebody, with a colour'd 
Ribon a-croſs here, that look d in my 
Fhowghts, as if he came for a Place too. / 

Man. Ha! fo, upon theſe Hopes, you are 
to make your Fortune! 

Sir Fran. Why, do you think there's ony 
Doubt of fit, Sir? 

Man. Oh no, I have not the leaſt Doubt 
about it for juſt as you have done, I made 
my Fortune ten Years ago. 


Sir Fran, Why, I never knew you had a 
Place, Couſin. 


Man. Nor I neither, upon my Faith, 
Couſin, But you, perhaps, may have better 
Fortune: For I ſuppoſe my Lord has heard of 
what Importance you were in the Debate 
To-day— You have been fince down at the 
Houſe, I preſume ! 

Sir Fran, O, yes! I would not neglect 
the Houſe, for ever ſo much. 


Man, Well! and pray what * they 
done there? 3 
ir 
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Sir 3 Why, troth | I can't well tell 


ou, what they have done, but I can tell 


you what I did': and I think pretty well in 


the main; only I happen'd to make a little 


Miſtake at laſt, indeed. | 

Man. How was that ? — 

Sir Fran. Why, they were all got there, 
into a Sort of a puzzling Debate, about the 
Good of the Nation —and I were always for 
that, you know—but in ſhort, the Arguments 


were. ſo long-winded o both ſides, that waunds | 


T did no well underſtand um: Hawſomever, 
I was convinc'd, and fo reſolv'd to vote right, 


according to my Conſcience—ſo, when they 


came to put the Queſtion, as they call it,— 
I don't know haw twas but I doubt I cry'd 
Ay ! when I ſhould ha' cry'd No. 

Man. How came that about? 

Sir Fran, Why, by a Miſtake, as I tell 
you—for- there was a good-humour'd ſort of 
a Gentleman, one Mr. Totherſide I think they 
call him, that fat next me, as ſoon as I had 


cry'd Ay! gives me a hearty ſhake by. the 


Hand ! Sir, ſays he, you area Man of Honour, 
and a true Engliſhman, and I ſhould be proud 


to be better acquainted with you—and ſo with 


that, he takes me by the Sleeve, along with 
the Crowd, into the Lobby) ſo, I know 
nowght but Ods-fleſh! I was got o' th 


wrung fide of Poſt— for I were told after- 
wards, I ſhould bave ftaid where I was, 
Man. And fo, if you had not quite made 
your Fortune before, you have clenched it 
now———Ah! thou head of the Yrongheads / 
Aſide. 
SCENE 
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8 A E N 


Between Sancho, Tereſa, and Mol 


the Buckſome. 8 


V Ereſ. Oh, thou Dromedary, thou Foun- 

der'd Mule without a Pack-Saddle; or 
what other foul Beaſt ſhall I call thee, for 
Man thou art not, nar haſt not been to me, 
Heaven knows the Time when; art not thou 
aſhamed to ſee me, thou Nicompoop. 

Sancho. Why how now Crooket Rib, how 
now Crockadile, can your Tongue wag this 
Morning, is the Matrimonial Horn-Pipe Tu- 
ning already | 

Mol. Oh Lord Vather, why would you run 
away ſo, Vather; and how do you think I 
ſhall get my new pair of Green Stockings 
home, and have my Sabbath Days Shoes mend- 
ed, if you leave me and my Mother in this 
Faſhion, oh, ho, oh. ( Hsceruls out. 

Sancho. If any one wants a pair of Marri- 
age Bag- pipes, I can ſell him now a rare Bar- 
gain: A Man that had her for a Wife, and 
an Acre of Thiſtles, need not care which he 
burnt firſt; oons what a Coil is here. 

Tereſ. How have I deſerved this, thou Man 


of the Devil; Have not I been moſt true, and 


loving to thee, mended thee -weekly from 
Top to Toe, and taken as much care of 
Dapple thy Aſs as if he had been Born of my 
own Body ; have I _ clip'd the _— of 

| thy 


thy Beard with Wife- like Patience, that no fil- 


- un 
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thy Vermin might breed there; and waſhed 


| thee with my own Hands when thou haſt been 


as full of Mire as a Hog in a Highway : Nay, 
and what's more, the laſt Night we were in Bed 
together, would I may never drink more, if 
J did not move to thee in the way of Kind- 
neſs whilſt thou lay'ſt Snoring like a Drunken 
Carrier, and at laſt gav'ſt me a huge thump, 
enough to ſpoil a Woman's Childing for ever 
aſter. 1 5 

Sancho. Why, thou ſhe Cormorant, thou 
Man Devourer, have I been beating the Con- 
jugal Drum this twenty Vears, and doſt thou 


blame me now for Snoring: O Conſcience, 


Conſcience, Where art thou? 
Mol. Y ow dont do well Vather, ſo you dont, 


to call my Mother ſuch Names, ſhe's no Drum; 


lookee flidikins, if any one elſe had call'd her 
a Drum, Ide ha ſet my Nails in the Jaws of 


Sanchs, Here's a mettled Whore too, sbud, 
a Word or two more would make that young 


Cat ſet her Claws in my Face indeed. 


Tereſ. Ay, you ſee the Child will take her 
Motter's Part, however; go to him Moll, 
ſpeak to him Child, dont be afraid of his whit- 


tle Truth, has a good Face, though the Quoif 


be torn, ſpeak to him I ſay Moll. 
Sancho. Nay, Moll's an admirable Speaker, 


Tn ſay that for her; Well, Offspring, mine 


Moll, the Buxome, What ſay you humph ? 
Mol. Why, I ſay, you ſhall go home 
with us now we have found ye Vather ; I 
cant 
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cant get the Cow home to Night without ye: 
And there's a Bag of Barley muſt be carried to 
the Mill too: Gadſniggers I hold faſt by this 


Arm. (Takes hold of his Arm. 
Tereſ. And Þ'll ſtick cloſe to tother. 
| (T akes the other. 


Sancho, So, Now is here the true Sign of 
the Marriage Mouſetrap; and I, a Pox on 
me, am the unluky Vermin that's caught 
in't: Pm a notable Figure now I believe 
if my Picture were drawn : Sbud you Man 
Leaches let go my hand, Or by my Hollidame. 

Mal. O Lord, you maynt Swear Vather, 
the Devil will have you if you ſwear. 

Sancho. And his Dam, there, will have thee, 
if thou follow'ſt her Advice, ye young Oaf. 
Here am I, that by ſeeking noble Adventures, 
am going to be an Earl; and in the twinkling 
of a Star to be able to make ye both Counteſ- 
ſes; and yet this Devil of a Woman will be 
always crofling me, and damning herſelf to 
Clouted Shoes, and a Canvas Smock all days of 
her Life. 

Mol. A Counteſs! O Lord, Is that true, 
Mother ? 

Tereſ. Pſhaw, waw, neer mind thoſe great 
ſounding Titles, Fool ; they are a great deal 
too big for our Mouths, J4do/l ; My Name 

has been always Tereſa, and Goodwife Pan- 
ca; and thou, Time out of Mind, haſt been 
call'd Moll or Mary, and at the latter End of 
my Days to be called Counteſs, and I know 
not what; I ſhall die, I ſhall ne'er be able to 
bear it. (Weep. 
11 Sancho. 
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Sancho, Why, there *tis now; A Plague 
on't, who would put Honey into an Aﬀes 
Mouth: I am making myſelf a Governor, 


and ſetting her upon Velvet Cuſhions of State; 


and this plaguy Woman of Barrabas, in ſpite 
* will fit bare-buttock'd upon a Dung- 
hill. 1 
Mol. And do you ſay, that I ſhould be a 
Governor's Daughter, and fit upon a Cuſhion 
too, Vather ? | | 

Sancho. Wowns, thou ſhalt be a Counteſs, 
J tell thee, in a Month's time; if that Adder 
there would leave her Hiſſing, and let me be 
quiet: I would marry thee in an inſtant to the 
great Lord Don Hhirligigario, Son and Heir to 
the t'other great Lord Don Yhachum : Thou 
ſhouldft walk in the Streets with thy Train 
held up, and two embroidered Laqueys holding 
an Umbrel over thee, to keep thy amiable Phiz 
from "Tanning. | 

Mol. Ha, ha, ha, ha, oh Gemini, and 
that will fit my Humour to a Button, Vather : 


Well, the firſt Thing I would do ſhould'be to 


learn to be Proud, and look Scornfully ; I 
warrant I'd carry myſelf like a Counteſs quick- 
ly. | | | 
/ Tereſ. Alas, poor Mawkin, ſhe's bewitch'd 
already; I find this Earldom will be the un” 
doing of the poor Jade, do what I can: Why 
hear me I fay, thou Father of Folly, thou wilful 
Corrupter of thy own Fleſh and Blood; Does 


that Child look as if ſhe could walk in State 
with her Train held up? dſheart *twill give me 
the Gripes to hear how the Folks will Laugh 


af 
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at her; Look how Stately the Hoggrubber goes, 
ſays one; ſhe that was yeſterday at her Spin- 
ning-Wheel, and went to Church with the 
Skirt of her Coat over her Head, to keep her 
from the Rain, has now a Tail three Yards 
long, ſays another; and an Umbrel to defend 
her Olive-coloured Countenance, with a Pox 
to her, ſays'a third ; This will be the Cry all 
the Village over; therefore come away Moll, 
and dont be a Counteſs, Child. 

Sancho. Call thy Mother Fool, Moll the 
Buxom, and be a Counteſs in ſpite of her: 
Remember thou art to be married, and 
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think upon the young Lord Whirligigaria, 


Child. 


Tereſ. Think upon thyſelf, Moll, remem- 
ber thou haſt ſometimes worn Shoes, and ſome- 
times none, Child, 

Sancho, Crooked Logs make good Fires, 
think upon Don V birligigario, Moll. 

Mol. Ay, ay, Vather, T m for Don JW/hir- 


| ligigario, and there's no more to be ſaid ; but dt 


my Mother fit bare-buttock*d upon a Dung- 
hill, if ſhe will, I'll be a Counteſs, I. 

Sancho. Thats my good Girl, look'ee Tere- 
ſa, the Court has given their Judgment, your 
Cauſe is loft in Courſe. | 

Tereſ. Well Satan, I know thou doſt it to 
break my Heart, thou cruel Man: for the 
very Hour that I ſhall ſee that Girl a Coun- 
teſs, will be the. Hour of my Death; I'm 
ſure the Jade will never be able to know her- 
ſelf, he ll be r Minute hoydning and 

N diſco- 


; [298] 
diſcovering her courſe N Well, ſhe's thy 
own, do what thou wilt with her; but for m 
part I'll neer conſent to 't, an fo farewell: A 
| Counteſs, O l I've no Patience to think 
on't. [Exit Tereſa. 


| 
| Mol. Good Lord, now is my Mother as 
| Ruſty as an old Cow that has got the Belly. 
| Ach, but I care not; ſhe dares not beat me, 
| becauſe ſhe knows I'll beat her again. Well d> 
hear Vather, be ſure you make me a Counteſs | 
| as ſoon as ever you can. 
Sancho. I warrant thee Girl; z * let thy 
Mother go and fume at home with the Smoke 
in the Chimney-corner : He that looſes his 
Wife and Six Pence looſes a Teſter : Thou art 
my Dearling, and ſhalt ere long be a Lady ; for 
ſhe that has Luck has better than a good Eſtate 
in Reverſion; and the full Bags of Fools com- 
mand Wiſe-Men for Followers, I by fol- 
lowing Adventures intend to be a Governor ; 
and when I am ſo, I intend to make thee 
Rich; And when thou art Rich, no Body 
will fay thou art Freckled, nor think thee a 
Dowry. 
For Gold makes Country Joan look fair MF bonny, 
Though old and chop 45 and Skinn'd like Orange 
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now? She has ſeen ſome new Viſitant, at their 
Houſe, whoſe Airs ſhe has catch'd, and; is re- 
ſolv'd to practiſe them upon me. Numberleſs 
are the Changes ſhe'll dance thro', before ſhe'll” 
anſwer this plain Queſtion ; videlicer, Have 
you deliver'd my Maſter's Letter to your Lady ? 
Nay, I know her too well, to aſk an Account 
of it, in an ordinary Way; I'll be in my Airs 


as well as ſhe. [{/ide,]— Well, Madam, as 


unhappy as you are at preſent pleaſed to make 
me, I would not in the general be any other 
than what I am; I would not be a bit wiſer, 
a bit richer, a bit taller, a bit ſhorter, than I 
am at this Inſtant, [Looking ftedfaſtly at her. 


Phil. Did ever any Body doubt, Maſter - 


Thomas, but that you were extremely ſatisfied 
with your ſweet ſelf? 

Tom. I am indeed—— The Thing 1. 
leaſt Reaſon to be ſatisfied with is my Fortune 
and J am glad of my Poverty; Perhaps if 1 
were rich, I ſhould overlook the fineſt Wo- 
man in the World, that wants nothing but 


Riches to be thought ſo. 


Phil. How prettily was that ſaid? But, I'll 
have a great deal more, before I'll ſay one 


Word. [ A/ade. 


Tom. I ſhould, perhaps, have been ſtupid- 
ly above her, had I not been her Equal ; 
and by not being her Equal, never had Op- 
portunity of being her Slave. I am my 
Maſter's Servant for Hire; IJ am my Mil- 
treſs's from Choice; wou'd ſhe but approve 
my Paſſion, 


TY 
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Phil. I think it is the firſt Time I ever 
heard you ſpeak of it, with any Senſe of the 
Anguiſh, if you really do ſuffer any. 
Tom. Ah! Phillis, can you doubt, after 
What you have ſeen ? 
Phil. | know not what I have ſeen, nor 


what I have heard; but ſince I am at Lei- 
ſure, you may tell me, when you fell in Love 


with me: How you fell in Love with me; 
and what you have ſuffer'd, or are ready to 
ſuffer for me. 

Tom. Oh! the unmerciful Jade! when Im 
in Haſte about my Maſter's Letter- But 
I miift go thro” it. — [Afide.) — Ah! too 
well I remember, when, and how, and on 
what Occaſion I was firſt ſurpris d. It was 
on the firſt of April, one thouſand ſeven hun- 
dred and fifteen, I came into Mr. Sealand's 


Service; I was then a Hobble · de · Hoy, and 


you a pretty little tight Girl, a favourite Hand- 
maid.of the Houſe-keeper —— At that Time, 


- we neither of us knew what was in us: I re- 
member, I was ordered to get out of the Win- 


dow, one Pair of Stairs, to rub the Saſhes 
clean, — the Perſon employ'd on the Innerſide 


wWoas your Charming ſelf, whom J had never 


ſeen before, 

Phil, I think, I dis the filly Nec 
dent: What made Je, you Oaf, ready to fall 
down into the Street? 

Tom. You know not, I warrant you 
You could not gueſs what ſurpriz*'d me. Vou 
took no Delight, when you immediately grew 


wanton in — , and put your Lips 
cdloſe 
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cloſe and breath'd upon the Glaſs, and when 
my Lips approach'd, a dirty Cloth you rubb'd 
againſt my Face, and hid your beautuous 
Form; when I again drew near, you ſpit, 
and rubb'd, and ſmil'd at my Undoing. = 

Phil, What filly Thoughts you Men have ! 

Tom. We were Pyramus and Thiſhe —— 
but ten times harder was my Fate; Pyramus 
could peep only thro' a Wall, I faw her, ſaw 
my Thi/be in all her Beauty, but as much kept 
from her as if a hundred Walls between, for 
there was more, there was her Will againſt 
me—— Would ſhe but yet relent | —— 
Oh, Phillis ! Phillis / ſhorten my Torment, 
and declare you pity me. 

Phil. I believe it's very ſufferable; the 
Pain is not fo exquiſite, but that you may 
bear it a little longer. | 

Tom. Oh my charming Phills, if all de- 
pended on my Fair One's Will, I- could with 
Glory ſuffer But, deareſt Creature con- 
ſider our miſerable ſtate. 

Phil. How | miſerable ! 

Tom, We are miſerable to be in Love, and 
under the Command of others than thoſe we 
love 
Heart, to be ſent to and fro on 'Errands, 
call'd, check'd, and rated for the meaneſt 
Trifles. Oh, Phillis ! you don't know how 
many China Cups, and Glaſſes, my Paſſion for 
vou has made me break: You have broke mM 
Fortune, as well as my Heart. 

Phil. Well, Mr. Thomas, I cannot but 
own to that I believe, your Maſter 
£5 writes 


with that generous Paſſion in the 


[ 202 1 
writes and you weak the beſt of any Men in 
the World. Never was a Woman ſo well 
pleas'd with a Letter, as my young Lady was 
with his, and this is an Anſwer to it. 

lives him a Letter, 

om. This was well done, my Deareſt ; 
conſider, we muſt ftrike out ſome pretty 
Livelihood for ourſelves, by cloſing their Af. 
fairs : It will be nothing” for them to give ug 
a little Being of our own, ſome ſmall Tene- 
ment, out of their Jarge Poſſeſſions: W hate- 
ver they give us, *twill be more than what 
they keep for themſelves: One Acre, with 

Phillis, would be worth a whole Country 
without her. 

Phil, O, could J but believe you! 

Tom. If not the Utterance, believe the 
Touch of my Lips. I[AKiiſes her. 

Phil. There's no contradicting you; how 
cloſely you argue, Tem! Say 

Tom. And will cloſer in due Time. But J 
muſt haſten with this Letter, to haſten to- 
wards the Po ſſeſſion of you—Then, Phillis, 
conſider how I muſt be reveng'd, look to it, 
of all your Skittiſhneſs, ſhy Looks, and at 
beſt but coy Compliance. 

Phil. Oh! Tom, you grow wanton, and 
ſenſual, as my I calls it, I. muſt not en- 
dure it; Oh! Foh! you are a Man, an odi- 
ous, filthy Male Creature; you ſhouid be- 
have, if you had a right Senſe, or were a Man 
of Senſe, like Mr. Cimberton, with Diſtance 
and Indifference, or let me ſee ſome. other 
becoming hard Word, with ſeeming. in-in- 
inad- 


once, and begone—- Lard, we have been 


| main Buſineſs of our Maſters and Miſt reſſes. 


| Maſter has an Eye to the Parchments already 
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inadvertency, and not ruſh on one as if you 
were ſeizing a Prey. But huſh— the Ladies 
are coming—Good Tom, don't kiſs me above 


Fooling and Toying, and not confider'd the 


Tom. Why their Buſineſs is to be Fooling 
and Toying, as ſoon the Parchments are 
ready. 

Phil. Well remember'd — Parchments 
—— my Lady, to my Knowledge, is prepar- | 
ing Writings between her Coxcomb Coufin  * | 
Cimbertan, and my Miſtreſs; though my | 


prepar'd between your Maſter, Mr. Bevil, 
and my Miſtreſs; and I believe my Miſtreſs 
herſelf has ſign'd and ſeal'd, in her Heart to 
Mr, Myrtle Did I not bid you kiſs me but 
once and begone ? but I know you won't be 
ſatisfy'd. 

Tom. No, you ſmooth Creature, how 
ſhould I? _ [Kiſſing her Hand. 

Phil. Well, fince you are ſo humble, or fo 
cool, as to raviſh my Hand only, I'll take my 
Leave of you like a great Lady, and you a 
Man of Quality, [They ſalute formally. 

Tom. Pox of all this State, 

[Offers to kiſs her more cloſely. 

Phil. No, pr 'ythee, Tom, mind your Buſi- 
neſs, We muſt follow that Intereſt which 
will take; but endeavour at that which will” 
be moſt for us, and we like moſt O here 
is my young Miſtreſs! Tom [taps ber * 


behind, and kiſſes his Fingers. Go, 
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8. c E N E, 


Between, ARCHER ard. CHERny. 
Arch, C2 ME, my Dear, have you conn'd 
over the Senn I taught you, 
laſt Night, 2 

Cher. Come, queſtion me. FX 

Arch. What is Love? 

"Cher. Love is I know not what, it comes 
1 know not how, and goes I know not when. 

Arch. Very well; ap apt Scholar, [Chucks 

ber under the- Chin] Where does Love enter ? 
fit the Ee... 

Arch. And where go out? | 

Cher. I won't' tell _—_ 

- Arch What ate the ObjeRts of th Paſ- 
ion ? 

Cher. Youth, Beauty and clean Linnen, | 

Arch. The Reifon? © 

Cher. The two firſt are faſhionable in Na- 
ture, and the third at Court. | 

Arch. That's my Dear: what are the 
Signs and Tokens of that Paſſion, _ 

Cher. A ftealing Look, a ftammering 
Tongue, Words improbable, Deſigns impoſ- 
ſible, and Actions K ak 
Arch. That's my good Child, kiſs me.— 
What muſt a Lover do to obtain his Miſtreſs ? 

Ober. He muſt adore the Perſon that dif- 
dains him, he muſt bribe the Chambermaid 
that betrays him, and court. the Footman 
that laughs at him le muſt, He muſt 
Arch. Nay, Child, I muſt whip you if you 
don't mind your Leſſon ; he muſt treat Cher. 

er. 
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Cher. O lay. He muſt treat his Enemies 
with Reſpect, his Friends with Indifference, 
and all the World with Contempt; he muſt 
ſuffer much, and fear more ; he mutt deſire 
much, and hope little; in ſhort, he muſt em- 

brace his Ruin, and throw himſelf away. 
Arch. Had ever Man ſo hopeful a Pupil as 


mine? Come, my Dear, why is Loye call'd_ 


a Riddle, 
Cher. Becauſe being blind, he Nals thoſe 
that ſee; and tho' a Child, he governs Man. 


Asrcb. Mi hty well And why. 18 Love 


pictur'd. blind? 


Cher, Becauſe the Painters out of their | 
Weakneſs or Priviledge of their Art, choſe to | 


hide thoſe Eyes they could not draw. 


Arch, That's my dear little Scholar, kiſs 


me again.— And why ſhou'd Love, that's a 
Child, govern a Man ? 


* Cher. Becauſe that a Child is the End of 


Love. 

Arch. And ſo ends a Love's Catechiſm. — 
And now, my Dear, we'll 80 and make my 
Maſter's Bed. 


Cher. Hold, hold, Mr. Marin. vou 
have taken a great deal of Pains to inſtruct 


me, and what d'ye think I have learn'd by it. 
Arch. What? 


Cher. That your Diſcourſe and your Habit x 


are Contradictions, and it wou'd be Nonſenſe 


in me to believe you Footman any longer. 
Arch. Oons, whata Witch it is ? | 


Cher. Depend upon this, Sir, nothing in 
that var. ſhall ever tempt me; for tho” 1 


Was 
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F 
was born to Servitude, I hate it:. — Own 
your Condition, ſwear you love me, and 
then 

| Arch. And then we * go make my * 
ter s Bed. 

Cber. Yes. 

Arch. You muſt know then, that I am 
born a Gentleman ; my Education was libe- 
ral, but I went to London a younger Brother. 
| fell i into the Hands of Shargers, who ftript me 

of my Money, my Friends diſown'd me, and 
now my Neceſſity brings me to what you ſee. 

Cher. Then take my Hand—promiſe: to 
marry me before you 4 and I'll make you 
2 Maſter of two thoſand Pounds, 

Arch. How? 

Cher. Two thouſand Pounds that I have 
this Minute in my own Cuſtody ; ſo throw 
off your Livery this Inſtant, and Pl go find a 
. 

__ Arch. What faid you ? a Parſon ? 

. Cher. What! do you ſcruple? 

Arch. Scruple! No, no; but two thou- 
ſand Pounds. you ſay-? 

Cher. And better. 

Arch. Sdeath, what ſhall I do ?——But 
| Heark'e, Child, what need you make me 
Maſter of yourſelf and Money, when you may 
have the ſame Pleaſure out of me, and till 
keep your Fortune in your own Hands ? 

Cher. Then you won't marry me ? 

Arch. T would marry you, but—= - 

Cher. O ſweet Sir, I'm your humble Ser- 
vant, you're fairly caught; Wou'd you per- 

ſuace 
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ſuade me that any Gentleman who could bear | 
the Scandal of wearing a Livery, wou'd refuſe | 
two thouſand Pounds, let the Condition be | 
what it wou'd—no, no, Sir, —but I hope | 
you'll pardon the Freedoms I have taken, | 
ſince it was only to inforn myſelf of the Re- 
ſpect that I ought to pay you. [Going - 
Arch. Fairly bit, by Jupiter — Hold, Hold, | 
and have you actually two thouſand Pounds? 
_ Cher. ir, I have my Secrets as well as you 
when you pleaſe to be more open, I ſhall 
be more free; and be afſur'd that I have Diſ- 
coveries that will match yours, be they what 
they will—In the mean while, be ſatisfied 
that no Diſcovery I make ſhall ever hurt you; 
but beware of my Father.--- _ [ Exit. 
Arch. So- we'relike to have as many Ad- 
ventures in our Inn, as Don Quixote had in 
his let me ſee two thouſand Pounds! If 
the Wench would promiſe to die when the 
Money were ſpent, T'gad, one would marry 
her ; but the Fortune may go off in a Year 
or two, and the Wife may live—Lord knows 
how long! Then an Inn-keepers Daughter; 
ay, that's the Devil —there my Pride brings 
me off. | 


For whatſo'er the Sages charge on Pride, 
The Angels Fall and twenty Faults beſide; 
On Earth, I'm ſure, "thong us of mortal Calling, 
Pride ſaves Man oft, and Woman too from Lal 
ä xlt. 
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 Lupicrous LETTERS, 
To the. Earl of - TONAL — 


Mv Lenp, 


15 your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe W give 
du an Account of the extraordinary Com- 

op ſhe had-on the Road; which fince the 

- canfiot do, I will. 

It was the enterprizing Mr. Linus, the 
redoubtable Rival of Mr. Tonſon, who mount- 


ed on a Stonehorſe (no diſa gleeable Compa- 


nion to your Eordſhip's Mate) overtook me 
in Mindſor- Hiręſi: He ſaid, he heard I de- 
ſign'd for Oxford, the Seat of the Muſes, and 
would, as my Bookſeller, by all Means, aC- 
company me thither, 

I aſked him where he got his Horſe? He 
anſwer d, he got it out of his Publiſher : © For 
© that Rogue my Printer, (faid he) diſap- 


c pointed me: I hoped to put him, in good 


© Humour by a Treat at the Tayern of a 
brown Friccaſſee of Rabbits, which coſt 
two Shillings, with two Quarts of Wine, 
« beſides my Converſation. I thought myſelf 
© cock-ſure of his. Horſe, which he readily 
« promis'd me, but faid, that Mr, Tonſon 
had juſt ſuch another Deſign of going to 
Cambridge, expecting there the Copy of 
e A Comment upon the Revelaitons; and i 
Mr. Tonſon went, he was pre-ingaged to 
attend bim, being to have the printing of 
the ſaid Copy. 


L209. 
© $ in ſhort, I borrowed this Stonehorſe of 


my Publiſher, which he had of Mr. O/dmixon 
for a Debt; he lent me too the pretty Boy 


vou ſee after me; he was a ſmutty Dog yeſ- 
© terday, and coſt me near two Hours to waſh 


< the Ink off his Face: But the Devil is a fair- 
condition'd Devil, and very forward in his 
« Catechiſe : If you have any more Bags, he 


« ſhall carry them.” | 
I thought Mr. Lintotꝰs Civility not to be 
neglected, ' ſo gave the Boy a ſmall Bag, con- 


taining three Shirts, and an Elzevir Virgil; 
and mounting in an Inſtant, proceeded on the 


Road, with my Man before, my courteous 


Stationer beſide, and the aforeſaid Devil be- 


hind, 
Mr. Lintott began in this Manner: Now 
* damn them! what if they ſhould put into 


the News-Paper, how you and I went toge- 


© ther to Oxford? why what would I care? 
© If I ſhould go down into Suſzx, they would 
_ © ſay, I was gone to the Speaker, But what 
of that? If my Son were but big enough to 


go on with the Buſineſs, by G--d, I would 


* keep as good Company as old Jacob. 


Hereupon I enquir'd of his Son, © The 


© Lad, ſays he, has fine Parts, but is ſome- 


« what ſickly, much as you are - I ſpare for 
© nothing in his Education at Weſiminſter. 


Pray don't you think Meftminſter to be the 
© beſt School in England? moſt of the late 
* Miniftry came out of jt, ſo did many of this 


* Minſtry ; J hope the Boy will make his 


Don't 


— 


Fortune. 
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Don't you deſign to let him paſs a Year at 

Oxford? To what Purpoſe (ſaid he) the Uni- 

< yerſities do but make Pedants, and J intend 
© to breed him a Man of Buſineſs.” 

As Mr. Lintott was talking, I obſerv'd he 

fat uneaſy upon his Saddle, for which I expreft 


| ſome Sollicitude : Nothing, ſays he, I can bear 


it well enough ; but ſince we have the Day be- 
fore us, methinks it would be very pleaſant for 
you to reſt a while under the Woods. When 
we were alighted, See here, what a migh- 
© ty pretty Horate J have in my Pocket, what 
if you amus'd yourſelf in turning an Ode, 
© till we mount again? Lord! if you pleas'd, 
* what a clever Miſcellany might you make at 
* leifure Hours. Perhaps I may, ſaid I, if we 


Tide on ; the Motion is an Aid to my Fancy ; 3 


a round Trott very much awakens my Spirits. 


Tben j jog on apace, and PI! think as hard as I 
can. 


Silence enſu'd for a full Hour; after which 
Mr. Lintott lugg'd the Reins, ſtopp'd ſhort, 


and broke out, Well Sir, how far have you 


gone? I anſwer'd, feven Miles. Z---ds 
© Sir, ſaid Lintott, I thought you had done 
< ſeven Stanza'ss Oldfworth, in a Ramble 
round Wimbleton - Hill, would tranſlate a 
< whole Ode in half this Time. III ſay that 
for Oldfwerth, (though 1 loft by his Timo- 
thy's) he tranſlates an Ode of Horace the 
* quickeſt of any Man in England, I remem- 


3 


© ber Dr. King would write Verſes in a Ta- 
© vern three Hours after he couldn't ſpeak : 


And there's Sir Richard, in that rumbling 
6 old 
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1 
© old Chariot of his, between Fleet-Dutch, 
© and St. Giles's Pound, ſhall make you half 
0b. 

7 Mr. Lintott (ſaid I) now you talk of 
Tranſlators, what is your Method of manag- 
ing them? * Sir (replied he) thoſe are the 
ſaddeſt Pack of Rogues in the World: In 
a hungry Fit, they'll ſwear they underſtand 
all the Languages in the Univerſe: I bave 
known one of them take down a Greek 
Book upon my Counter, and cry, Aye 
this is Hebrew, I muſt read it from the Jat- 
ter End. By G--d, I can never be ſure in 
theſe Fellows, for i; neither underſtand 
© Greek, Latin, French, nor Italian, myſelf. 
© But this is my Way : 1 agree with them for 
* ten Shillings per Sheet, with a Proviſo, that 
© I will have their Doings corrected by whom 
© I pleaſe; ſo by one or the other they are 
© led at laſt to the true Senſe of an Author; 
© my Judgment giving the Negative to all 
* my Tranſlators.” But how are you ſecure 
that thoſe Correctors may not impoſe upon 
you? © Why I get any civil Gentleman, 
0 (eſpecially any Scotchman) that comes into 
© my Shop, to read the Original to me in 
* Engliſh; By this I know whether my firſt 
© Tranſlator be deficient, and whether my 
© Correftor merits his Money or no.” 

I'll tell you what happened to me laſt 
© Month: I bargain'd with S---- for a new 
© Verſion of Lucretius to publiſh againſt Ton- 
© ſon's; agreeing to pay the Author ſo many, 
© Shillings at his producing ſo many —_ 

» 6E 


8 


— 
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He made a great Progreſs in a very ſhort 
Time, and I gave it to the Correftor to 


© compare with the Latin; but he went di- 
* realy to Creech's Tranſlation, and found it 


© the ſame Word for Word, all but the firſt 
Page. Now, what d'ye think I did? I ar- 
« reſted the Tranſſator for a Cheat; nay, and 
© I ſtopp'd the Corrector's Pay too, upon this 


Proof, that he made uſe of Creech inſtead of 


< the Original.“ 

Pray tell me next, how you deal with the 
Critics ? « Sir (ſaid he) nothing more eaſy. I 
© can ſilence the moſt formidable of them; 
- © the rich ones for a Sheet a-piece of the 

© blotted Manuſcript, which coſts me nothing. 
© They'll go about with it to their Acquain- 
© tance, and pretend they had it from the Au- 
© thor, who ſubmitted it to their Correction: 5 
© This has given ſome of them. ſuch. an Air, 
che in Time they come to be conſulted 
with, and dedicated to, as the top Critics of 

© the Town---As for the poor Critics I will 
give you one Inſtance of my Management, 
© by which you may gueſs at the reſt. A lean 
„Man that look'd like a very good Scholar, 
came to me the other Day; he turned over 
© Homer, ſhook his Head, ſhrugged up his 
Shoulders, and piſh'd at every Line of it; 


A 


Preſumption of Men; Homer is no ſuch eaſy 
Taff, that ever; Stripling, every Verſifier--- 
© He was going on, when, my Wife call'd to 


© Dinner: Sir, ſaid I, will you, pleaſe to eat a 
* Piece of BY with me? Mr. Lintott, ſaid 


© he, 


2 _ a a «a a = KR aA ©=n om he 


© One would wonder (on he) at the ſtrange 


L 213 J | 
© he, I am ſarry you ſhould be at the Expence of 
this great Book, I am really chncern'd on your 
* Account---Sir, I am much oblig'd to you: 
If you can dine upon a Piece of Beef, toge- 
ther with a Slice of Pudding--- Mr. Lintott, 
Ido not ſay but Mr. Pope, if he would conde- 
« ſcend to adviſe with Men of Learning----- Sir, 
the Pudding is upon the Table, if you pleaſe 
to go in- My Critic complies, he comes to 
a Tafte of your Poetry, and tells me in the 
© ſame Breath, that the Boot is commendable, 
6 and the Pudding excellent,” 

Now Sir, (concluded Mr. Lintott) in return 
to the Frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray tell me, 
Is it the Opinion of your Friends at Court, 
that my Lord I will be brought to the 
Bar or not? I told him, I heard not, and I 
hop'd it, my Lord being one J had particular 
Obligations to. That may be (reply'd Mr. 
« Lintott) but by G--d if he is not, I ſhall loſe 
© the Printing of a very good Trial.“ 
| Theſe, my Lord, are a few Traits by which 
you may diſcern the Genius of my Friend 
Mr. Lintott, which I have choſen for the Sub- 
je& of a Letter. I dropp'd him as ſoon as I 
got to Oxford, and paid a Viſit to my Lord 
Carleton at Middleton, To | 

The Converſations I enjoy here are not to 
be prejudiced by my Pen, and the Pleaſures 
from them only to be equall'd when I meet 
your Lordſhip, J hope in a few Days to caſt 
myſelf from your Horſe at your Feet. 


I ans „ 
; To 


r 
To Dr. DELANY. 


Dear Doron, 


F H O' you expected to ſee me the happieſt 
Man bh the World, by the extraordinary 
Honours which I receiv'd from his Excellency, 
yet I cannot forbear acquainting you that you 
are greatly diſappointed in that Reſpect. 
Before I receiv'd his Bounty, (which far 
ſurpaſſed my Hopes, and was more the Effect 
of his Generoſity than any Merit of -mine,) 
I thought Riches were ſo neceſſary an Ingre- 
dient in human Life, that it was ſcarce poſſible 
to attain any Degree of — without 


them. 


I imagin'd that if I had but a competent 
gum, I ſhould have no Care, no Trouble to 
diſcompoſe my Thoughts, nothing to with- 


draw my Mind from Virtue and the uſes, 


but that, if poſſible, I ſhould enjoy a more ex- 
alted Degree of Content and Delight than I had 
hitherto, But now I perceive theſe Kind of 


Notions to have been the pure in Effect 
of a very empty Purſe, 


My Hopes of Happineſs are vaniſh'd at the 
Enereaſe of my Fortune : My Opinions of 
Things are of a ſudden ſo altered, that I am 
taught to pity none ſo much as the Rich; who 
by my Computation (after three tedious Weeks 
Experience, ) muſt of Neceflity have an Income 
of Plagues, proportion'd to that of their For- 
Aunes. | 


I know 
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I know this Declaration ſurprizes you, but 
in order to convince you, I will, as exactly as 
poſſible, ſet down, by way of Diazy, the 
different Emotions of Mind which I labour'd 
under, during the firſt three Weeks Guardian- 
hip (for I can hardly call it poſſeſſion) of that 
ſame unfortunate, Care-bringing fifty Pounds, 
and I have not the leaſt Doubt but you will 
believe my Aſſertion to be true. 


Monday, Feb. 16, 


Receiv'd this Morning the agreeable News 
of being ordered to wait on his Excellency the 
Lord Carteret ; but ſuffered a great deal of 
Perplexity about appearing before one in ſo emi- 
nent a Station, and more admired and emi- 
nent for Learning, and every other Perfection 
of the Mind. Went however to the Cal. 
met with a very gracious Reception—had full 
Proof of that Aﬀability, Wiſdom and Genero- 
fity for which his Excellency is ſo peculiarly 
diſtinguiſh'd, and which I knew before only 
by the Teſtimony of others—was ordered to go 
to Mr, T- to receive the Premium. appoint- 
ed by my Lord. | 


Metarend, Imagin'd my Stature greatly in- 
creas*d, and walk'd more erect than uſual=m— 
went in high Spirits to the Secretary's, (but as 
a Drawback to my Happineſs) receiv'd the diſ- 
ſpiriting Account of his being confin'd to his 
Chamber denied 3 ö 


He- 


i! 


n His Exrellency eaſier of Accel 
"_ his Officer, | 


Tueſday 17. 


The Secretary ſtill Sick paid a Viſit to 
his Street- Door about twelve —returned Me- 1 
I | | 


1 bneſday — ditto, 
Thurſday — ditto. 

Sy Friday ditto. | 
2 Saile —— s. | 
ha ER —— itt, | 


O! 'twas a dreadful Interval of Time! | 


nnn *3 . 


Ordered to wait again on Mr. — but 
happening to be over eager to receive the 
Sum, I haſtened away too unſeaſonably about 
half an Hour after _ and found him 
aſleep: 
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em. Admitted this Morning to and i in the 
Hall, and not at the Door, as hath been ſlander- 
ouſly and maliciouſly reported; 1 3 be- 
cauſe it happen'd fo at other Times 
Walk'd in the Piazza's till after _ ru- 
minating on the various Hopes and Fears 
with which my Mind had been tormented 
this Week paſt ond not forbear repeating 
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aleud the two Lines of the Libel, which acci- 
- | | dentally 
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dentally are not more true of Mr, Audi 
than his Friend, | | 


Who, grown a Miniſter of State 


Sees Poets at his Levee wait. 


em. Not under any FRE EN: of being 

underftood by any Perſons walking there, 
which were only a few Lawyers, and 2 
Parſon or two —, 

Saunter'd again to the Secretary out .of 
Hope permitted now to go into a wide un- 
furniſhed Apartment —in half an Hour's Time 
admitted to his Preſence—receiv'd a Bill of 
fifty Pounds—return'd with great Delight— 
nc imagined that nothing was wanting 
to make me really happy, I pleaſed myſelf 
alſo with the Thought of | communicating 
Happineſs to my Friends, who would ſhare in 
my Succeſs, and particularly. to you who are 
unwearied in endeavouring to promote the - 
Felicity of others. How far I was diſap- 
pointed will appear in the Sequel.—ſo to pra- 
ceed with my Diary. 

I wrapp'd up my BILL very carefully — 
yet could not forbear looking at it fome- 
times, tho? not oftener than at every Streets 
Length——, But mark the Inſtability of all 
human Affairs! As I was very attentively 
reading it, a- pert ſwaggering Fellow ruſhes 
by me— I immediately ſuſpected an Attempt 
upon- my Treaſure, look'd as earneſtly as I 
dar'd in the Fellow's Face, and thought I 
read Robbery in * Lines of his Counte- 


nance 
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i ' nance—ſo, haſtily flipt my Bill into my 8 
Pocket without its Cover met a Friend > 
told him of my Succeſs—and the Generoſity b 
of his Excellency—but pulling out the Bank 1 
Note haſtily tore it in the Middle diſmally y! 
frightened—! came home—ſhew'd it to- my A 
Wife -was more terrify'd at hearing that it in 
would now be of no Value—receiv'd ſeveral 7 
Compliments from her for my Care of it— 5 
and, that I was likely to be rich, ſince I taok 4 
fuch Pains to preſerve what I yot—— and Gy 
the like went directly in a Fit of Anger and 2 
Vexation to. Henry's Bank— ſmiled a little al 
and ſpoke ſubmiſſively to the Clerk——— Ve 
obtaining a new Bill returned again in great A 


Joy—all Things ſettled amicably between us. L 


Mem. Found upon Enquiry that the ill- 
favour'd Gentleman above mention'd was 
only Mr——what d'ye call him the At- 
Forney, of whom I need not have been in 
ſuch Terror, ſince he was never known to 


be guilty of any ſuch Action in a publick WW | 
Way. : 5 gs 
Monday Night 12 „Cel. 2 
Went to Bed as uſual—but found my ſelf f. 
violently pulPd 'till I awoke—ſeiz'd with a 5 
very great trembling— grew leſs concern'd of 


when I heard a Voice crying——Take Care 88 
F the Bill. — found immediately it pro- ſy 
ceeded from the Concern of my Bed-Fellow, pl 
Who, it ſeems, was as ill formed to poſſeſs : 
I, 2 font 
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great Riches as myſelf —— pitied- her 

told her it was ſafe . fell aſleep ſoon, 
but was in leſs than two Hours rouz'd again 
with her crying my Dear. my Dear. are 
you ſure it is ſafe—? Dont you hear ſome 
Noiſe there—? PI] lay my Life there's Robbers 
in the Room Lord ha Mercy upon us—! 
What a hideous Fellow I juft now Js by my 
Bedſide with a drawn Sword——! Or did I 
dream it ? Trembled a little at her 
Suſpicions——ſlumber'd— but was awaken'd 
a third Time in the ſame Manner roſe 
about Six much diſcompos'd receiv'd 2 
very ſolemn Charge to be watchful againſt 
Accidents———end let me beg of you, my 
Dear, to have a great Care of the Bull. 


7 ueſday 24. 


Became extremely impatient to have this 
tormenting Bill chang'd into Money, out of 
a Belief that it would then be leſs liable to 
Accidents, breaking of Bankers, Sc. 
went to one Bank and was refus'd —— yet 
was aſham'd to go to Henry's fo ſoon 
contrived however to get it exchang'd after a 
great Variety of Schemes and Journeys to 
ſeveral Places came home— ſpread it upon 
a Table to ſee the utmoſt Bounds and Extent 
of my Riches—— all the reſt of this Day fate 
contriving where to lay it what Part of 
my Houſe would be moſt ſecure———— what 
Place would be leaſt ſuſpected by Thieves 
if any ſhould come——perceiv'd my Mind 

| K 2 abun- 


again be torn, be dropt, be miſlaid- 


2 
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abundantly more diſturb'd with having fo 
much Money in my Cuſtody, than I was 


before 


Tugſday Night 11 % Chck. 


Went round my Houſe to inſpect the * 


whether they were all fafe—— perceiv'd a 


great Deficiency of Bars, Bolts, Locks, 


Latches, Door-Chains, Window-Shuts, Fire- 
Arms, Cc. which I never had taken the leaſt 


Notice of before. Peep'd with great 


Circumſpection under the Beds —reſol wd 


to watch this Night and to prepare proper 
Expedients for my Security next Morning 
watch'd accordingly. | | 


Mednęſday 25. 


| | 8 fatigu'd with laſt Night's watch. 


Ing ——conſulted ſeveral Hours about pre- 
ſerving my Wealth, believ'd it moſt ſafe in 
Bill. after mature Deliberation hurry'd 
away to the Bank, and took a Bill for it— 
came away with eafier Mind walk'd 
above two Streets Length chearfull/ 
but began to reflect, that if my Load was 
lighter, yet on the other Hand the Bill _— 


went back again in Haſte once more 
receiv'd it in Money brought it Home 
look d frequently behind me as I walk'd 
nid it reſolv'd to lay out the greateſt 
Fay of it in Plate beſpoke it accordingly— 


prepar's 


ſo 


1 
prepar'd my Fire- Arms went to Bed 
not one Wink of Sleep all this Night. 


Thurſday 26, 


Look'd a little paler to Day than uſual— 
but not. much concern'd at that, ſince it 
was miſinterpreted by my Friends for the 
Effects of hard Study——invited abroad to 
Dinner went ſat down to Table, but 
in that dreadful Moment recollected, that my 
Cloſet, where my whole Treafure was de- 
poſited, was left open was obſerv'd to 
change Colour, and look terrified--not Mac- 
beth ſo ſtarted when he ſaw the * of 
murder'd Banguo at the Feaſt 

Mem. Money a perpetual Ipparitian to the 
covetous Mind. 

— — un diſtractedly home found 
all ſafe, but return'd too late for Dinner 
faſted--fretted--well ſaith rc 10 the 
Root of all Evil. : 77 | 


| Thurſday Night 12 7 Chel. 


Hired a Watchman to guard my Doors 
went to Bed — but no Sleep thoſe ſame Mind- 
plaguing Riches floated uppermoſt in my 
Thoughts — methinks they cry*d—Slzzp no 
more ! Thy Wealth, has murder'd Sleep !— 
flumber'd however a little towards Morning 
dreamt of nothing but Robbers, Aſſaſſins, 
Spectres, Flames, Hurricanet— wak'd in great 


Terror, | 
—_ | Dear. 


[ 222 ] 

Dear DocTtoR, 

It would be too tedious to purſue the dread- 
ful Narration any further, Every Day ad- 
miniſter'd new Cauſe of Uneaſineſs, nor 
did my Concern forſake me even in the midſt 
of Company and Wine. | 

*Till I had the Plate ſent home I was 
uneaſy, leſt after I had order'd it to be made 
1 ſhould be robb'd of my Money, and then 
not be able to pay for it; and when J had it 
once in my Poſſeſſion, I trembled every In- 
ſtant for Fear of looſing it for ever. 

When at home, I was afraid of being mur- 
der'd for my Subſtance; and when abroad, 
I | was as much tercify'd with the Apprehenſion, 
that either my Servants might poſſibly be 
diſhoneſt, and ſo contrive to deprive me of 

3t while I was not guarding it, or elſe, that 
by Careleſsneſs they might ſet Fire to my 
Houſe and deſtroy it all at once. 

Every Bell I heard ring, 1 immediately 
imagin'd to. be a Fire-Bell; and every Fire- 
Bell alarm'd me with a Belief that my own 

Houſe was in a Blaze; ſo that I was plagued 
without Interruption. 

Since I have recover'd myſelf a little, I 
have made an exact Calculation of the Quan- 
tity of Pleaſure and Pain which I endur'd, 
and I ſhall ſhew you the juſt Ballance the 
naore fully to cenvinee you, | 


A 


— — 2 * 


that which was torn, and pa- 
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A faithful Account of the Happineſs and 
Miſery of MaTTaew PILKINGTON, 
Clerk for the Space of eleven Days, on 
receiving fifty Pounds from his Excel- 
lency the Lord CARTERET. 


 HATSE. 
During the whole Time of being ) Day. H. M. 
with my Lord, and till T went > © 1x © 
to the Secretary's. | 
By telling my Succeſs to ſeveral : 
Friends, and deſcribing his i | 
Excellency's Perſon and x 3 
tions. | | 
By receiving the Sum fromT 


r — 


9 0 3 


By obtaining the new Bill for ) 

8 8330 

cifying my Wife. | 

Total of Happineſs © 7 4 
MISERABLE. 

5 | Day. Hour. Min. 

All the Remainder. 10 16 : 56 


To conclude all, to keep my Mind as calm 
and quiet as it was in the Days of my Poverty, 
I have expended thirty two Pounds in Plate, 
to be a Monument of his Excellency's Ge- 
nerofity to me: And that Plate I have lodg'd 

wo | at 


| „„ 
at a rich Neighbour's Houſe for its Security; 
about ten Pounds I have expended in forti- 
fying my - Houſe, againſt the next Money- 
Mifornane may happen to me; of which 
however at preſent there appears no great 
Danger. And if providentially my Fortune 
be advanc'd, I hope to bear it with greater 


Reſolution, and. to be in a better Condition 


4 


to preſerve it. I am, 


7 1 5 Dear. D OCT 0 Ry 
Naur Aﬀettionate n 
Friend and Servant, 
Marr. PiILEKINGTON. 


1 


To D.. 
e 


| By: * n 26047343 
F HERE is an old Heathen Story, that 
| Prometheus who was a Porter in Greece, 


| took a Frolick to turn all the Clay in his Shop 


into Men and Women, ſeparating the fine 
from the coarſe, in order to diſtinguiſh the 
Sexes: The' Males were formed of a Mixture 
Blue Red, as being of the tougheſt Conſi- 


ſence, fitter far Creatures deſtined to Hard- 


| ſhips, Labour, and difficult Enterprizes, the 


Females were moulded out of the moſt refined 


Stuff, much of the like Subſtance with Ch:na- 
ware, tranſparent and brittle ; deſigning them 
rather for Shew and Beauty, than to be of 


/ 


any 


e 
any real Uſe in Life, farther than that of Ge- 
neration. By the Tranſparency he intended 
the Men might ſee ſo plainly through them, 
that they ſhould not be capable of Hypocriſy, 
Fulſbood or Intrigue, and by their Brittleneſs, 
he taught them, they were to be handled with a 
Tenderneſs ſuitable to their Delicacy of 
Conſtitution. 3 

It was pleaſant enough, to ſee with what 
Contrivance and Order, he diſpoſed of his 
Journey-men in their ſeveral Apartments, 
and how judiciouſly he affign'd each of -them 
his Work, according to his Natural Capacity 
and Talents, ſo that every Member, and part 
of the humane Frame, was finiſh'd with the 
utmoſt Exactneſs and Beauty, | 

In one Chamber you might fee a Leg- 
ſhaper ; in another a Skull-roller ; in a third 
an Arm-/tretcher ; in a fourth a Gut-winder, 
for each Workman. was diſtinguiſh'd by 2 
proper Term of Art, ſuch as a Knuckle-turner, 
Tooth. Grinder, Rib-Cooper, Muſcle. mater, 
Tendon- drawer, Paunch-blower, Vein. brancher, 
and ſuch like. But Prometheus himſelf made 
the Eyes, the Ears, and the Heart, which, 
becauſe of their nice and intricate Srufture, 
were chiefly the Buſineſs of a Mafter-Werk- 
man, Beſide this, he compleated the Whole 
by fitting and joining their ſeveral Parts toge- 
ther, according to the beſt Symetry and 
Proportion. The Statues are now upon their 
Legs. Life the chief Ingredient is wanting, 
Prometheus takes a Ferula in his Hand (a Reed 
of the Iſland Chios having an Oil-Pith) ſteals 
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up the back-Stairs to Appollo's Lodgings, lights 
it clandeſtinely at the Chariot of the Sun, ſo 
down he creeps upon his Tip-toes to his 
Ware-houſe, and in a very few Minutes, by 
an Application of the Flame to the Noftrils 
of his Clay Images, ſets, them all a ftalking 
and ſtaring through one another, but intirely 
inſenſible of what they were doing. They 
look d ſo like the latter End of a Lord Mayor's 
| Feaſt, he could not bear the 
He then ſaw it was abſolutely neceſſary to give 
them Paſſions, or Life wgutd be an infipid 
Thing, and fo from the Super-abundance of 
them in other Animals, he. culls out enough 
for his Purpoſe which he blended and tem- 
per'd ſo well, before Infuſion, that his Men 
and Women became the moſt amiable Crea- 
tures, that Thought conceive, 
Love was then like a pure Veſtal Flame 
not made up of ſudden Joy, Tranſports and 
Extaſſes, but conſtant, friendly, and benevo- 
ens 88 
Anger did not appear horrid and frightful 
by turbulent Emotions of the Breaſt, and Di- 
ſtortions of the Face; but preſerv'd a Dig- 
nity of Reſentment in the Countenance, Com- 
mending a reverentia} Awe in the Offender. 
Fear did not in the leaft encroach upon the 
Bounds of Fortitude, by a flaviſh, Dejection 
of Spirits, nor was it ever ſeen upon any Oc- 
caſion, but as a Monitor, to prevent the 
doing of any Action, which might be attended 
with Diſgrace or Repentance. | 


In 
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In the ſame Manner was every Paſſion and 
Appetite under the beſt Regulation and Do- 


minion of Reaſon. The World would have 


been a moſt delightful Scene had People con- 
tinued in this Situation; but alas! there can 
be no Happineſs here without a Mixture of 
Miſery. SO | PRs 
Prometheus is . apprehended for his Theft 
and Preſumption, bound faſt in Chains to a 
Rock, with. a /ulture to prey upon his Liver. 
His Journey-men get Drunk for Joy they 
were now their own Maſters, during which 
Interval, they fall to Man and Woman mak- 


ing with exceſſive Precipitation and Hurry. 


Now you might ſee a ſmall Head ſet upon a 
pair of broad Shoulders; a Noſe too long, 
too ſhort, too thick, too ſmall, or awry on 
the Face ; a large heavy Carcaſs rear'd upon 
a ſmall pair of Spindle Shanks, by which 


means they became handy; a long Chin to 


a ſhort Face; one Arm longer than the other ; 
Eyes too big for the- Sockets ; Mouths three 
Times too wide or too narrow, every Part 


and Limb almoſt choſen and put together at 


random, But to conclude the Farce, when 


they came to the Paſſion-Work, inſtead of 


blending, and tempering them in true Pro- 


portion, they took them from the worſt of 
Animals ſimply, and by gueſs. To one was 


given the Rage and Fury of a Wolf Hence 
came a moſt virulent, perſecuting, malicious 
Villain; from whom has deſcended thoſe boi- 


ſtrous and outragious Peſts of Society, who 


are every Day diſturbing our Peace; the only 
5 . Blefing 
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Bleſt ing we can enjo? upon Earth, To another 
the Poiſon and, Rapcou; of a Toad; from 
whom ſprang the-revengeful, who upon the 
leaſt Touch of Offence, are ever upon the 
Watch, to ruin the Inadvertent, To another 
the Subtilty and Cunning of a Fox; from 
whom we trace the Politician, who turns all 
the Motions of his Soul to Seducing, Betraying, 
 Surprizing, fair Promiſes with foul Intentions, 
perpetual Stratagems to his own Advantage, 
_— the ſpecious Appearance of the publick 
Good. 

To another the Alertneſs of a Monkey: He 
begat a large Family of Jibbers, Buffoons, and 
Mimicks, theſe are a numerous Breed and 
diſperſed over the Face of the whole Earth. 
The chief Buſineſs of their Lives is to make 
People laugh at one another, and not to ſpare 
even their neareſt Friends; who while they 

are copy ing the Imperfections of others, bring 
themſelves to be Originals. You may diſtin- 
guiſn this happy Race by their Hawk-noſes, 
one Eye leſs than t'other, and a perpetual 
| Sneer, Iebich by repeated Habit, becomes in- 
ſeparable from their Faces. To another the 
Pride of a Peacoct: He turns Beau, ſtitches 
all the T inſel about him that he can, hangs a 
Tayl to his Head, and fo walks through the 
World. To another the Gluttony, Lazineſs 


and Luxury of a Hog: From him are de- 


ſcended your pamper'd Citizens, and others, 
whoſe chief Exerciſe conſiſts in Eating and 
Drinking: They are very eaſily diftinguiſh'd 
a the Plumpneſs and Rotundity of their * 
; apy 
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lap, the Toroſity of their Necks and Breaſts, 
and the Prominence of their *Abdomen, Num- 
berleſs are the Inſtances might be given of the 
Predominance of Brutes, thus occaſion'd in 


Men, but that I haften to give a ſummary 


Account of the Animals, chiefly choſen by 
theſe Journey-men, to. give proper Accom- 
pliſhments to the other Sex, wiz. Cats, Fer- 
rets, Weaſels, Vipers, Magpies, Geeſe, Wag- 
tails, Rats, Stoats, Rattle-Snakes, Waſps, 
Hornets, and ſome few others, It is needleſs 
to inform the Reader, what Qualities were 
infuſed from theſe, when he can behold them 
ſo plainly in one half or more of his Famale 
Acquaintance. And I dare venture to ſay, 
that you can hardly go into a Family, where 
you may not diſtinguiſh ſome one Lady 
eminently remarkable for a lively Reſemblance 


to one or more of the aforeſaid Animals. 


Upon the whole, I ſhall make this Remark, 
that the Handy-work of Prometheus and. their 
Progeny are to be diſtinguiſhed with the 
greateſt Eaſe from that of the Journey- men; 


his being all Humane, Benevolent, Eaſy, Af- 


fable, Good- humour d, Charitable and Friend- 
ly ; whereas thoſe of his Journey- men are 
Cruel, Malicious, Turbulent, Moraſe, IIl- 
natured, Snarling, Quarrelſome, Pragmatical, 
Covetous and Inhuman, which we daily ex- 


perience among the great /ulgar and the 


Small, nor can all the Power of Art, or Edu- 
cation, intirely waſh away the Dirt of the 
Journey-men's Palm, or quite abdliſh, or re- 
train the Exuberance of wrong Paſſions which 

: are 
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are owing to the Cauſe already aſſign'd. And 


I will ſay farther, that I know nothing elſe 
in Nature, but what may by Cultivation or 
Chmiſiry change its Nature, ſuch Perſons 
only ' excepted, who have had a wrong Im- 
premon at firſt, and human Excrements : 

But this being of too foul a Nature, to bear 
a Differtation in Proſe, I ſhall tranſcribe it, 
as it was cooked up in Verſe, for the Taſte of 
the Polite, being a very fit Emblem, to ex- 
plain this great and uſeful Maxim, That there 
is no Method, as yet Found out, to change 1 na- 

tural Inclinatin. | | 


The TALE of T—D. 


A Paſtry Cook once moulded up a „ 
| (You may believe me when I give wy 
Word) 
With nice Ingredient of the fragrant kind, 
And Sugar of the beſt, right double refin'd. 


_ - He blends them all; for he was fully bent, 


Quite to annihilate its Taſte and Scent, 

With out-ſtretch'd Arms, he twirls the Rol- 
ling-Pin, 

And 90 the yielding Ordure ſmooth FR 
thin; 

T was not to ſave his Flow'r but to e his 
Art, 

Of ſuch foul Dough to make a ſav” ry Tart. 

He heats his Ov'n with Care, aud bak'd it 
well, 


But ſtill we Cru offenſi ve to the $mell, 


* 
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The Cook was vext to /'s himſelf 10 foil'd, 
So works it to a Dumpling, which he boil'd : 
Now out it comes, and fit ſtunk before, 
It ſtinks full twenty Times as much, and 
more. | 
He breaks freſh Eggs, converts it into Bat- 
ter, 
Works them with Spoon about a Wecken 
Platter, | 
To true Conſiſtence, ſuch as Cock-maids 
make 2 
At Shrovetide when the toſs the Pliant Cake, 
In vain he twirls the Pan, the more it fries 
The more the nauſeous, fetid Vapours riſe. 
Reſolv'd to make it ſtill a ſav'ry Bit, 
He takes the Pa- Cate rolls it ety a Spit. 


Winds up the Zack, and ſets it to the Fire, 


But roaſting rais'd it's . nous Fumes the 
high'r. 7 

Offended much (altho' it was his own,) 

At length he throws it where it ſhou'd be 
thrown," 


And in a Paſſion, ſtorming loud, be cry'd, 


If neither bal d, nor bail'd, nor roaſt, nor 


fry a, 
Can thy offenſive helliſb T aint reclaim, 
* to the An N from whence you came, 


To 
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: 7 0 Madendjflle 45 Bounnox. 
; Maag, 


LA ST Friday i in-the Afternoon I was toſs'd 


in a Blanket ; becauſe I failed of making 
Fo ou Laugh in the Time that was given me: 
Madam de Rambouillet pronounc'd the Sen- 
tence, at the Requeſt of her Daughter, and 


Mademoiſelle Paulet. They had deferr'd the 


Execution till the Return of the Princeſs, and 
yourſelf ; but they bethought themſelves after- 
wards, not to delay it any longer; and that it 


was very improper to put off my Puniſhment 


to a Time, which ought to be wholly devoted 
to Pleaſure, *T'was in vain to cry out and 
make Reſiſtance; the Blanket was brought, 


and four of the luſtieſt Fellows they cov'd get, 


were pick'd out for this Service, I may ven- 
ture to affirm to you, Madam, that no Man 


was ever yet in ſoexalted a Condition as I was, 


and I could not have believed that Fortune 
would ever have raiſed me fo high. At every 
Toſs they threw me out of Sight, and ſent me 


| higher than a ſoaring Eagle. I ſaw the Moun- 


tains crouching far below. me, the Winds and 
Clouds travelling beneath my Feet. I diſco- 
ver'd Countries that I never had ſeen, and Seas 
I never had thought of. Certainly. nothing 
cou'd be more diverting, than to ſee ſo many, 
Things all at once, and to diſcover half the 
Globe at one View : But I afſure you, Ma- 
dam, all this cannot be ſeen without ſome Diſ- 

| turbance; 


—— 


3 
turbance; When one is in the Air, and certain 
of falling down again. That which frighted 
me the moſt was, That, when I was very 
high, looking downwards, the Blanket ap- 
pear'd fo ſmall, that I thought it impoſſible to 
fall into it; and that I confeſs was ſome Trou- 
ble to me: But, among ſo many different Ob- 
jets, which at the ſame time ſtruek my Sight, 
there was one which for ſome Moments took a- 
way my Fear, and touch'd me with real Plea- 
ſure: Twas this, Madam; Being deſirous to 
look towards Piedmont to ſee what paſs'd there, 
I ſaw you at Lyons, as you croſs'd the Saane; 
at leaſt, I ſaw a great Light upon the Water, 
and Abundance of Rayes in the moſt charm-' 
ing Face in the World: I could not well diſ- 
cern who was with you, becauſe at that Time 
my Head was lower moſt ; and I believe you 
did not ſee me, for you look'd another Way; 
1 made Signs to you as well as I could: But as 
you began to look up, I fell down again, and 
one of the Tops of the Mountain Tarara hin- 
der'd you from ſeeing me: As ſoon as I came 
down, I told them that I had ſeen you, and, 
as I was going to tell them how you did, they 
all fell a Laughing as if it had been a Thing 
impoſſible, and immediately began to make me 
leap higher than before. There happen'd to 
me a very ſtrange Accident, which will ſeem 
incredible to thoſe who have not ſeen it: One 
Time when they had toſs'd me to a very great 
 Hight, coming down, I found myſelf in a 
Cloud, which being very thick, and Iextreme- 
ly light, I was a great while intangled in it be- 
BR Tl fore 
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fore I could fall down again; ſo that they ſtay'd 
a long Time below, ſpreading the Blanket, 
and looking up without being able to imagine 
what was become of me. By good Luck there 
was no Wind ftirring, for "if there had, the 
Cloud in marching would have me carried off 
one Side or t'other, and ſo I muſt have inevi- 

tably fallen to the Ground, which could not 
have happen d without burting me very much. 
But a more dangerous Accident ſucceeded this: 
The laſt Time they threw me into the Air, I 
found myſelf amongſt a Flock of Cranes, who 
at firſt were mightily ſurpriz'd to ſee me fo 
high ; but when they came-near me, they took 
me for a Pigmy, with whom, you know, Ma- 
dam, they have perpetual War, and thought I 
came to them as a Spy into the middle Region ; 
immediately they fell upon me. with great 


Strokes of their Beaks, and with ſuch Violence 


that I imagin'd myſelf ſtruck with a hundred 
Daggers. And, one of them that had taken me 


by the Leg, purſu'd me fo furiouſly, that ſhe 


did not leave me till I was. in the Blanket, 
This made my Tormentors afraid to ſend me 
back to the Mercy of my Enemies ; who were 
now got together in great, N umbers, and ho- 
ver d in the Air, expecting me again. At laſt 
they carried me home again in the Blanket, 
but fo diſpirited as never Man was: To tell 
you the Truth, this Exerciſe is a little tob vi- 


olent for one of my tender Conſtitution, 1 


leave it to you, Madam, to judge, how cru- 
elly I have been dealt with, and for how ma- 
ny Reaſons you are ale to condemn this 

FOR, Action; 
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Action; and to deal plainly with you, you that 


are born with ſo many commanding Qualities, 


ſhould think it highly concerns you to begin 
betimes to hate Injuſtice, and to take thoſe that 
are oppreſs d into your Protection: I beſeech 
you then, Madam, in the firſt Place, to de- 


clare this an Outrage you by no Means ap- 
prove; and for Reparation of my Honour, 


and my Strength, to order a great Canopy of 
Gauſe to be ſet up for me in the Blue 
Chamber of the Houſe of Ramboillet, where 
I may be waited on, and magnificently enter- 
tained for a whole Week, by the two Ladies 
who were the Cauſe of this Misfortune ; that 
at one Corner of the Room they ſhall be con- 
tinually making Sweet-meats; one of them 
ſhall blow the Fire, and Yother ſhall do nothing 
elſe but put Syrup upon Plates to cool, and 
bring it me as often as I have Occaſion. Thus, 
Madam, you will do a Deed of Juſtice, wor- 
thy of ſo great and beautiful a Princeſs, and I 


ſhall be oblig'd to be with the utmoſt Sincerity 


and Reſpect, 


Mapan, 


Yours, &c. 


Ta 
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To my 3 Abbeſs, 40 thank her for « 4 


Cat which ſhe had ſent him. 


Map an, 


1 Was ſo perfectly yours 18 that T ima- 
gin'd you ought to have believ'd, there was 
- need of Preſents to ſecure me to you, nor 
that you ſhould have contriv'd to catch me like 
a Rat, with a Cat. However I muſt needs 
own,' that your Liberality has created in me 
ſome new AﬀeRion for you; and if there had 
been yet any thing in my Soul that was ſtrag- 
gling from your Service, the Cat you ſent me 
has caught it, - and now it is entirely your own, 
*Tis certainly the moſt beautiful and jollieſt 
Cat that e er was ſeen : The greateſt Beau-Cat 


of Spain is but a dirty Puſs compar'd to him; 
and Rominagrobis himſelf, who, you know, 


Madam, is Prince of the Cats, has no better 
a Mein, nor can better ſmell out his Intereſt. 


| I can only fay, that *tis very hard to keep him 


in, and that of a Cat brought up in Religion, 
he is the moſt uneaſy to he confin'd to a Cloy- 


ſter. He can never fee a Window open, but 


immediately he is for jumping out of it ; he had 
e'er this leap'd twenty times over the Walls, 
had he not been prevented; and there is no 


Secular Cat in Chriſtendom that is more a Li- 


bertine, or more head-ſtrong than he, I am 
in Hopes, however, that T ſhall perſuade him 


to ſtay by the kind Entertainment I give him; 


for I treat him with eas but good Cheeſe 
and 


[237] - 
and Naples-Biſkets ; and perhaps, Madam, he 
was not ſo well treated by you: For I fancy 
the Ladies of —— don't ſuffer their Cats to go 
zqto their Cupboards, and that the Auſterity 
of the-Convent won't afford them ſuch good 
Chear. He begins to grow tame already; 
Yeſterday I thought verily he had torn off one 
of my Hands in his wanton Addreſſes, *Tis 
doubtleſs one of the moſt playful Creatures in 
the World ; there's neither Man, Woman, 
nor Child, in my Lodgings, that wears not 
ſome Mark of his Favour, But however love- 
ly he is in his own Perſon, it ſhall always 
be for your Sake that I eſteem him; and 1 
ſhall love him ſo well, for the Love I have for 
you, that I hope to give Occaſion to alter the 
Proverb, and that hereafter it ſhall be ſaid, 
Who loves me, loaves my Cat. If, beſides this Pre- 
ſent, you will give me the Raven, that vou pro- 
mis'd me;' and if you will give me the little 
Dog in a Hand-Baſket one of theſe Days, vou 
may as proudly ſay, that you have given me 
all the Sorts of Beaſts that I love, and ev'ry 
way oblig'd me to be, all the Days of my Life, 


' 
Yours, &c. 


To Mademoiſelle de Crovux. 
Maran, 


ID you ever fee an Almanack in your 
Life? You'll ſay this is an odd Queſtion. 

Fll give you the Reaſon then, why I aſk'd it: 
| There's 


. 
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There's an odd Sort of a Fellow uſually pic- m 
tur'd in it, Madam, with the Devil knows fo, 
how many Darts in his Body. And what of m 
him? cry you. Why, Madam, he is only a in 
Type of your humble Servant, for that Son of m 
a Whore, Cupid, has ſo pink'd me all over 2 

with his confounded Arrows, that, by my th 
Troth, I look like—let me think, like what; C 
like your Ladyſhip's Pin-cuſhion, But this an 
is not all: Your eyes had like to have prov'd th 

- more fatal to me than Cupid and all his Ro- ab 
guery ; for, Madam, while I was Star-gazing m 
Cother Night at your Window, full of Fire 1 
and Flame (as we Lovers uſe to be) I drop'd ſe 
plump into your Fiſh - Pond, by the fame a5 
Token, that I hiſs'd like a red-hot Horſe-ſhoe M 

| Hung into a Smith's Trough. "Twas a to 
hundred Pounds to a Penny, but J had been th 
 drown'd ; for thoſe that came to my Aſſiſtance, ſt 
left me to ſhift for myſelf, while they ſcram- 2 

| bled for boil'd Fiſh, that were as plentiful as V 


Herrings at Rotterdam. Some of my Fellow- cl 
ſufferers I caught, of which I intend to make m 
an Offering to your Lady ſhip, as well as of, A 
MAD AM, ct 

_- Your moſt devoted Slave, a 
-CoLLETIER. « 
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 GLyCcERa to PHILINNA, 1 


8 O ME ill Demon certainly ow'd me a f 

Spite, (by the ſame Token he more than 

got out of my Debt) when I was ſeduc'd to * 
. N marry 
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marry this dull Flegmatic Lawyer of mine; 
- PI tell you after what a horrid Rate he uſes 
Every Night, when other Huſbands, as 
in u Duty bound, folace their poor Wives a-Bed, 
my Man of Law fits up, pretending he has a 
Conveyance to draw for my Lord---------and 
then; ſays he, Tam to make a Speech in the 
Court To-morrow for my Client Sir ohn, 
and if I have it not by Heart, there will be 
the Devil and all todo; with that he walks 
about the Room in a meditating Poſture, to 
make me believe he is in Earneft, mumbling 
I know not what unintelligible Stuff to him 
ſelf, Since he has not Aſſets enough, as far 
2s J can perceive, to diſcharge the Debt of 
Matrimony, why ſhould he marry, I wonder, 
to inflame his Reckoning? Why ſhou'd a Man 
that doth not want a Wife to humble his Con- 
ſtitution, pretend to monopolize a young Vir- 
gin to himſelf, eſpecially when he wants either 
Will or Ability to do her Juſtice? Did he 
chuſe to make me his Spouſe only to deafen 
me with impertinent Stories of Executions, 
Anſwers, Ejectments, and impertinent De- 
crees? Did he think I cou'd ever prove ſuch 
a ſupple Slave, as to fit up all Night to hear 
him? Since I find he puts my Bed-Chamber 
to no other Uſe, than to prophane it with 
naſty Petty-fogging, I am reſolv'd for the fu- 


ture to have a ſeparate Bed by myſelf : If this 


won't reform him, but he ſtill continues an 
incorrigible Sot, drudging in other People's Bu- 
iineſs, and neglecting mine, I am reſolv'd to 
give him a Rowland for his Oliver, wy to 


— 
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ſpeak to ſome. more able Council to manage 


my Law-Caſe. This I Hope is enough to 
make you comprehend my Meaning: You are 


a ſenſible Woman, experienc'd in theſe Af- 
fairs, and therefore a Hint is ſufficient, Con- 
ſider then, my dear Friend, and tell me how 
I muſt play this Game. You are a Woman, 
and underſtand. the Neceſſities of our Sex, and 


- the? I have not nam'd my Diſeaſe to you in 


down-right Terms, ( for my Modeſty wou'd 


not give me leave to do that) yet ſince, you 


know the Nature of it, I hope you'll be my 
Doctreſs, and preſcribe me a Remedy. Tis 


but reaſonable, I think, that you, who are my 


near Relation, and beſides have a good Talent 


at compoſing of Differences, ſhould ſtand my 
Friend at this Juncture: Beſides, as you had 


a great Hand in making this wicked Match, 


you are obliged in Honour, to make it ſup- 


portable to me. But above all, it will be re- 


quiſite to be very ſecret, for ſhou'd my liti- 
gious Blade come. to hear that I apply myſelf 
to other Council, he might reject me for good 
and all, and ſo what 1 get in the Hundred, J 
muſt expect to loſe in the tr. | 


— 
* 


87 ESICHORUS to ER ATOSTHENES. 


TO ſee now what cunning Gidſies theſe 
Women are! T*other Day a certain 


Woman of my Acquaintance, walking in the 


Market- 


Fad 
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Market-Place with her Huſband by her Side, 
and a Train of Servants at her Heels, ſaw a 


Gallant of her's at ſome Diſtance off, with 


whom ſhe uſed to be familiar. She had a 
mighty Longing to whiſper ſomething in his 
Ear, and, if poffible, to ſteal a Kiſs from 
him before her Huſband's Face; ſo to bring 
the Matter about; ſhe pretends to fall upon 
her Knee, and her Gallant, who, as it 
ſeem'd, underſtood her Deſign, charitably 
lent ber his Hand to help her up: Then down 
ſhe tumbles again, and our Gentleman was 
forc'd the ſecond Time to give her his Aſſiſ- 
tance. Oh! my poor Wife, cries the Cuck- 


old, in a ſtrange Confternation, I hope thou 


haſt not hurt thyſelf, Troubled with ſuch 
cruel Fits, cry'd ſhe; and then ſhe made the 


third Stumble. The Gallant on one Side, 


and the Huſband on the other, did what in 
them lay to ſet her on her Legs again, but as 
her Fits ſtill increas d, the Huſpand, with the 
Help of the kind Gentleman, was obliged to 

carry her to the next Town: The Gallant 
chafed her Hand, and rubb'd her Face; and 


all the while the Fellow thank'd him for the 


great Pains he took with his Wife: But find- 
ing her Indiſpotion till increaſe, be ran 


down Stairs like Lightning to fetch a Phyſi- 


cian of his Acquaintanee to her, not daring 


to truſt his Servants with fo important a Meſ- 
ſage. In the mean time, our Lovers were 


not wanting to adminiſter mutual Conſolation 
to each other: So by that Time the Huſband 
came back with his Doctor, his Wife was 

L exceed- 
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exceedingly refreſh'd. The Gallant was 
complimented a thouſand Times for his Ci- 
vilities on this Occaſion : Sir, ſays the Man, 
I heartily beg your Pardon for the Trouble 
my Wife bas given you. Lord, Sir, anſwer'd 
he, if it was to do ten Times again, it would 
be no Trouble. But indeed *twas too much, 


Sir, I'faith, cries the other, I don't think I 


can ever do too much for her. I ſwear but 


you have, ſays the Huſband, I find ſhe hath 


put you into a Sweat with helping her. In 
ſhort, they drank a loving Glaſs together; 
the Wife pretended ſhe was twenty per Cent, 
better then when ſhe ſet out in the Morning, 


the Gallant was highly ſatisfy'd with what he 


had done, and the Huſband the merrieſt Man 


alive, to ſee his Wife ſo miraculouſly reco- 
ver'd, 


| Fables, Riddles, AEnigma's, 


Speeches, Soliloquies, and 


various Thoughts. 


FABLES. 


The MOTHER, the Nu RS E, and the 
FalR x. 


8 v E me a Son. The Bleſſing ent, 


Were ever Parents more content? 
How partial are their doating Eyes! 
No Child is half ſo fair and wiſe. | 

FORT" | Wak'd 
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Wak'd to the Morning's pleaſing Care, 
The Mother roſe, and ſought her Heir; 
She ſaw the Nurſe, like one poſſeſt, 
With wringing Hands and ſobbing Breaſt. 
Sure ſome Diſaſter has befel, 

Speak Nurſe ; I hope the Boy is well. 

Dear Madam, think nor me to blame, 
Inviſible the Fairy came, 

Your precious Babe is hence convey'd, 
And in the Place a Changeling laid; 
Where are the Father's Mouth and Noſe, 
The Mother's Eyes, as black as Sloes ? 
See here, a ſhocking aukward Creature, 
That ſpeaks a Fool in ev'ry Feature. 

The Woman's blind, the Mother cries, 
I fee Wit ſparkle in his Eyes. 

Lord]! Madam, what a ſquinting Leer 
No doubt the Fairy hath been here. 

Juſt as ſhe ſpoke, a pigmy Sprite | 
Pops through the Key- hole, ſwift as Light, 
Perch'd on the Cradle's Top he ſtands, 
And thus her Folly reprimands. 

Whence ſprung the vain conceited Lie 
That we the World with Fools ſupply ? 
What ! give our ſprightly Race away, 
For the dull helpleſs Sons of Clay 
Beſides, by partial Fondneſs ſhown, 
Like you, we doat upon our own, 
Where yet was ever found a Mother, 
Who'd give her Booby for another ? 

And ſhould we change for human Breed, 
Well might we paſs for Fools indeed, 


L. 2 De 
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＋. be 5 AINTER who pleaſed No: boch 


and Every -body Fro 

L EST Men ſuſpect your Tale untrue, 5 
Keep Probability in view. lis 
The Trav'ler leaping o'er thoſe Bounds, | My 


The Credit of his Book confounds; 
Who with his Tongue hath Armies routed Th 


Makes ev'n his real Courage doubted. Th 

But Flatt'ry never ſeems abſurd, | Of 

The Flatter'd always take your Word, Th 

| Impoſſibilities ſeem Juſt, | M. 

They take the ſtrongeſt Praiſe on Truſt; 10 

B | Hyperboles, though ne'er ſo great, Th 
Will ſtill come ſhort of Self- conceit. 7 
So very like a Painter 8 

That every Eye the Picture knew ; 6 

He hit Complexion, F. eature, Air, | "7; 

So. juſt, the Life itſelf was there. Bel 

No Flatt'ry, with his Colours laid, De 

The Bloom reſtor'd the faded Maid, ( 


He gaye each Muſcle all its Strength, 
The Mouth, the, Chin, the Noſe's Length. 7. 


His honeft Pencil touch'd with Truth, 5 
And mark'd the Date of Age and Youth, | 
He loft his Friends, his Practice fail'd ; Ne 
Truth ſhould not always be reveaP'd, . 
In duſty Piles his Picture la,, He 
For no one ſent the ſecond Pay. i He 
Two Buſtos, fraught with ev'ry Gag, 80 

A Venus and Apollo's Face, Te 
He plac'd in View; reſolv'd to pleaſe, Ey 


Whoever late, he drew. from _ gi 
From Hi 


dy 
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From theſe corrected ev'ry Feature, 
And ſpirited each aukward Creature, 

All Things were ſet ; the Hour was come, 

His Pallet ready o'er his Thumb, 

My Lord appear'd, and ſeated Right 

In proper Attitude and Light, 5 
The Painter Jook'd, he ſketch'd the Piece, 
Then dipt his Pencil, talk'd of Greece, 

Of Titian's Hints, of Guzdo's Air; 

Thoſe Eyes, my Lord, the Spirit there 
Might well a Raphael's Hand require, 
To give them all the native Fire ; 

The Features fraught with Senſe and Wit 
You'll grant are very hard to hit, 

But yet with Patience you ſhall view 

As much as Paint and Art can do. 

Obſerve the Work. My Lord reply'd, 
Till now I thought my Mouth was wide, 
Beſides, my Noſe is ſomewhat long, 

Dear Sir, for me, tis far too young. 

Oh, pardon me, the Artift cry'd, 
Inthis we Painters muſt decide. 

The Piece ev'n common Eyes muſt ſtrike, 
|. warrant it extremely like. 

My Lord examin'd it anew ; 

No Looking-glaſs ſeem'd half fo true. 
A Lady came, with borrow'd Grace 
He from his Venus form'd her Face, 
Her Lover prais'd the Painters Art; 
So like the Picture in his Heart! 

To ev'ry Age ſome Charm he lent, 
Ev'n Beauties were almoſt content. 

Through all the Town his Art they prais'd, 
His Cuſtom grew, his Price was rais'd. 


L 3 Had 
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'Trys and condemns without a Jury. 
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Had he the real Likeneſs ſhown, 


Would any Man the Picture own? 
But when thus happily he wrought, 
Each found the Likeneſs in his Thought. 


—— 


The SC OLD and the PARROT. 


T HE Huſband thus reprov'd his Wife, 
Who deals in Slander, lives in Strife. 

Art thou the Herald of Diſgrace, 

Denouncing War to all thy Race ? 

Can nothing quell thy Thunder's Rage, 

Which ſpares no Friend, nor Sex, nor Age? 


That vixen Tongue of yours, my Dear, 


Alarms our Neighbours far and near; 
Good Gods! *tis like a rolling River, 
That murm'ring flows, and flows for ever! 
Ne'er tir'd, perpetual Diſcord ſowing ! 
Like Fame, it gathers Strength by going. 
Heighday ! the flippant Tongue replies, 


'How ſolemn is the Fool! how wiſe! 


Is Nature's choiceſt Gift debarr'd? 


| Nay, frown not; for I will be heard, 


Women of late are finely ridden, 

A Parrot's Privilege forbidden 

You praiſe his Talk, his ſqualing Song ; 

But Wives are always in the Wrong. 
Now Reputations flew in Pieces 

Of Mothers, Daughters, Aunts and Nieces, 

She ran the Parrot's Language o'er ; 

Bawd, Huſſy, Drunkard, Slattern, Whore, 

On all the Sex ſhe vents her Fury, 


At 
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At once the Torrent of her Words 
Alarm'd Cat, Monkey, Dogs and Birds; 
All join their Forces to confound herr, 
Puſs ſpits, the Monkey chatters round her, 
The yelping Cur her Heels aſſaults, 
The Magpye blabs out all her Faults ; 
Poll, in the Uproar, from his Cage, 
With this Rebuke out - ſcream'd her Rage. 

A Parrot is for talking prizd, 
But prattling Women are deſpis'd ; 
She, who attacks another's Honour, 
Draws ev'ry living Thing upon her. 
Think, Madam, when you ftretch your Lungs, 
That all your Neighbours too have "Tongues ; 
One Slander muſt ten Thouſand get, 
The World with Intereſt pays the Debt. 


The F ox and the Mas k. 
A FOX a Player's Room ſurvey'd, 
And all the Gimcracks of his Trade; 
At laſt a handſome Maſk he found, | 
And as he turn'd the Bauble round, 
This Face, ſaid he, is trimly done, 
But Brains! ay Brains! alas here's none! 


6 Beauty is but a poor Pretence, 
„When unaccompany'd with Senſe. 


— 


The DROWN' D WIFE and her 
| HusBAN D. 
A N honeſt Man, whoſe Wife was drown'd, 


Being careful that her Corps was found, 
| L 4 Sought 
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Sought it himſelf ; but, as they ſay, 
Sought it, and in a ſtrange, aukard way. 
- Againſt the Stream, as he went on, 
His Neighbours kindly tell the Clown, 
That Bodies with the Current go, 
And that he ought to ſearch below. 
Ay! ay ! cry'd he, but my old Wife, 
Walk'd ftill contrary, thro' her Life; 
And tho? ſhe's dead, I dare to ſay 
She yet holds on her wayward Way, 

«< A fullen and ill-natur'd Dame, 

In all ſhe does, is ſtill the ſame, 


nn O U R x. 


FH E Thund'rer once, ſo Poets ſay, 
+ Bid Mercury go take his way 
To earth, and there to Tradeſmen give 
Lying, i. e. the Art to live. 

A certain Liquor was deviſed, | 
Which gave this Faculty ſo prized, 
Eager the haſty Tradeſmen ſup, 

Vet left, thro* Shame, half in the Cup. 
This down, at once, the Taylor drinks, 
Deep in his Mind the Potion ſinks. 
Hence, —tho' to Lying all Trades fall, 
The Taylor ſtill outlies them all. 


— x 


TH SOWACOERER, - 


A Braggadacio void of Senſe, 
But full of Pride and Impudence, 


Bounce 
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Bounces admidſt the Croud; and boaſts 
Of great Exploits on foreign Coaſts ; 
And there thought fit, amongſt the reſt, 
To mention this, as much the beſt, 
At Rhodes he jump'd to ſuch a Length, 
That none to reach him had the Strength, 
Of which-=-quoth he tho ftrange the Thing, 
Were I but there—ſuch Proof T'd bring ! 
Such Proof ! cries one — to make it plain, 
Think you're at Rhodes — and jump again. 
« W/ords faintly prove a doubtſul Fa#, 
« An Ad demonſtrates beſt an Hat. 


The Curar and ApOLL o. 


A M AN of Art, who vainly thoughr 
He had ſo high his Cunning wrought, 
That Heaven itſelf might be deceived, 
To prove it Truth what he believed, 
A Sparrow brought to Deipbos Shrine, 
Cloſe in his Hand with this Deſign, 
To aſk if it was dead or no, 
Whereby he thought his Craft to ſhew. 
For if the Oracle had ſaid 
Alive — He then would ſqueeze it dead: 
If Dead — He meant to let it fly, 
And leave the God without Reply. 
Apollo ſcorn'd ſuch Tricks as theſe 
ht in, ſaid he, juſt as you pleaſe. 
Can there a Notion -be more odd, 
« Than his, wh» thinks of cheating Gop ? 


* 


— . 


= Rupps 


[ 250 ] 
RIDDLE Ss. 


1 Am of Nature ſo ſubtle 

That if tis not luted with Care, 

The Spirit will work thro? the Bottle 

And vaniſh away into Air: 

To keep it, there's nothing ſo hard is, 
Iwill go betwixt waking and fleeping ; 
The Simple too weak for a Guard is, 
And no Wit would be plagu'd with the keeping. 


1 1 Head. 


- I 


Wu H A T Fortune gives, 1 wear in State, 
A little Thing does make me Great; ; 

All admire me when I wear it, 

Vet Cares attend all thoſe that bear it. 


x Crown on a King's Head. 


ads. K 


— Ld - — 


1 View the World i in little Space, 
Am always reftleſs, changing Place: 
No Food I eat, but by my Power, 
Procure what Millions do devour. 


The Sun. 
O F Mirth the Parent and the Child of Art. 
A Stranger to my ſelf in every Part, 
 Eaft-Indig has a Native in my Breaft, 


The 2 ji wy Softneſs and my Fire the Eaſt : 
While 
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While kinder Climes my Virtues to compleat, 
Quicken my mildneſs and correct my Heat. 


Thus perfect, yet Humility I ſhow ; 


The more I am admired the-leſs I grow, 
My faithful Friends upon my Ruin thrive, 
Aon ſee me * dying as they grow alive. 


Punch. 


7 Franed Candi being in Company 
with ſeveral Ladies that were puzling him 
with Riddles, at laſt it came to his Turn to 
give *em the following, which was very mo- 
deſt he aſſured m. 

The Man var willing, the Woman var 
willing, but the Ting between his Leg var 
no willing, vat be dat Ladies? After many 
wrong Gueſſes, one ſaid it was a Man 
and Woman on Horſeback, which wanted to 
get Home, but the Creature being tir'd did 


not Care to ſtir any farther. 


K NI GM A's 


N Y Sire is Ar' rice, Idleneſs my Dam, 


- Tho! rais'd from Rags, a train of Kings 
I claim; 

Queens, to my Will ſubmiſſive, ſtand prepar'd ; 
The Great Mogul even deigns tobe my Guard. 
Gay ſplendid Robes of various Dyes I wear, 
No Wealth I boaſt, yet deck'd with Gems 


appear; 


3 

Continual War I wage without Expence, 

A Gard'ners Tool I uſe in my Defence; 

My Heart with native Ardour ever glows, - 
And arm'd like Hercules ] dare the Foes, 
Swift fly the Hours, while.I the Hours employ, 
At once the Source of Madneſs, Grief, and 


Joy 
I reſt by . neglected, and retir'd, 
By Night I ſhine, by all Degrees admir'd ! 
For me the Gay, the Grave, can Time afford, 
Alike careſs d by Porter, and by Lord. 
For me fair Celia quits her Huſband's Arms, 
And gives whole Nights to my ſuperior 
Charms |! | 
| Anxious, for me, her lovely Boſom heaves, 
Me, at the Dawn, ſhe with Reluctance leaves, 
Oft to my Aid the needy Villain flies, 
The wealthy Fool oft falls my Sacrifice, 

The Sick I eaſe, yet oft produce much Evil, 
The Clergy's Darling, Darling of the Devil! 
Patriots themſeves my Favours don't deſpiſe, 
Tho' nearly I'm related to th' Exciſe. 

Brave Sons of Mars in War with me delight, 
And toil and firuggle thro' the well-fought 
Night. 
In liquid Sulpher drench'd my death I find, 
And dying J am uſeful to Mankind. 
| Quadrille. 


W HEN firſt the Architect of all 
Gave Motion to this rolling Ball, 

(Ere mortal Man began to be) 
The fertile Earth produced me. * 
I | n 


. 
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And till the Sun ſhall loofe his Light, 
The Moon be Blood, and all be Night, 
Secure from Fate, I ſhall remain 
Exempt from Paſſion and from Pain. 
All Night I range the ſpangl'd Skies; 
But when bright Sol begins to Riſe, 
From upward Regions down I fly, 
And on this earthly Globe I lie, 
In different Forms, on diſtant Plains 
I'm preſent with the Herds and Swains ! 
Who, when they're tir'd with-Toil and Heat, 
Oft find in me a cool Retreat. 
There's not an Action nor a Shape 
But what I may be ſeen to Ape: 
Nor ſwifteſt Beaſt can range ſo wide, 
But I can always run by's Side 
Nor Bird that open Air does Plough, 
Nor Arrow from the Archer's Bow 
Can over-match me in my Flight ; 
I'm ſwift as are the Rays of Light : 
Yet, by Degrees, my Mion's ſlower ; 
Atlaſt, not move an Inch an Hour. 
Sometimes in publick I appear, 
And all the Marks of Grandeur wear ; 
My Pavement curious to behold, 
My Steps are laid with pureſt Gold; 
Approach'd by Crowds, who ftand and gaze, 
Their Thirſt of Knowledge to appeaſe ; 
While I to all alike am kind, 
And what they ſought, by me they find ; 
Yet after Sol concludes the Day, 
I never thus was known to ſtay; 
But when you view the ſetting Sun, 
Beyond the Lunar Orb I'm gone; 


Nor 
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Nor there ſtil} loſt to human Sight; 
But oft the Vulgar I affright, 18 


A Shadow. 


WO into Shape by ſkilful Art, 
| Mindleſs of ought beſides, - | 
Grateful I act my deftin'd Part, 
As my Dictator guides. 
Strange Compoſition, wond'rous Frame, 
Aukward in ev'ry Feature; 
I challenge all the World to name 
Such a deform'd Creature, 
Sometimes, in native Dreſs, I'm feen 
Ina many a Peaſant's Cot; | 
When Nature wears a look ſerene, 
And Gloom ſurrounds the Grot. 
When Phebus tips with Gold the Skies, 
I've ſeldom much to do; 
But when his beamy Splendor dies, 
My Labours ſtrait enſue. 
The Man's efteem'd a buſy Fool, 
(This my Director knows) 
Who makes me break the gen'ral Rule, 
The Day's for my Repoſe. ; 
Sometimes in glitt'ring Coat array'd, 
I grace the Lady's Table ; 
To act, without aſſiſting aid, 
Still utterly unable. | 
Strange ! I poſſeſs two monſtrous Eyes, 
Each void of human Sight ; 
_ Fix'd on my ſmall ſupporting Thighs, 
And open to the Light. 
| But 
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But if a Monarch (pray excuſe me) 
For his Advantage plies me; 

With Thumb and Finger, to abuſe me, 
He more than half diſeyes me. 

A Head of monſterous Size I wear, 
A Mouth, almoſt as large, 

Opes, and imbogues Proviſion there, 
Which ſoon demands Diſcharge. 
Far on my Front appears my Noſe, 

Slender and ſharp at Top; 
Nor Shipton- like, my Patron knows, 
To need a chinny Prop. 
Black as the Shades of Night my Food, 
By Night my chief Employ ; 
Strange Incoherence ! under 
The Spring of lightſome Joy. 
Cammy and hot my Food I take, 
Yet for no ſelfiſh Cauſe, 
And when my Agent bids, I ſhake 
It from my opening Jaws. 


Head, Mouth and Noſe, but ne're a Tongs 


(Believe the wondrous Scene) 

At diſtance from my Eyes are hung, 
With only Thighs between. 

Hideous Compoſure, call'd a Pair, 
Yet in my Frame but one 

Ye wond'rcing Nymphs and Swains declare 
My Name, as yet unknown. 


A Pair of Suffer. 


I N diffrent Regions diffrent is my EN 


rove, and change ; another, yet the ſame 
; Conſtant 


rag 


Conſtant to borrow, thoughtleſs how to pay, 


Like Prodigals, I ſquander all away. 
I am a Female, and to curb my Pride, 
As others of my Sex, have one blind Side, 
My Locks are fair, my Viſage pale and wan, 
Sporn againſt Wedlock, yet I keep a Man. 
Feign'd Chaſtity ! my Midnight round I keep, 
And dearly love to Kiſs young Men aſleep ; 
Tm Old and Young, a Prude and yet a Lover, 
A Twin by Birth, and have an elder Brother; 
_ Phyſician he, to Gale s Method-true, 
Wel ſkill'd in Herbs, and ſome ſay Min' rals 
too: 
But as theſe Doctors ſeldom deal in Grace, 


He fumes, and topes, and ſpoils a handſome 


Face; 
Yet fond of Ladies, oft in ſportive Joke, | 
He pulls off Chloe's Tippet, Hood and” Cloak : 
On her bare Breaſt his am'rous Fingers ſtray, 
And tarniſh'd Marks diſcloſe the wanton Play. 
Alack ! to Flowers how like is every, Maid ! 


Touch them they wither, -and with handling | 


fa de. 
My whole E xpence this Brother does ſuſtain, 
But yet one Houſe could never hold us twain : 
Kind at a Diſtance ; if we meet, beware, 
- Hoſtile we threaten, and for War prepare. 
He bunrs my Cap, and ſtung with Female 
ſpite 
His Eyes I tear, and aim to blind him quite, 
| Wim and Children ficken at the Sight: 
But Fury quickly ſpent, we end the Frey, 
Shake Hands and Kiſs, and, Peaceful march 


away, 
The Moon. 
SPEECHES, 


[#97] 
SPEECH E's. 


On APP AR E I. 
] Had three Suits in one Year, made threegreat 
Ladies in Love with me: I had other 
Three, undid three Gentlemen in Imitation: 
And other three gat three other Gentlemens 
Widows, of three thouſand Pound a Vear. 
A good Face is the Witch, 
And rich Apparel the Spells, that bring all 
The Pleaſures of the World into their Circle. 
O! rich Apparel has ſtrange 
Virtues; it makes him that hath it without 
Means, eſteem'd for an excellent Wit: he 
That enjoys it with Means, puts the World in 
Remembrance of his Means: it helps the 
Deformities of Nature, and gives Luſtre 
To her Beauties : makes continual Holy-Day 
Where it ſhines ; ſets the wits of Ladies at 
Work, that otherwiſe would be idle: furniſheth 
Your two Shilling Ordinary; takes poſſeſſion 
Of your Stage at your new Play ; 
Enricheth your Oars, as ſcorning to go 
With your Scull ; | 
Gives Reſpect to your ; | 
Fools, makes many Thieves, asmany Strumpets, 
And no fewer Bankrupts. 
Fohnſon's Every Man out of his Humour. 


Five Hours ago, I ſet a Dozen of Maids 
Tattire a Boy like a nice Gentlewoman, 
But there is ſuch doing with her Looking- 
Glaſles, Pin- 


4 
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Pinning, unpinning ; ſetting, unſetting; 
Formings and Conformings; painting blue 
Veins, 
And Cheeks; ſuch ſtir with Sticks, and Combs, 
Caſſcanets, Dreflings, Purles, Falls, Squares, 
Buſks, 
Boddice, Scarfs, Neck-Laces, Carcanets, 
Rebatoes, 
Borders, Tires, Fans, Pallizadoes, Puffs, Ruffs, 
Cuffs, Muffs, Puſles, Suſles, Partlets, Friflets, 
Bandlets, Filets, Croſlets, Pendulets, Amulets, 
Anulets, Bracelets, and ſo many Lets, 


That ſhe is ſcarce dreſt to the Girdle: And 


Now there is ſuch calling for Fardingals, 


. Kirtlets, Buſk- Points, Shoe-ties, c. that ſeven 
Pedlar's Shops, nay all Sturbridge Fair, will 


Scarce furniſh her: a Ship is ſooner rigg'd 


By far, than a Gentle woman made ready, 


Lingua. 


Os os Daw D” 


| A Bawd, firſt for her Profeſſion, or 


Vocation, * tis moſt worſhipful of all 


The twelve Companies; for as that Trade is 


moſt 


. Honourable that ſells the beſt 8 
As the Draper is more worſhipful than 
The Point-maker; the Silk- man more wor- 


ſhipful 
Than the * and the Goldſmith more 
honourable 


Than both; fo the Bawd above all: her Shop 


Has 
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Has the beſt Ware; for where thefe ſell but 
„ o 
Sattens and Jewels, ſhe ſells divine Virtues, 
As Virginity, Modeſty, and ſuch rare 
Gems, and thoſe not like a petty Chapman, 
By Retail, but like a great Merchant, by 
Wholeſale. And who are her Cuſtomers? 
Not baſe Corn-cutters, or Sow-gelders, but 
Moſt rare wealthy Knights, and moſt rare 
Bountiful Lords are her Cuſtomers. Again, 
Whereas no Trade or Vocation profiteth, 
But by the Lofs and Diſappointment of 
Another ; as the Merchant thrives not but 
By the Licentiouſneſs of giddy Youth, 
And unſettled ; the Lawyer but by the 
Vexation of his Client ; the Phyſician 
But by the Maladies of his Patient, a 
Only my ſmooth-gumb'd Bawd lives by others 
Pleaſure, and only grows rich by others 
Riſing, O merciful Gain ! O righteous 
Income! So much for her Vocation, 
Trade, and Life: As for their Death, how 
1 5 

Be bad, ſince their Wickedneſs is always 
Before their Eyes, and a Death's Head moſt 

commonly 12925 
On their middle Finger. To conclude, tis 
Moſt certain they muſt needs both live well, and 
Die well, ſince moſt commonly they live in 


Clarkenwell, and die in Bridewell, 


Marſton's Dutch Courtezan, 


On 
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On ConsclitNncE. 


W HE RE's my Concience, now? 

O, in the Duke of Gl#/ter's Purſe. 
When he opens his Purſe to give me my 
Reward, my Concience flies out. | 
*Tis no Matter, 

Let it go; there's few or none will entertain it. 
No Ill not meddle with it; *tis a dang'rous 
Thing, it makes a. man a Coward: a Man 
Cannot fteal, but it accuſeth him; a Man 
Cannot ſwear, but it checks him; a Man cannot 
Lie with his Neighbour's Wife but it detects 
Him. Tis a bluſhing ſhame-fac'd Spirit, that 
Mutinies in a Man's Boſom : It fills + 
One full of Obſtacles, It made me once 
Reſtore a Purſe of Gold, that by Chance I 
Found, It beggars any Man, that keeps it. 
It is turn'd out of Towns and Cities for 
A dang'rous Thing; and every Man that means 


To live well, endeavours to truſt to himſelf, 


And live without it. 
| Shakeſpear's King Richard III. 


On Cox Rur TIOx. 
8 INC E the Corrruption of one 
Muſt conclude the Generation of 
Another, though not always in the ſame 


Profeſſion; the Corruption of an Apothecary, 
May be the Generation of a Doctor 
: Of 
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Of Phyſick; the Corruption of a Citizen 
May beget a Courtier, and a Courtier 
May very well beget an Alderman: 
T he Corruption of an Alderman may 
Be the Generation of a Country Juſtice, 
W hoſe corrupt Ignorance eaſily may 
Beget a Tumult; a Tumult may beget 
A Captain, and the Corruption of-a 
Captain may beget a Gentleman-U her ; 
And a Gentleman- Uſher may beget 
A Lord, whoſe Wit may beget a-Poet ; 
Anda Poet may get a Thouſand Pound 
A Year, but nothing without Corruption. 

OR and Shirley's Admiral 1 France. 


n 11 — — 


On aCounTary-Lass, 


'T1s a rare Wench ! ſhe i” thi blue Stock- 
ings; 
What a a ſhe had When ſhe was 
warm! 
'Tis a hard Queſtion, of theſe Country 
Wenches, 
Which are ſimpler, their Beauties, « or them. 
| ſelves. | 
There's as much Difference betwixt 
A Town Lady, and one of theſe, 
As there is betwixt a wild Pheaſant, and a 
tame. 
There goes ſuch eſſenſing, waſhing, perfuming, 
Daubing 15 th' other, that they are the leaſt 
art 
Of themſelves : 
Indeed 
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Indeed there's ſo much Sauce, a Man can't 
taſte the Meat. 
0 By this Light, I hate a Woman dreſs'd up to 
her Height, 

Worſe than I do Be with Muſcadine ; ; 
It leaves no Room for me to imagine 
I cou'd improve her if ſhe were mine : 

It looks like a Jade with his Tail ty'd up with 
oy. Ribbons, 
Going to a Fair to be ſold. | 
| | Suckling's Goblins, 


— 1 \ 
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On a CounTRY 'SQUIRE. 
A Country *Squire is one, was wiſe before he 


was 
A Man, for then his Folly was excuſeable; 
But fince he came to be of Age, which had 
Been a Queſtion till his Death, had not 

The Law given him his F ather's Lands ; he is 
Grown wicked enough to be a Landlord. 

Hie does pray but once a Vear, and that's for 
Fair Weather in Harveſt; his inward Senſes 
Are ſound, for none comes from him; he 
| ſpeaks Words 

But no Matter; and therefore is in Election 
To be of the Peace and Quorum, which his 


Tenants think him fit for, and his Tutor's 
Judgment allows, whom he maintains to make 
Him Legs and Speeches. He feeds well himſelf, 
But in Obedience to Government, he 
Allows his Servants Faſting-Days: he loves 
Law, becauſe it kill'd his Father, whom the 
P ar ſon 
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Parſon overthrew in a Caſe of Tithes ; / 
And in. Memory wears nothing ſuitably ; 
For his Apparel is a Cento, or 
The Ruins of ten Faſhions ;. he does xot 
Much care for Heav'n, for he's doubtful of any 
Such Place, only Hell he's ſure of, for the 
Devil ſticks te his Conſcience ; therefore he 
| Does purpoſe when he dies, to turn his Sins 
Inte Alms-houſes, that Poſterit y 
May praiſe him for his bountiful Ordination 
„Of hot Pottage. | 


Shirley's Witty Fair One. 


On 8 COUuR T 13 KR. 


Remember, when the Fight was done, 
1 8 dry with Rage, and extreme 
oil, : 
Breathleſs, and faint, leaning upon my Sword, 
Came there a certain Lord, neat, trimly | 
dreſs'd | | 
Freſh as a Bridegroom, and his Chin, new- | 
reap'd, | 
Shew'd like a Stubble-land at Harveſt-home. ' 
He was perfum'd like a Milliner ; | 
on And *twixt his Finger and his Thumb, he held 
A Pouncet-box, which ever and anon 
He gave his Noſe ; and took't away again, 
ke Who, therewith angry, when it next came 
If, there, | 
Took it in ſnuff—and ſtill he ſmil'd and talk'd; 
ves And as the Soldiers bear dead Bodies by; 
the He call'd them untaught Knaves, unmannerly, 
N To 


| 
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To bing a ſlovenly, unhandſome- Coarſe, B 
Betwixt the, Wind, and his Nobility. | | 
With many Holy-day and Lady Terms Ir 
He queſtionꝰd me: Among the reſt, demanded  B 
My Pris'ners, in your Majeſty's Behalf, If 
I, then al-ſmarting with wy Wounds being A 

| cold, F 


Jo beſo peſter'd with a Popinjay, | 
Out of my Grief, and my Impatience, 
Anſwer'd negleRingly, I know not what 
He ſhould, or ſhould not ; for he made me mad 
| To ſe bim ſhine ſo briſk," and ſmell ſo ſweet, 
And talk ſo like a waiting-Gentlewoman, 
Of Guns, and Drums, and Wounds ; God 
. | fave the Mack) 
72 And telling me the ſovereign' ſt Thing on Earth 
Was Sperma Ceti for an inward Bruiſe; 
And that it was great Pity, ſo it was, 
This villainous Salt-petre ſhould be digg'd 
Out of the Bowels of the harmleſs Earth, 
Which many a good, tall Fellow had deſtroy” 
So cowardly : And, but for theſe. vile Guns, 
He would himſelf have been a Soldier 
 Shakeſpear? s. Firſt Part of Henry IV. 


Whats your Courtier, Sir? 

T'Il tell you in a brief Character, what 

Was taught me. Speak nothing that you mean; 
Perform nothing that you Promiſe; pay nothing l 
That you owe; flatter all above you; ſcorn 
All beneath you; deprave all in private; 
Praiſe all in public; keep no Truth in your 
Mouth; no Faith in your Heart; no Health 


in your 
Bones; 


ded 


rth 
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Bones; no Friendſhip in your Mind; no 
. Modefty . | EVE 

In your Eyes; no Religion in your Conſcience ; 

But eſpecially no Money in your Purſe. 

If you do, take heed of ſpending .it on 

Any thing but Panders, Punks, and Fidlers ; 

For that were moſt unfaſhionable. | 

1 Richard Brome s City Wit. 
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| On CouRTsH1P, | 
LL Women are not to be taken all Ways, 
No more than all Birds, or all Fiſhes. 
If you appear learned to an ignorant 


Wencb, or Jocund to a Sad, or Witty 


To a Fooliſh, why ſhe preſently begins 

To miſtruſt herſelf, You muſt approach them 
In their own Height, their own Line; for the 
Contrary makes many that fear to commit 
Themſelves to noble and worthy Fellows, 
Run into the Embraces of a Raſcal. 

If ſhe love Wit, give Verſes, though you 
3 1 5 
Them of a Friend; or buy them, to have good. 
If Valour, talk of your Sword, and be frequent 
In the mention of Quarrels, though you be 

Staunch in Fighting, If Activity, be ſeen 
On your Barbary often, or leaping 

Over Stools, for the Credit of your Back. 
If ſhe love good Cloaths, or Drefling, have your 
Learned Council *bout you ev'ry Morning, 
Your French Taylor, Barber, Linener, &c. 
Let your Powder, your Glaſs, and your Comb 
| "the | 


M Your 
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Vour deareſt Acquaintance. Take more care for 


The Ornament of your Head, than the Safety; 


And wiſh the Commonwealth rather troubled, 


Than a Hair about you. That will take her. 


Then if ſhe be covetbus, and craving, 

Do you promiſe any Thing, and perform 
Spairingly; ſo ſhall you keep her in Appetite 
Still, Seem as you would give, but be like a 
Barren Field, hat yields little; or unlucky 
Dice to fooliſh and hoping Gameſters. Let 
Your Gifts be light and dainty, rather than 
Precious, Let cunning be above Coſt. Give 
Cherries at Time of Year, or Apricots ; 


And ſay they were ſent you out o'th Country, 


Though you bought them in Cheapfide, Admire 
Her Tires; like her in all Faſhions; 


Compare her in ev'ry Habit to ſome Deity ; 
Invent excellent Dreams to flatter her, 


And Riddles ; or if ſhe be a great one, 

Perform always the ſecond Parts to her ; 

Like what ſhe likes, praiſe whom ſhe praiſes, 
and » 


Fail not to make the Houſhold and Servants 
Yours, yea, the whole Family, and falute 


Them by their Names, ('tis but light Coſt, 


if you 


Can purchaſe them ſo) and make her Phyſician 


Your Penſioner, and her chief Women, Nor 


Will it be out of your Gain to make Love to 


her too, | 
Sp ſhe follow, not uſher her Lady's Pleaſure. 


All Babbing is taken away, when ſhe 


Comes to be Part of the Crime, . 
Faohnſen's Silent Iman. 


On 
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On aCucKkoLvD. 

T O be a Cuckold is as natural 
To a married Man, as to Eat, Sleep, 

Or wear a Night-cap. Friends, I will rather 
Truſt mine Arm in the Throat of a Lion, 
My Purſe with a Courtezan, my Neck with 
The Chance on a Dye, or my Religion 
In a Synagogue of Fews, than my Wife 
With a Friend. herein do Princes exceed 
The pooreſt Peaſant that ever was yoak'd 
To a Six-penny Strumpet, but that the 
Horns of the one are mounted ſome two Inches 
Higher hy a Chopin than the other ? 
Oh Acteon ! The goodlieſt- headed Beaft 
Of the Foreſt, amongſt wild Cattle, is a Stag, 
And the goodlieſt Beaſt, amongſt tame Fools 
In a Corporation, is a Cuckold. 

John Ford's Love's Sacrifice. 


On a BasTaRD. 


E's a Baſtard ! Got in a Fit of Nature 
She ſhook him from her Nerves in a Con- 
; vulſion; | 
His Father ftamp'd the Bullion in a Heat, 
And taking from the Mint the fiery Ore, 
His Image bleſs'd, and cry'd, It is my own. 
Yet more ! a Prieſt begot him, and tis thought, 
That Eatth is more oblig'd to Priefts for Bodies, 
Than Heav'n for Souls, Nay and a young 
Prieſt too! | | 
Perhaps in the Embraces of a Nun, 
Who ventur'd Life to claſp the luſty Joy. 
Lee Caf. Borg: 
} + 36 Sixteen 
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8 IXTEEN Years of Ape! I'll lay ſix- 
teen of my Teeth of it; and yet, no Diſ- 
paragement, I have but fix ; ſhe's not ſixteen. 


How long is't now ſince Marius triumph'd laſt. 
Even or odd, of all Days in the Year, 


ſince Marius enter'd Rome in Triumph, *tis 


now even thirteen Years. Young Mat ius then 
too was but a Boy. My Lais and ſhe were 
both of an Age, Well, Lars is in Happineſs; 
ſhe was too good for me. But, as I was 
ſaying, a Month hence ſhe'Il be ſixteen. Tis 
fince Marius triumph'd now full thirteen 
Years, and then ſhe was wean'd. Sure I ſhall 
never forget it of all Days—Upon that Day 


| © {for I had then laid Wormſeed to my Breaſt, 


ſitting in the Sun under the Dove-houſe Wall) 
my Lady and you were at the Show. Nay, 
I do bear a Brain ! But, as I faid before when 


it did taſte the Wormſeed on my Nipple, 


and felt it bitter, Fool! to ſee it reachy and 
fall out with the Nipple. Shout, quo' the 
People in the Streets. Twas no need, I 
trow, to bid me trudge, And fince that 
time it is thirteen Years; and then ſhe could 
ſtand alone; nay, ſhe could run and waddle 
all about: For juſt the Day before ſhe broke 
her Forehead, and then my Huſband (Peace 
be with him, he was a merry Man) took up 
the Baggage. Ay, quo” he, doſt thou fall upon 
thy Face? Thou wilt fall back ward when thou 
haſt more Wit; wilt thou not, Vienny 2 And, 
by my Fackins, the pretty Chit leit crying 
and ſaid, Ay —1 warrant an I ſhould live a 

8 thouſand 
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. thouſand Years, I never ſhould forget it. 


Wilt thou not, Vienny? quo! he; and, pretty 
Fool, it ſtopt, and ſaid, Ay. | 

I cannot chuſe but Jaugh to think it ſhould 
leave crying, and ſay, Ay————And yet in 
Sadneſs it had a Bump on its Brow as big as 
3 Cockrill's Stone, a parlous Knock! and 
it cry'd bitterly. Ay quo' my Huſband, 
fall ſt upon thy Face? thou wilt fall backward 
when thou com'ſt to Age, wilt thou not, 
Vienny ® Look you now, it ſtinted, and ſaid, 
49 ..——— 

Well; thou waſt the pretty'ſt Babe that 
eer I nurſt, Might I but live to ſee thee 
marry'd once I ſhould be happy. It ſtinted, 
and ſaid, y Cajus Marius. 


3 


] Will not Change my Horſe with any that 
* treads on four Paſterns; he bounds from 
the Earth, as if his Entrails were Hairs; 
when I beſtride him, I ſoar, Tama Hawk; 
he trots the Air, the Earth ſings when be 
touches it; the baſeſt Horn of his Hoof is 
more Muſical than the Pipe of Hermes — He's 
of the Colour of the Nutmeg, and of the Heat 
of the Ginge It is a Beaſt for Perſeus ; he 
is pure Air and Fire; and the du!l Elements 


of Earth and Water neyer appear in him, but 


only in Patient ſtillneſs while his Rider mounts 
him; he is indeed a Horſe, and all other 
Jades you may call Beaſts, He is the Prince 
of Palfreys, his Neigh is like the Bidding of a 
Monarch, and his Countenance enforces Ho- 


mage, 
M 3 The 
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The Man hath no Wit, that cannot from 
the Riſing of the Lark to the Lodging of the 
Lamb, vary deſerved Praiſe on my Palfrey; 
it is a Theme as fluent as the Sea: Turn the 
Sands into eloquent Tongues, and my Horſe 
is Argument for them all, *tis a Subject for a 
Soveraign to reaſon on, and for a Soveraign's 
Soveraign to ride on; and for the World, fa- 
miliar to us and unknown, to lay apart their 
Particular Functions and wonder at him. I 
once writ a Sonnet in his Praiſe, and began 
thus, Monder' of Nature. 8 
| ;  Shakeſpear's Henry V. 


71 a. cr 
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SOLILOQUIES, 


1 Do remember an Apothecary, 


In tatter'd Weeds, with overwhelming | 


| , . Brows, | 
Culling of Simples: meagre were his Looks, 

Sharp Miſery had worn him to the Bones; 

And in his needy Shop a Tortoiſe hung, 

An Alligator ſtuff d, and other Seins 

Of ill-ſhap'd Fiſhes, and about his Shelves 

A beggerly Account of. empty Boxes, 

Green earthen Pots, Bladders and muſty Seeds, 

| Remnants of Packthread, and old Cakes of 
E 1 5 
Were thinly ſcattered to make up a Show. 

Shaft. Rom. & Jul. 


His 
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His Shop the gazing Vulgar's Eyes employs 


With foreign Trinkets, and domeſtick Toys: 


Here Mummies lay, moſt reverendly ſtale, 

And there the Tortoiſe hung her Coat of Mail, 

Not far from ſome huge Shark's devouring 
Head, 

The flying Fiſh their finny Pinions ſpread ; 
Aloft in Rows large Poppy Heads were ſtrung, 
And near a cally Alligator hung: | 
In this Place Drugs, in muſty Heaps, decay'd; 
In that, dry'd Bladders and drawn Teeth are 

laid. e Gar. 


—— 


W HAT cloying Meat is Love - when 
| Matrimony's the Sauce to it? Two 
Years Marriage has debauch'd my five Sen ſes. 
Every Thing I ſee, every thing I hear, every 
thing J feel, every thing I ſmell, and every 
thing I taſte—methinks bas Wife in't. 
No Boy was ever ſo weary of his Tutor, 
no Girl of her Bib, no Nun of doing Penance, 
or old Maid of being chaſte, as I am of being 
married. ; 8 . 
Sure there's a ſecret Curſe entail'd upon the 
very Name of Wife, My Lady is a young 
Lady, a fine Lady, a witty Lady, a virtous 
Lady—and yet I hate her, There is but one 
Thing on Earth I loath beyond her : That's 
fighting. Would but my Courage come up 
to a fourth Part of my Ill-nature, I'd ſtand 
buff to her Relatious, and thruſt her out of 


Doors, | 
M 4 But 


. 

But Marriage has ſunk me down to ſuch an 
Ebb of Reſolntion, I dare not draw my Sword, 
tho even to get rid of my Wife. 
| Provo d Wife. 


| 1 F I be not aſham'd of my Soldiers, I ama 


ſowe'd Gurnet: I have miſ-us'd the King's 
Preſs damnably. I have got, in Exchange 
* of a hundred and fifty Soldiers, three hun- 

©. der'd and odd Pounds. I Preſs me none but 

good Houſhoulders, Yeoman's Sons —enquire 

me out contracted Batchelors, ſuch as have 

been aſk d twice on the Danes : ſuch a Com- 

© modity of warm Slaves, as had as lieve hear 
the Devil, as a Drum; ſuch, as fear the Re- 
port of a Culverin, worſe than a Struck- fowi, 
or a hurt Wild-duck, I Preſs me none but 
ſuch Toaſts and Butter, with Hearts in their 
Bellies no bigger than Pins Heads, and they 
have bought out their Services: and now 
my whole Charge conſiſts of Ancients, Cor- 
porals, Lieutenants, Gentlemen of Com- 
panies, Slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the 
painted Cloth, where the Glutton's Dogs 
licked his Sores; and ſuch as indeed were 
never Soldiers, but diſcarded. unjuſt ſerving 
Men, younger Sons to younger Brothers: re- 
volted Tapſters, and Oſtlers trade- fall'n, 
the Cankers of a calm World and long Peace: 
ten times more diſhonourable ragged, than 
an old fac'd, Ancient; and ſuch have I to 
fill up the Rooms of them that have bought 
out their Services; that you would think 
EO s ha 


S224 a. Nm,, ̃ , . 4cwwkcain ci... 


K W aA W a 


„ eh co A mm 


— ˙ , ͤ Ul 8 


mn 


4A 


os US ©£ 


Q_ HH => © 


2733 
had a hundred ond fifty  tatter'd Prodigalss 
* lately come from Swine-keeping, from eat” 
« ing Draff and Huſks, A mad Fellow met 
< me on the Way, and told me, I had un- 


© loaded all the Gibbits, and preſt the dead 


Bodies. No Eye hath ſeen ſuch Scarecrows : 
I' not march through Coventry with them, 


that's flat. Nays and the Vilians march wide 


« betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves on: 

fox indeed, 1 had the moſt of them. out of 
« Priſon, There” s but a Shirt and a half in 
„all my Company; and the half Shirt is two 
© Napkins tack'd together, and thrown over 
« the Shoulders like a Herald's Coat without 
Sleeves; and the Shirt, to ſay the Truth, 

« ſtoll'n from my Hoſt of St. Albans ; or the 
« red nos'd Inn-keeper of Daintry. But that's 


all one, they'll find Linnen enough on every 


© Hedge. 

Owe 'to Heaven a Death! *Tis not due 
yet: J would be loth to pay him before his 
Day. What need I be ſo forward with 
him that calls not on me? Well, *tis no 
Matter, Honour pricks me on, But how if 
Honour pricks me of when I come on? 
How then? Can Honour ſet to a Leg? No. 
* Or an Arm? No. Or take away the Grief 
* of a Wound? No. Honour hath no Skill in 
Surgery then? No. What is Honour? A 
Word. What is that Word Honour? Air 3 
ga trim Reckoning, Who hath it? He that 
© dy'd a Wedneſday, doth he feel it? No. 
* Doth he hear it? No, Is it inſenſible then ? 
: Yea, to the Dead. But will it not live 

A with 
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with the Living? no. Why ? Detraction 
vill not ſuffer it, therefore - I'll none of it. 


Honour is a meer Scutcheon, and ſo ends 


Nyf Part 17 Henry Iv. 


5 my Catechiſm. 


— — — 


VARIOUS Inpvenrb. 


F O Ra King to engage his People i in a War 


to carry off every little Humour in the 
State, is like a Phyſician ordering his Patient 
70 be flux'd for every Pimple. 


3 The ſureſt Way of governing, both i in a 


Private Family and a Kingdom, is for a Hus- 
band and a Prince ſometirges to drop their 
Prerogative. 


If your Friend is in Want, don't carry kim 
to a Tavern, where you treat yourſelf as well 
as he, and entail a Thirſt and Head-ach upon 
him next Morning. To treat a poor Wretch 
with a Bottle of Burgundy, or filling his Snuff- 
Box, is like giving a Pair of Lac'd Ruffles to 
a Man that has 'never a ſhirt to his Back. 
Put ſomewhat in his pocket. 


One ſaid to a very lothful 8 Fel- 
low.—1f thou waſ? not afraid of dying, thou 
wou'd'/t not take Pains to draw thy Breath, 


Young F ellows ſays mettled Girl, are for 
; the molt Part in the Wrong, ſo very Impudent 
| they re 


al 


1 275 | 
they're Nauſeous, or ſo Modeſt they a are Uſe- 


leſs, 


- 


Arguments among Men, are like Bones 
among Dogs, ſerve ta ſet them together by 
the Ears. 


Death only has the Key of a Miſer 8 Cheſt, 
and the Devil unlocks it, 


Cownrdice i in Soldiers is as bad, as ee 
in Fools, Leachery in old Age, Zeal in Li- 
bertines, or Pride in Beggars. - 


He who laughs at Miſchief, tells us he is 
pleas'd that it is done, tho' he is ſorry that he 
had no Hand i in it. 


'The Chimney and the Garret are related, 
and therefore Taylors and Chimney- Sweepers 
are Couſin Germans. 


Collectors for the Poor provide for them- 
ſelves firſt, according to the Proverb, that 
Charity begins at Home, - 


Fine Cloaths, little TTY and leſs Senſe, 
furniſh out a Town Rake, 


Out upon you for a . ſays Lucilla 
to Dorinda, when ſhe has been thrice brought to 
— = t. herſelf, and lies ev'ry Night 
na 


The World is truly compar'd to 2 Stage 
OW 


* 
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Ply, by Reaſon there is ſo much Diſſi mu- 
lation in it, wherein, like Players, moſt 
Perſons act the Parts of others, and not their 
own. 


The Succeſs of Gamſters like the FO has 
its Ebbs and Flowings, and Fortune is the 


only coy Miſtreſs that ever ſhun'd her Admi- 
rers after Enjoyment. 


Lawyers rob our Pockets, Poets our Time, 
Women and Vintners our Health, and falſe 
Prieſts aſſiſt in our Damnation. 


If we go empty banded to Court for Pre- 


| ferment, we muſt expect to come empty back 
too. 


He that injures One, threatens a Hundred. 


It may be ſaid of thoſe who die in their In- | 


fancies—That they only break their Faſis in 
this World. 


The Epicure puts his Money i in his Bally, 
and the Miſer his Belly in his Purſe. An 
envious Man keeps his Knife i in his Hand, and 
ſwallows his Meat whole. 


He that riſes from Table' without ſaying 
Grace, may be ſaid, to go away without pay- 
ng for his Ordinary. 


j 


A young Fellow who fans 3 in Love with a 
whore, may be ſaid to fall a ſleep in a 
Hog-#ye. A co- 


U þ 


A covetous rich Man may be ſaid to freeze 
before the Fire — to be a meer Dog in a 
W heel, that toils to roaſt Meat for other 


Men's ning. 


One can no more ſtop a Widow's Mouth, 
when ſhe is talking of her Law Suits, than a 
Wit's, when he is talking of himſelf, or a Slan- 
deter, when he is talking of other People. 


A Woman may appear the greater Fortune, 
but not the greater Beauty for her Drefs —— 
And as Fools are never more provoking, than 
when they are endeavouring at Wit; ſo ugly 
Women are never more nauſeous, wan when 
they wou'd. be Beauties. 


A Quack is as fit for a Pimp, as a Midwife 
for a Bawd, «hey are ſtill in their Ways both 
Helpers of Nature. 


Married Women generally ſhew all their 
Modeſty the firſt Day, as married Men ſhew 
all their Love the firſt Night. 


| He who for Buſineſs from * Wif ewill run, 
Takes the beſt Courſe to have her Zuſineſs done. 


A long Preface to a ſhort Book, is like a 
large Porch to a little Houſe. : 


A handſome Wiſe, ond a fine Horſe, is a 
Country Parſon's Coat of Arms: A Tith Ca- 
pon, and a Tith Pig, are the two Supporters. 

Five 


— 
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Five of the moſt agreeable Things on a 
Journey, are— Money in one's Pocket, a good 
Road, a wholeſome Bed, fine Weather and a 
kind Landlady——if ſhe be handſome too, 
| tis ſo much the better. 


| We may reaſonably compare the Gifts of 
Fortune to on Eel, which we no ſooner have 
in our Hands, but the Tos thro* our fingers. 


Fornication and Perju ry. go as often ge 
ther; as Faint and the Pox, : 


Valiant as a ridden Cuckold, Sincere as a 
_ whining Harlot, and Honeſt as a hungry Pimp. 


An old-faſhion'd Country-Houſe looks like 
Moab's-Ark, as if it had been made for the 


2 Beaſts of the F ield, and the Fowls of the Air. 


An unloving married Couple, are like the 
Spread-Eagle, one looks one Way, and the 
other t'other, 


. Two Perfons at high Words, ſputter a at one | 
another like two roaſted Apples. 


An inſufficient old Man, marrying a young 
Wife, is like the Vanity of taking a fine 
Houſe, and yet be forc'd to let N to 
belp pay the Rent. N 


A Rich Fool among the Wie, is like a gilt 
empty Pune · Bow among Topers. 
i Beauty 


{is ] 


Beauty in a virtuous Woman, is like the 
Bellows, whoſe. Breath is cold, yet makes 
others burn. | 


To marry a Widow, is to live in a dead 
Man's Monument. 


Iriſbmen make Love as Embroiderers work 
againſt a Court-Feſtival, Night and Day. 
They think Importunity a nearer Way than 
Merit, and take Women as School-Boys catch 
Squirrels, hunt them up and down till they 
are weary, and fall down before them. 


Debauching a Member of the Houſe of 
Commons from his Principles, and creating 
him a Peer, is like making a Woman a 
W hore, and afterwards marrying her. 


Some Men have no Eftates, yet want no- 
thing ; others have great Incomes, and want 
every thing. 


A King of ne that rides his Mini. 
ſters, ſhould ſpur them too ; otherwiſe they 
will be apt to ride him, 


A 8 out of Favour is like a Tandwan 
without a Candle. 


A cbs Patriot's Ni is like a Dog 
ſhut out of Doors in a cold Night, who only 
howls to be let i in. 

The 
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The World grows older, but not wiſer : 
Women and Parliaments ftill truſt the ſame 


Sort of Men who have conſtantly deceiv'd 'em, 


War isa Calamity, for which there is no 
Comfort, but that it is as bad for one : Side as 
the other. 


The Romans, nk other Heroes of Anti- 
quity, made War by Wholeſale; they con- 
quer'd Kingdoms: We by Retail: Four or 
five Battles won, ſome on one Side ſome on 


the other: Three or four Towns taken, ten 
Years War, Fifty Millions paid, and to pay 


on both Sides, _ you are welcome Gentle- 


men to a very indifferent, and perhaps a ſhort 


Peace. | 


A Prince Moule never emplo a Man who 


has no Reputation to loſe : He brings nothing 
into his Service, and cares not what he car- 
ries out. 


Old Men, ſay they, | are weary of whe 
World, but the World is firſt weary of them. 


There are few great Men who have not fa- 
crific'd in the Temple of the Muſes : King 
David wrote his Pſalms; Julius Cafar, a 
Poem in Praiſe of Hercules; Auguſtus Ceſar, 
his Ajax; Seneca, his Tragedies; Our Crom- 
well made this Extempore Diſtich, when he 
\ - diſſolv'd the Long Parlament, 
| Magna Charta, 

Magna Farta, 
| A Wo- 


te 
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A Woman had rather yield her Gallant up 
to Tyburn, than to a Rival. | 


Men are commonly cheated when they firſt 
enter upon Play; and Women in their firſt 


Intrigue, 

A Gentleman is judg'd of by his Company ; 
a Workman, by his Tools; and a Prince by 
his Miniſters. | 


The Temper of the Mind is no more in our 


Power, than the Health of the Body ; and we 


can't inſure ourſelves from being angry To- 
morrow, any more than from having a Fit of 


the Cholic, 


The Papiſts would fain have the Doctrines 
of the Proteſtants thought new Inventions, 
One aſk'd a Proteſtant, Where his Religion 
was before the Time of Luther? Did you waſh 


your Face this Marning, reply'd be? Yes, 


anſwered the other. Then where was your 


Face, ery'd he, before it was waſped ? 


He who marries for an Eſtate is happier 
then he expected, if he meets with a good 
Wife; | 


Who thinks a Woman has no Merit but her 
Money, ought to be a Cuckold, 


Whom a Woman has granted one Thing, 
ſhe can afterwards refuſe nothing. 
Some 
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Some Men have been thought brave, becauſe 


. in the Heat of the Battle they were afraid to 
tum away. | 


It is a ſad Truth, tho' Women won't be- 
 lieve it, that our Paſſion ends where, their” $ 
__ 


It gives us ;bae an lt Impreflion of the Ca- 
pacity of the Gentlemen of the Faculty, to ſee 
Medicines have their Faſhions like. Hats and 
Wigs. 


| He that RENE riſe at Court muſt have a 
large Throat to ſwallow Indignities, and a 
good ſtrong Stomach to digeſt them after- 
wards, 75 


Meddle v with your Match, is a Saying among 
Boys, a Rule of Hononr among Men, and a 
wiſe one among Princes, 


| Examples make a greater Impreſſion upon 
us than Precepts : The Sight of Sir Edward 


B. — 5 running after a Coach for Six-pence, 
will fooner reclaim 4 Prodigal than a Sermon. 


A Change is not always for the beſt, We 
have ſometimes ſeen the Miniſtry diſcarded, 
and a new Set of Men brought in their Room 
ten Times worſe than their Predeceffors ; like 
the Devil in the Goſpel, that left the poſſeſs'd 
Man's Body, and came afterwards ſeventy, 
ſtrong. 


 Comicart. 
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CoMIcCAL. TRICKS. 


To make a painted Frog on a Wall ſeem _y 


it croat'd. 


TO perform this, make a Hole i in the Walt; 


put a live Frog in it; cover it with the 
Paper the Frog is painted upon ; then hold a 
lighted Candle near it, and you will find, that 
the Light and Heat will ſet the Frog a croak- 
ing, ta the Admiration of the Spectators, un- 


acquainted with the Trick, who will imagine 
it to proceed from the painted Frog, 


To make an Egg move upon à Table. 


K AKE an Egg; make a little Hole at 


each End; after you have blown out the 
Contents, put a Leech into it, and ſtop up 
the Holes with Wax. The Egg, thus prepar'd, 
being ſet upon the Table, place ſome freſh 
Water at a little Diſtance, which the Leech 
immediately ſmelling, will make towards, and 
which will give the propos'd Motion to the 


Egg, to the agreeable Surprize of the Stan- 


ders by. 


A pleaſant Wager, that a Perſon duth not 
, break a Glaſs in three Strokes. 


'T HE Wager being lay'd, the Party that 

undertakes to do it, will infallibly break 

it at the firſt Stroke, and not at the third, if 

he doth not- know the Thing; but if tedoth, 
t 
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the firſt two Strokes will be gentle, and he 


will break it at the third, by which he wins 
the Wager, 


Another, to take a Pines of Money from unde 


2 Pot without lifting it up. 


UT the Money under the Pot - before the 
Company, lay one Hand upon the Top ; 
put the other under the Table, having in it 
another Piece of the ſame as that under the 
Pot. Then after uſing certain uncouth Terms, 


as PreſteVada — be gone—ſhew the Com- 


pany that Hand which was under the Table. 
Your Antagoniſt, to be ſatisfy'd, will infallibly 


take up the Pot, in order to ſee if the Money 
be really gone, or not; upon which you im- 
'mediately lay your Hands upon it, and inſiſt 
upon your Wager, having taken away the 


Money without lifting up the Pot. 


Another, that the beſt Pumper cannot cheep 


over 4 Straw at three Inches Diflance. 


O perform this, you muft agree upon cer- 
tain previous Conditions, obliging the 
Perſon you lay the Wager with, and who is 


to jump, that he ſhall ſtand upright, without 


bending Head, Body, or Knees. If he accepts 
the Terms, it will be impoſſible for him to 
perform it; for the Body being upright, forms 
a right Angle with the Horizons on each Side, 
which forming again an Angle of Reſt, is 
contrary to Motion. Now as long as he con- 


tinues in this erect „ * Angle of Reſt, 


there 


tt 
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there can be no Elaſticity, and confequently 


not being able to move Head, Body, or Rage, 
he cannot leap over the Straw. 


To bake an Egg upon your Head. 


AK E a Loaf of Bread juſt come out of 
the Oven; cut a Hole in it; put the Egg 
in it; cover the Hole again; then wrap the 
Loaf in a wwoken Cloth, and hold it upon 


your Head ſome Time, the Les will ſoon be 
enough done, 


To make 4 painted Crow or Raven ſetm to 
croak 


AKE a Hole in the wall; put a Frog 
in it; let your Crow, or Raven, be 
painted upon oily Paper, ſo as to be tranſpa- 
rent; fix it over the Hole, then hold a lighted 
Candle to the Beak of the Crow, or Raven, 
the Light and Head of which, will preſently 
ſet the Frog a Croaking, to the no ſmall Won- 
derment of the Company, who will imagine it 
to proceed from the Crow, or Raven, 


To 2 a Piece of Money inviſibly out of 
your Hand. 


T © perform this, take a little Red Wax, 
and ſtiek it to the Nail of your middle 
Finger. Deſire any of the Company to put a 
Piece of Money, Shilling or Six-pence, upon 
the Palm of your Hand; upon this, cloſe your 
Hand RE ſo as the Wax may __ the 
iece : 


Piece: Then ſay, Hiccius Doctiu—paſs and 
be. gone —at the ſame Time opening your 
Hand, and taking Care to hold the End of 
our Finger rather downwards than upwards. 
hile the Spectators are wondering what is 
become of the Money, cloſe your Hand quick 
again; then aſk them whether they think it is 
there, or not? If they anſwer not, you may 


eaſily convince them to the contrary, by open- 


ing your Hand, and leaving the Piece of Mo- 
ney in your Palm again. | 


8 prepare a Lamp, that ſhall make a Com- 


| pany look of any Colour you pleaſe. 
1 F green, order a Lamp to be made of green 


tranſparent Glaſs; put green Oil and a 


green Wick in it; then light it, and the Com- 
pany will all look green. If black, you muſt 
make the ſame Preparations in black; and the 
ſame, if red or yellow, which will produce 
the ſame Effects. | 


How two: Perſons, not above a Yard aſunder, 
Hall not be able to reach. to one anuher. 


1 F a Wager is lay d upon this Queſtion, or 


you have a Mind to propoſe it to a Com- 


pany without, to promote Mirth, you have 
only to open the Door of the Room you are 
in; then place one of the Parties juſt without, 
and locking the Door, fix the other juſt with-- 
in, and they will find it difficult to reach one 
another without forcing the Lock, 7 
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To lift a Mortar of jo oa Weight with a 
ine Glaſs. EET 


T URN the Mortar upſide down ; rub the 
Bottom very ſmooth, ſo as there be not 
the leaſt Unevenneſs ; make a Circle of the 
Bigneſs of the Rim of the Glaſs, with Clay, 
us'd by Diftillers to Jute their Glaſſes withal. 
Then take a lighted Paper ; put it into the 
Glaſs, and turn it upſide down, fixing it to 
the Circumference upon the Mortar, and lut- 
ing it quickly with the ſaid Clay, ſo as not 
the leaſt Air may enter. As ſoon as the Pa- 
per has done burning, and the Glaſs is cool, 
proceed to the Experiment, and you'll find it 

will anſwer to Admiration. | 


To find out if a Servant is accuſtom'd to drink 
at the Tap. ä 


A F TER rubbing the Rim of a Glaſs with 

Japan Ink, or any black Stuff, order 
your Servant to fetch it you full of Beer, or 
Wine. If he has drank, he will have a Mark 
on his Noſe, and ſo betray himſelf. 


To make wooden Puppets move, ſo as to ſeem 
to walk upon the Water. 


P U'T ſo much Lead into the Legs of the 
Puppets as will juſt make them fink a 
little, This done, put them into the Water 
and they will move, according to the Motion 
of the Water, as if they were alive. "0 
| s 
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To mix Beer and Water ſo together in a Glaſs, 
that the. Beer fhall be viſibly underneath, 
and the Water about, and yet the Beer be 


drank from under the Water. 


T A K E a large white. Beer-Glaſs, fill it 
half full of Beer; then cover it with a 
clean Handkerchief, and fill it very gently 
with Water, taking great Care not to mix 
them together. This done with proper Cau- 
tion, they will both appear ſeparate in the 
Glaſs. After that, in order to drink the Beer 
from the Water, you muſt take a clean Piece 
of Tobacco pipe, then put-it to the Bottom of 
the Glaſs, and you'll eaſily * 56 former 
thro”. the latter, 


To one live Lobſters look as Red as when 


boiÞd. 


T AK E ſome live Lobſters, put them in 

Brandy, and they will look as Red as 
when boil'd. Then ſerve them up to Table, 
and they will afford good Diverſion to the 
Company, exhibiting a Kind of Reſurrection, 
as if the Dead were riſen again. 


To make Iceſicles ſeem to burn. 


7 AK E a Wax or Tallow Candle, ſmear 
it over with Powder of Brimſtone and 

| Coals; wrep ſome Paper tight round the 
Wick; let it lie in froſty Weather in the 
Water till it is cruſted over with Ice ; then 
tell 


( 
| 
| 
| 
I 
7 
[ 
; 
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tell the Company that you will make that 
| [ſeeming] Icecicle burn like a Candle; upon 
this, pull off the Paper, and light the Wick, 
which will burn to the agreeable Surprize of 


. all preſent. ; | 
To make a Fountain play continually. | 
RDER a Forntain to be made according 
: to the annex'd Figure. The Ciſtern i 
e A, which is — | 
filld with e 2 | 
e Water, runs eee 
( tho te , . . 
c Pipe B into 7 "=p * 

the Ciſtern 8 

C; ifthe Wa- 
n ter is preſs d 


by the Air, 
it riſes into 


n the Ciſtern 


* E, were by 
55 the running 
* over of the 


ly Pipe D, it 
is preſs'd in 
ſuch a Man- 
ner,astorun, fi8© 
andplaythro' FA \ 

* the little Pipe 
ne J; which ' 


he Water ga- 
en thers itſelf === 
ll again in the 


. „ 23 36 or re." 
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that it may not be improperly call'd a perpe- 
tual Fountain, and may be eaſily carried along 
with you where you go. 


To find how much Liquor there is drawn off 
from a Caſe, without opening the Bung. 


AK E a Pipe made of Glaſs, a little bent, 

put the End in the Tap-hole; then hold 
the Pipe upright, and you will obſerve that 
the Wine will riſe in the Pipe exactly equal to 
the Height of the Liqour in the Caſk. In 
the ſame Manner you may draw Wine from 
one Caſk into another, without opening the 
Bung- hole. N 


To make any Perſon look frightful. 


| T A K E Salt and Vinegar, mix them toge- 
ther, and wet a Linnen Cloath in it; 

then hang it up, and put a lighted Candle be- 

* hind it; whoever is in the Room will look 
hideous. | oy | | 


To gueſs who has flolen any Thing in your 


Houſe 


F any I og is miſſing in your Houſe, 
1 take a large Pewter Diſh, and hold it over 
a Candle till *tis black. Then lay it in a dark 
Room, and ſay, now I will find out which of 
my Servants is the Thief, that has ſtolen the 
Things. Then order them to go one after 
another, and lay one Hand: upon the Diſh, 
DT, SR | and 
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and come back again. The Innocent will do 
as they are bid, but the Thief ſuſpecting ſome 
Myſtery in it, will be apt not to touch the 
Diſh ; ſo will be diſcover'd by the Print of 
his Hand not being ſeen upon it. 


To refine Wine ſo as it ſhall not intoxicate ſo 


'F AKE two Bottles, one with a larger 
Neck than the other, 

fill the largeſt with Wine, * 
and the ſmaller with Wa- 
ter; then gently turn this 
laſt upſide down into the 
Neck of the other. Keep {| 
them in this Poſition, and 
the Water will gradually 
fall down, and the Wine 
riſe up. By thus paſting | 
through one another, the 
Wine loſes its groſs Parti- 
cles, and is very pleaſant 
and wholeſome to drink. 1 


- 


To make all Sorts of bumorous Repreſentations in 
4 Room. | 


PUT ſome Brimſtone and Wax in a Glass, 
light them, and the Company will ſeem 
to be without Heads. 


Or, Take ſome Aſſes Milk, mix it well in 
Oil, then put it in a Glaſs, and light it, they 
1 N 2 will 
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. will ſeem to one another, as if they had Aſſes 


Heads, 


Or, Take a Serpent, put it into a new 
Pot with ſome new Wax, over the Fire, till 
it is quite dry. Then make a Flambeaux or 
Candle of it, and light it up at Night in a 
Room, and it will ſeem full of Serpents. 


Or, Take the Dung of a F ox, ſome Bird's 
Feathers, and Hare Greaſe ; boi} them well 
together in Aſſes Urine ; let it cool nzar the 


Fire; then convey it in the Night- time into 


2 Room, and the Company will ſeem to have 


| loag Ears, and feather'd Garments. 


Or, Take Aſhwood, Seurvy Graſs, Ox- 
piſſel, and old, Ropes ; oil them together in 


Spring Water, and afterwards in Snow Wa- 
ter; then put it into the Oven, and bake. it to 


a Stone ; let the Company rub their Sides and 
Thighs with i it; put the Candle out, and * 
will look like ſo many Furies. 


To _ fre to a Handherchief that ſhall not con- 
ume in Burning. 


1 O * this, take a Handkerchief, 
dip it in Brandy; then ſet it on fire, and 


it will burn as long as there is any Spirit, with- 
out hurting the Handkerchief; for it is the 
Property of Brandy not to conſume any thing 


har} is lighted with it, but itſelf, 
| 75 


9 
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Tojmeat Tobacco thro Water. : 


"TAKE a Glaſs, according to the follow- 

ing Figure; fill it half fall of Water; put 
a lighted Pipe into it, and likewiſe an empty 
one, ſo as it does not reach the Water; then 
cover the Glaſs cloſe at the top. After this, 
ſmoak out of the empty one, and you will 
draw the Fume thro' the Water from the 
other Pipe, as if you ſmoak'd. out of it. 


| L 294] 
To make an Egg fland on the Point. 


TAKE an Egg, make a Hole at each End, 

blow out the contents, then pour a littte 
melted Lead into it, or half an 3 of 
' Quickfilver ; ſtop the Holes up again, and 

the Queſtion Is perform'd. | 


Te o make Peas dance. | 


Lee Peas upon a Table, hw 
upon it with your double F iſts, and the 


Peas will jump, and mingle with one , 
as if a dancing. | 


To make Flames of Freife frm an Egg, 


TAKE an Fox, blow out the Contents, 26 

; directed before; then dry it well in the 
Sun, and fill it with Brimftone, Saltpetre, and 
wnquench'd Lime; cloſe the Holes up again, 
then throw it into a River, and there Will 
ariſe a Flame out of the Water. EIN 


Telight a * a War. 


Te perform this ſurprizing Queſtion, Gem | 
ingly ſo directly againſt Nature, take a 
round Glass ſuch as Goldſmiths work with, 
All it with clear Welt Water, and hold it ſo 
to the Sun, as that the Beams may reſlect ex- 
1 20 l. + the Wood, or what you intend to 


ſet on If the Ch be very he, and 


you. 
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you put in your Water warm, the Sun-Beams 
will act upon it with greater Force, and ſet it 
the ſooner on fire, but ſooner yet, if you 
were to put an Egy-line, viz: hyperbolically 
made, into the Glaſs, If you place two or 
three Glaſſes of different Sizes one behind an- 
other, ſo as the Sun-Beams may play upon 
them, it will produce ſurprizing Effects. 


T7 mal a Snow Ball burn. 


| Ws is A K E Camphire, cut it into long Pieces, 
| ſtick one of them in a Snow Ball, then 
light it, and it will afford great Diverſion to 
| fee it burn; for the Camphire is a combuſtable 
Matter, not to be extinguiſfh d. 


To make a Candle burn longer than ardinary. 


T A KE a Pot full of Water, light your 
Candle, fix a Farthing to the bottom of 
it, then let it gently down into the Waterzas 
far as it will go, and. it will ſwim as it were 
_ upright, as long as there is any Candle left: 
The Reafon that the Candle burns fo long, is, 
becauſe the Water wets tte Tallow, fo that 
the Flame cannot conſume it fo faſt. 


''* How to male People walking in the Streets ap- 


pear in a Room, as if they wall d on their 
A 


D Arken voor - Rein”. fo as not the leaſt i 
* of Light may come in. Then 
4 | | Cat. ; 


— — —_ 
— — 5 A AI ns 
— 
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cut a ſmall round Hole in the Shutter, or 


Window, hold a white Sheet of Paper before 


it, and Men, Women and Children as they 
_ Paſs along, will ſeem as if they walk'd on their 


Heads, which cannot fail of occaſioning a 


/ 


good deal of Mirth in Company. 


77 beep a lighted Candle under Water without 

5 | going cut. . 

T A K E a long hollow Vveſſel, let there be 
2 @ Socket in it to hold a Candle in the 


at 


middle, then turn it upſide down upon the 


Water with, the lighted Candle in it, and it 
will burn under the Water, without any be- 
Ing able to come into the Veſſel, becauſe the 
Air hinders it. > 
: Wh. 


To repreſent a Rainbow in a Ram. 


PLACE yourſelf with your, Back to the 
Window where the Sun comes ſtrong in, 
and your Face to the dark Part of the Room; 
fill your mouth with Water, then ſpurt it out 
with Violence into ſmall Drops, and you will 


ö with a pleaſing Admiration, ſee two Rain-. 


| bows not far aſunder, exactly reſembling thoſe 
in the Heavens, You may the readier repre- 


ſent it ſtill by the help of a Priſmatis trian- 


ular is, which the Mechanici call a triangu- 
ar Prijm ; for by only placing it in the Rays 
of the Sun, which ſhining over the Glaſs, 


- Cauſes, by its Reflection and Refraction, a 
* Riinbow on the Wall, or the Cieling; which 


N 
is the clearer and brighter, the whiter the 
Wall is, and the further it is from the Win- 
dow. Hence it is evident, that the Rainbow 
in the Heavens, is nothing but a Reflection 
and Refraction of the Sun Beams, 0 by 
the Drops of Rain. 


an a River, or Pond, Burn. 


O U ND ſome Camphire to Powder, 
throw it upon the Surface of the Pond, or 


P 


River, then light it, and. it will ſeem as if the. | 
whole Pond was on fire. 


To ne a Bird on a Spit that turns of iff. 


T AKE a Wren, make your Spit of a Ha- 

zle-ſtick, then lay it down to the Fire, 
and it will turn of itſelf till the Bird is ready. 
The Phyſical Cauſe of this Experiment, is, 
becauſe the Hazle-wood being very porous, 
immediately admits the Particles of Heat, 
which occaſions the Motion, tu rning the Bird 
about, as ”_ as there is any * re- 
maining. 


To make a roated Calf's Head ſeem to cry. 


TAKE a li:tle Graſs Frog, put it in a 
little Box full of Holes, with ſome Graſs 
in it, Juſt as your ſet the Calf's Head upon 
the Table, flip the Box with the Frog in. it, 
into the Mouth of the Calf. As ſoon as the 


F tog n to feel the Heat, he will cry juſt 
N 5 like 


W 
like a Calf, which will at once ſurprize and 
divert the Company, _ E 


Do convey a Shilling from ons Hand into the 
other, both Arms being extended, without 
bringing them together. ' 


LET one of the Company put a Shilling 
. into. your Hand, ſhut it before them, then 
extend your Arms, and turning about your 

Body, in that Attitude, lay the Shilling on the 
Table, and take it up with the other Hand. 


To make Something as of Nothing. 


PRepare a ſmall Barrel with two Bottoms, a 
true one and a falſe one. Put Plumbs, or 
any other Fruit between them. © Turn the 
| Barrel upfide down, and ſhew it to the Com- 
pany. Then ſet it down gently on the Table, 
and cover it with your Hat, Then ftrike 
8 hard upon it, till you think the falſe 
ottom is dropt out upon the Table, which 
can make no Noiſe, as there muſt be a Carpet 
upon it. Then ſhew your Hands to the 
Spectators, ſay ing, Gentlemen and Ladies, 
f e my Hands — there's nothing in them 
—but preſently I will preſent you with ſome 
Plumbs. On this put your Hands under the 
Hat, Bid one of the Company blow as hard 
as he can upon it; in the mean time, take 
the falſe Bottom,. and as he is lifting up. the 
Barrel with the Hat, you muſt be careful to 
conceal it, by flipping it away in the artfulleſt 
r you Can, Fox- 
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Fox Hunters Jigg. 


T HE firſt and fond couple foot it 4 
right hands a croſs quite round—foot it 
all * again, and left hands a croſs . gal- 
lop down to the third couple up apain, and 
caſt off — right hand and left, quite round _-- 


„ 


-— — 


* ö 9 


The Kentiſh Cricketters, 


F IRST man figures down on the woman's - 
ſide, firſt woman at the ſame time figures 
on the man's fide, and turns her partner half 
round in the third couple's place . figure up 
again on your own ſides, and foot it , firſt 
man change places with the ſecond woman, 
their partners do the ſame, clap your own 
hand, and go round to your places , foot it 
right and left half round r firſt couple foot 
to the third woman and hands round, three 
— do the ſame with the third man _.. lead 
outlides, and turn each time, : 


1 


— — * = . 5 * * wy — 
8 8 


New Tambourine. 


T HE fr couple foot it and croſs over, 
foot it and croſs up again . gallop down 


up again and caſt off +. right hand and left 
quite round. 


The 


1 30 


F! RS T couple half figure through the 

ſecond couple and croſs over firſt cou- 
ple leads through the third couple and foot it 
turn corners, and turn your partner each 
time. 285 


Mario's Maggot. 


THE firſt man caſt off into the ſecond 
1 man's place, his partner follow him the 
ſame back again . the firſt couple croſs over 
and half figure . lead thro* the third couple 
and caſt up, lead thro' at top and caſt of = /* 
right-hand and left with the top couple quite 
round : the firſt man hands round with 
third couple, the firft women hey at top it 
the fame time — then the firſt man hey at 
bottom, the woman hands round at top --. 
lead thro* the woman fide and foot it = lead 


* - 


' thro' the man fide and turn = | 
— — — 
OO en = "Hertingferdbury "Tambourine, 
FIRST and ſecond couple foot it right 
| and left half round . foot it again right 
and left the other half round 2 firſt couple 
allops down, gallop up again and caſt off 
Let couple leads through-the third couple and 
turn. N N N 


be 


181 
The Star. 


TH E firſt couple foot it and caſt off . foot 
it and caſt up again _. croſs over and 
half figure — right hand and left quite round 2 


1 


* — — 


wn 


1 


Tea Room. 


F IRST man and ſecond woman foot it, 
and croſs over round their partners, and 
ſtand in each other's place - their partners 
Foot it, the men caſt up the women caſt down 
z, at — ſame time, and go into each others 
+» firſt and ſecond couple hands a croſs 
balf 78 hands à croſs back again firſt 
and ſecond couple right and left quite round 
==foot corners and turn do the fame at 
the other corner. lead "out one fide and 
foot it -_ lead out the other fide and turn, 15 


„** 


Bom Laſi with the ert Apron. 


F! RST man turns the ſecond woman 

with his right hand . firſt woman does 
the fame with the ſecond man .. firft and 
ſecond couple foot it right and left half 


round . firſt couple double figures through 
the third couple. 


— 
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The Merry "2g 


/ 


Tux firſt and ſecond couple "OY RE | 


right hand and left half round . foot it 


all 3 and right hand and left back again 


foot it all four and right hands a croſs. half 
round =. foot it again all four and left a croſs 
= croſs over two couple = = lead up to the 
top foot it and caſt off = 


ae 1 


HE frft man foot it ——_————— 


man, then the firſt woman foot it to the 
F man . croſs over and half figure 
lead thro* the third couple and caſt up, lead 
| thro? at top and caſt 0 12 it to your pure 
ner G turn ==. 


. SH $* T6 
„„ The Ccotch Pedlar. 


8 


T H E firſt couple caſt off and caſt up again 
' «_ croſs over and half figure . foot it 
Corners rs and turn S foot it the other corners 
and turn 22 
firſt man hey at bottom at the ſame time = 


right wand 5 left AY round = = U 
3 | Ki „ ow 
- 7 eff *% vs, % 4 5 


the firſt women hey at top, the 
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The Drummer, 


woman and turn all three — the ſame to 
Ihe ſecond man croſs over two couple — 
lead up to the top, foot it and caſt off A foot 
it cor ners and turn foot it the other corners 
and turn lead thro' the woman ſide and 
turn lea thro' the man fide and turn = 


* — SJ_l 


Princeſs Amelia's Birth Day. 


T HE firſt couple foot it and caſt of one 
couple . foot it and caſt off again .. 
lead up to the top, foot it and caſt off lead 


hands --- 


Ladies Delight, or the Play Thing, 


HE firſt couple ſets to the Woman and 
hands round three . the ſame to the ſe- 


— — 


T 


to the top, foot it and caſt off hands a 
croſs half round with the ſecond couple and 


back again, = 
O Pontius. 


5 
. A firſt couple foot it to the ſecond 


thro' the bottom, and caſt up and turn 


cond man : caſt off two couple — lead up 


— 


5 
— — — —— ————— — —ę— 


— f —ʒ̃̃ HſDWAW2— 
ERIE — = 


Y - — — — 0 = — 
2 A — — . 


— ——U—— 


— — —„— 
— — — — 2 
— — — 


DE 4s 9s beet 


— — 


2 


— ERS 
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Pontius Pilates Rant. 


1 H E firſt couple lead thro* the ſecond 
couple and flip down withoutſide the 
third ks -. -_ do the ſame back again to th 
top .. lead thro'- the ſecond couple and hal 
figure at bottom ,.- lead up again and hal 
figure at top: Foot it corners and not turn 
fcot it the other corners and not turn... 
— thro' the man ſide and foot it = lead 
thro the woman ſide and turn your part. 
ner = 


* — FI 


— 


Kiſs me Ai my Mother's 3 — 


H E firſt man caſt off and turn the third 
woman the firſt woman do the ſame 
with the third man . croſs over and half fi- 
- gure <- right hand and left quite round + 


— — 


„ — 


Tit for Tatt. 
T HE firſt couple foot it, caſt off one 


couple and croſs over the third couple. 
foot it and caſt up again and croſs up to the 
top t foot it contrary ſides and turn croſs 
over and turn your partner 


5 Tb 


[ 315 ] 
The laſt Merry Night. 
THE firſt couple clap twice and caſt off 


Lap again and caft up. .. croſs over 


ond 

the 
th 
hal 
hal 


turn — foot it the other corners and not 
turn = lead thro' the woman lids = chen 


7 a lead thro the man fide = 
lead — — „.́—— —— 
Art- 5 


| Merry Wakefield, 
—_ £ þ HE firſt couple lead thro* the ſecond 


couple and caſt up -_ back to back and. 


caſt off hands all four quite round 
ird er 


n 


4 ' Narrew' Bottom. 


T HE firſt couple caſt off, two couple 
— lead up to the top foot it and caſt off — 


right _ a croſs all four quite round and 


right hand and laſt round 


L ft 


— —_ 


and half figure => foot it corners and not 


>. 
| The BI IND Bor. 
O Say what is that Thing call'd Lipht, 
Which I can ne'er enjoy: 


What is the Bleffing of the Sight, 
O tell your poor Blind Boy? 


You talk of wond'rous Things you 1. 
You. ſay the Sun ſhines bright: 

J feel him warm, but how can he 
Then e Day or Night. 


My 1— or Nigbt, m vel 1 make, 
When &er T wake, or play; 
And cou'd I ever keep awake, 


It wou'd be always Day, 


With heavy Sighs, I often hear, 

| You tnourn my hopeleſs Wee., 

But ſure with Patience 1 may bear, 
A Loſs I ne'er can know, oy 


Then let not what I cannot have, 

| My Cheer of Mind deftroy ; 
Whilft thus I ſing, I am a King, 
Altho* a poor Blind Boy 


— 


1 2 


i 


| The DOUBTFUL SHEPHERD, 
W HEN Delia on the Plain appears, 


Aw'd by a thouſand tender Fears; 
I would 


1317 ] 
J would approach, but dare not move 
Tell me, tell me, my Heart if this be Love. 


When e er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd Ear, 

No other Voice, but her's can bear; 
Neo other Voice, but her's approve, 

Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 


If ſhe ſome other Swain commend, 

© Tho! I was once his fondeſt Friend; 
That Inſtant, Enemy I prove, 

Tell'me, my Heatt, if this'be Love, 


When ſhe is abſent, 1 nd mote 

Delight in all that pldas'd before; 

The cleareſt Spring, or ſhady Grove, 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 


When arm'd with inſolent Diſdain, 
She ſeem'd to triumph o'er my Pain: 
I ſtrove to hate, but vainly ftrove, 


Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 


— — 1 * 2 od 
— _ 


The Ladits CASE, 


H OW hard is the Fortune of all Women 
1 1 (Kind, 
For ever ſubjected, for ever confin'd; *'— 
The Parent controuls us untill we are Wives, 
Huſbands enſlave us the reſt of our Lives. 


If fondly we love, yet, we dare not reveal, 


But ſecretly languiſh, compell'd to conceal : 
. O 3 Deny'd 


[ 318] 


Deny'd ev'ry Freedom of Life to enjoy, 
We're ſham'd if we're kind, we're blam'd if 
= | (woe re coy. 


The Cuanms of Flo n INTL. 


N Force of Time or Art, 
Shall ſever from my Heart: 

But ever to the World Fl tell, 

T he Charms of beauteous Firn. 


Each Rock, and e Hill, | 
The flow'ry Meads and Ss 
Shall ſay Mirtilh loves: 
And Eccho ſhall be taught to tell, 
1 Charms, "RR 


Each Tree within the Vale, 
Fat on its Back doth wear, ; 
| The Triumphs of my Fair: 12 85 
To future Times in Verſe ſhall tell, 
The Charms, &c, | 


| Each Brook and purling Rill, 

Shall on its bubling Stream, - 

"diver the Virgin's Name: | 
And as it rolls in Murmers tell, 

The Charms, Oc. 1: 


The Silvan Gods that dwell, 
Amidſt this Sacred Grove, 
Shall wonder at my Love: 
- - Whilſt ev'ry Soul copfpires'to tell, 
\ - The Charms of beautcous Flrinel. 


80 


. | Once 


L 319 1 
I. N 

'Oxce For ALT. 
WII H an honeſt old Friend, and a 
merry old Song 3 
And a Flaſk of old Port, let me fit the Night 


; . ö (long. p 
And laugh at the Malice of thoſe who repine, 


J. That they muſt drink Porter, while 1 can 


I envy no Mortal, tho“ ever ſo great, 
Nor ſcorn I a Wretch for his lowly Eftate : 
But what J abhor, and eſteem as a Curſe, 

Js Poorneſs of Spirit, not Poorneſs of Purſe. 


Then, dare to be generous, dauntleſs, and gay, 
Let us merrily paſs Life's Remainder away: 
U pheld by our Friends, we our Foes may de- 


(ſpiſe, 


For the more we are envy'd, the higher we 
| E (riſe. ' 


—_— 
— 


Loves and Musick. 


W H E N the bright God of Day, 
5 Drove to Weſt-ward each Ray; 
And the Evening was charming and clear, 
The Swallows amain, 
Nimbly ſkim o'er the Plain: 
And our Shadows like Giants appear. 


Ia a Jeſſemin Bower, 


When the Bean was in Flower: 
. O 4 And 


| 


/ 


[7 g 20 * 
And Zephyr breath'd Odours around, 
Lovely Sylvia was ſet, 
Wich a Song and Spinnet: 


To charm all the rove with the Sound. 


N 8 ſhe 
Rot the Raman Tags 


| And the Birds all — ar 


The induſtrious Bees, 5 
From the Flowers and Trees; * 
Gently hum with the r to their Hives, 


65 1 
The 827 God LAW; * 
As he rang'd o'er the - 
By Zephyr conducted along, | 
As the touch'd o'er the Strings, 
le beat with his Wings; 285 
And Echo repeated the Song. 


on ye Rovers beware, 8 
How you venture too near; 
Love is doubly arm'd for to wound, 
Your Fate you can't ſhun, 
And you're ſurely undone, 


3 you raſhly riot near the Sound. 


+. 


> 
AM un ds 4x0 PR. . FEY RT FF A... wm. — to — 
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The Rayisn'y Love Re 


W HEN Fanny N fair; 

Firſt met my raviſh'd Sight, 
| Caught with her Shape and Air, 
'1 _e a * . G 


„ 


[ga] 


Whülſt eagerly I gaz d, 


Admiring ev'ry Part, 6 
I ev'ry Feature prais d | 


| She ſtole into my Heart, 


In her bewitching Eyes, 
Young ſmiling Loves appear, 
There Cupid baſking lyes, 

His Shafts are hoarded there: 
Her blooming Chetks are dy'd, 
With Colour all their own ; 
Excelling far the Pride, 

Of Roſes newly blown. 


Fer well turn'd Limbs confeſs, 


The lucky Hand of Fove, 


. Her Features all expreſs, 


The beauteous Queen of Love, 
What Flames my Nerves invade, 
When I behold the Breaft, 

Of that too lovely Maid, 

Riſe ſueing to be preſt. 


Venus round Fanny's Waſte, 


\ Hath her own Ceſtus bound, 


With Guardian Cuþtd”s grac'd, 


Who ſport the Circle round : 


How happy will he be ; 
Who ſhall her Zone unlooſe, 
That Bliſs ta all but me, 
May Heav'n and ſhe refuſe. 


Gently 


ien 
G Ently ſtir and blow Fire, 
Lay the Mutton down toReaſt, 


- Dreſs it uickly I Defire, "+ | 


In the dripping put a Toaſt, 
That I Hunger may remove, 
Mutton is the Meat I love. | 


On the Dreſſer ſee it lies, 

Ohl the Cbarming white and red! 1 
Finer Meat ne'er met my Eyes, 
On the ſweeteſt Graſs it feed: 4 
Let the Jack go ſwiftly round, 
Let me have it nicely brown d. 


On the Table ſpread the Cloth, 
Let the Knives be ſharp and clean : 
Pickles get, aud Sallad both, . 
Let them each be freſh and green: 
With ſmall Beer, good Ale and Wine, 
Oh! 4 Gods * | how I Guo Dine. - 


wn at. 


WIN mighty R Roaſt Beef was the Eng; 


| man's Food, 
It ennobl'd our Veins, and enriched our Blood: 
25 Our Soldiers. were Brave, and our Courtiers 
FE were good. 

Oh the Roaſt Beef of Old England, and 
| Old Engl; 45 Roaſt Beef. | 


But ſince we have learn'd from al canquering 
| France, 
To eat their Ragouts as well as to — ay 
We are fed up with nothing but vain com- 
plaiſance. 


Oh the Roaſt Beef, &c e. Ou 


* 


* 
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Our Fathers of Old, were robuſt, ſtout and 


ſtrong, 
And kept Open- houſe with good Cheer all 
Day long, | 
Which 2 their plump Tenants rejoice in 
- this Song. | 
Oh the Roaſt Beef, &c. 


But now wee are dwindled; to what ſhall Iname, 
A ſneaking poor Race, half begotten—and 
- 4 
Who ſully thoſe Honours, that once ſhone i in 
Fame. | 


Oh the Roaſt Beef, &c. 


W hen good rn rr ſate on 
the Throne, | 

* E'er Coffee, and Tea, and ſuch {p-ſlops were 

| known, , 

The World was in Terr if eer ſhe did frown, 
Oh the Roaſt Beef, &c. | 


In thoſe Days if Fleets did preſume on the 
| Main, at 
They ſeldom, or never na back again, 


As Witneſs, the vaunting ARMADA of Spain, 
Oh the Roaſt Beef, &c. 


Oh then they had Stomwechs: to Eat and to Fight, 
And when Wrongs were a cooking, to do 
themſelves Right, » 
But now we're a—l cou'd, but good Night, 
Oh the Roaſt Beef of Old England. 
Old * Roaſt Beef. 


by ; : He's 


7 


0 Hl What Pleaſure will abound, 
Ob! How courted I ſhall be, 


Whed 1 my golden Charms are Found, 


When I I've got ten Thouſand Pound, 
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| H E's a Man ev'ry Inch I aſſure you, 


Stout, vig'rous, active and tall: 
There's none can from Danger ſecure you, 
Like brave gallant Moor of Moor Hall. 


No Giant or Knight cer quelbd him, 
He fills all their Hearts with Alarms, 
No Virgin yet e er rs him, 


| _ 0 W is it Able, how can Fg forbear ? 


So many Charms all a-round you wear 


They ev'ry Part hath ſuch Power to move, 
Who ſees. admires, and who knows IM doth 


| (love. 
In vain you do command away, 
Methinks to thee I'd ever grow: 

hen you remain, then muſt I ſtay 3 ; 
When you * then FATE 0. 


_ — = T4 — — — — 4+ 


When I've got ten Thouſand Pound, 


Oh! What Lords will kneel to me, 
Who'll diſpute my, 
Wit-and Beauty, 


Gb What Flatt' ry, 
In the Lott'ry, | 


— 


[823] 
What tho my Birth and Breeding Poor, 
Gold will add Arms and Scutchenn Store. 
T hen for a Dutcheſs I might paſs, 
Tho' Jam but a Country Laſs. 
, Who'll diſpute my, 
Wit and Bounty, 
When my gol golden Charms are Found, 
ö | What Flatt' ry, 
8 = the Lott'i ry, 
When Pve got ten Thouſand Pound, 


8 * { 27 Þ 4 12 nas . 
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| W H E N Obe was by Damon ſeen, 
| What Heart cou'd be unmov'd ? 
She look'd ſo like the Cyprian Queen: 
He gaz'd, admir'd, and lov'd. 
He lov'a alas! but lov'd i in vain, - 
And full of Grief and Care, 
He knew he never cou'd obtain, 
The Lovely Charming Fair. 


Chloe deſetv'd a better Swain,» 
He, not fo fair a Bride: 

Vet ſtill he hugg'd che fatal Chain: 
He lov'd, deſpair'd and dy'd: 

Take pity, then, thou charming Maid; 
For Chloe's Caſe is thine, 

I dare not afk ſo much I dread: 
Mut . Fate be mine. 


” - - - 
3 2 n — 


=> HOU _ Sun hk gladſome Ray, 
Invites my Fair to rural Play: 
Diſpell the Miſt, and clear the Skies, 
118 bring my Orra to my — 


Oh! 


— — — E—U— ri , — « 
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Oh! | were I ſure my Dear to view, 
I'd climb-the Pine Trees topmoſt Bough : 


Aloft in Air that quivering plays, 
And round and round for ever gaze. 


My Orra Maur where art thou laid, 
Wbt Words conceal my ſleeping Maid: 
Faſt by the Root — II tar, 

The Trees that hide my promis d Fair, 


Oh 11 cans ride the Clouds and Skies, 
Or on the Raven's Pinions rife :_ | 
Ye Storks ye Swains, .a Moment ſtay, y 
And waft a Lover on his Way. 


M Bliſs too long, my Bride denies, 

Apace the waſting Summer flies: 

Nor yet the Winter Blaſts I fear, 5 
N or Storms nor Night, ſhall keep me here. | 


| What may for Strength with Steel compare, | 
Oh! Love has Fetters ſtronger far; | 

. By Bolts of Steel are Limbs confin'd, 

But cruel Love enchains the Mind. 


No longer then perplex thy Breaft, 0 
When Thought torments the firſt are beſt : 
*Tis mad to go, tis Death to ſtay. : 
Away to Orra, haſte away. EY 


2 


Tur . that undoes me, is fait and 
unkind, 


N ole than a Wonder by Nature n 
es 


„„ 


#15 

She's the Grief of my Heart, the Joy 4 my 

1 NE Yes 

And the Cauſe ofa Flame which never can die. 
. (flews 
Her Mouth from whence Wit ſtill obligingly 
Has the beautiful Bluſh, and the Smell of the 
Love and Deftiny both attend on her Will, 
She wounds with a lok, with a Frown N _= 
The deſparate Lover can hope no Redreſs, 
Where Beauty and Rigour are both in Excefs: 
In Silvia they meet, fo unhappy am I, 
Who ſees her muſt love, and who loves * 

. 3 | IC, 


a D E AR Chle attend, 
To th' Advice of a Friend; 
And for once be admoniſh'd by me; 
Before you engage, 

To wed with old Age; 
Think how Summer and Winter agree. 
. So ancient a Fruit. | 

For want of a Root, 
Is doom'd to a ſpeedy Decay: 
Youth might ripen your Charms, 
But old Age in young Arms, 
Is like Froſty Weather in May. 
Believe me dear Maid. 
When the beſt Cards are play d, 
You ſeldom can meet with a T rump. 
And to help the Jeſt on, 
When the Sucker is gone, 
What a Plague would you do with a Pang 


. 


7 
f 
| 


(228 ] 


Let Men of Threeſcore, 
'Think of Wedlock no more, 


| They neeed not be fond of that Nooſe 3 


The Criple that begs, 
Without any Legs, 0 
Can have no Occaſion for Shoes. 


A Clock but of Repair, 
Does but badly declare, 
The Hour of the Day or the Night: : 
For unleſs my dear Love, | 
'The Pendulum move, 8 
8 wou'd be range if the Clock ſhou'd £9 
$ a X (ri 18 t. 


— — AER 
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1 OLLY Mortals fill your Glaſſes, 
Noble Deeds are done by Wine : 


Scorn the Nymph and all her Graces, 


Who'd for Love or Beauty Wet 


Look within the Bowl that's lovin, 
And a thouſand Charms you'll find: 


More than Phillis, tho juſt * 


In the Moment to be kind, 


Alexander hated Thinking, 
Drank about at Council-boatd : 


He ſubdu'd the World by Drinking, 


than by his conquering POO. 


WIEN 


1 
WHEN &: my Che begin, 
a Thy Breaſt like mine to move 


You tell me > that crying din, . 
Of unchaſt lawleſs Love, 


How can that Pleaſure be a Crime, $45. 
That gave to Cloe Birth; 

How can thoſe Joys but be Divine, 
That make a Heaven en Earth. 


To wed Mankind the Prieſt trapann's, 
By ſome fly Fallacy : 
And difobey'd God's great Command, 
Igncreaſe and Multiply. 


You ſay that Love's Crime; content; 
Vet this allow you muſt: 

More Joys in Heav'n when one tepent ; 3 
Than over — Juſt. 


Sin then dear Girl, for Heaven? $ fake, 
Repent and be forpiven ; : 

Bleſs me, and by Repentance make, 
A Holiday in Heaven. 


8 F2 — 4 3 . WF © * — 


T H E ſweet roſy Morn, 


Peeps over the Hills, 


With Bluſhes adorning 
The Meadows and Fields, 
Cnokvs. _ 
The merry therry merry Horn, 
Calls come come come away, 
Awake from your Slumber, 
And hail the new Day. 


wy Life and Love ſhall follow the. 


[ 339 ] 
The Stag rouz'd before us, 
Away ſeems to fly, 
And pants to the Chorus, 
Of Hounds in full Cry. 
 CHoRUs. 
Then follow follow follow follow 
The Muſical Chace, 
Where Pleaſure and vig'rous 
Health you embrace. 


The Day's Sport when over, 
Makes Blood circle right, 
And gives the briſk Lover, 

Freſh Charms for the Night. 
Chokus. 

Then let us let us now enjoy, 
All we can while we may, 

Let Love crown the Night, | 
- As our Sports crown the _ 


* 8 ” ** 


— 
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GWE EET are * 8 of her 1 love, 


More fragrant than the Damaſk Roſe; _ 


Soft as the Down of Turtle Dove ; 
Gentle as Wind when Zephyr blows, 


Refreſhing as deſcending Rains | 
To Sun-burnt Climes and 0 Plains. | 


E True as the Needle to the Pole, 
Or as the Dial to the Sun ; 


Conſtant as gliding Waters 0 
While ſwelling Tides obey the Moon. 
From ev'ry other Charmer free, 


The 


[1331 ] - 
The Lamb the flow'ry Thyme devours, 
The Dam the tender Kid perſues, 
Sweet Philomel in ſhady Bowers 
Of verdeat Spring her Note renews, 
All follow what they moſt admire, 
As I purſue my Soul's Deſire. 


Nature muſt change her beauteous F ace, 
And vary as the Seaſons riſe ; 

As Winter to the Spring gives Place, 
Summer th' Approach of Autumn flies; 
No Change of Love the Seaſons bring; 
Love only knows perpetual Spring. 


Devouring Time with ftealing Pace, 
Makes lofty Oaks and Cedars bow, 
And Martle Towr's and Walls of Braf:, 


In his rude March he levels low; n) 


But Time deftroying far and wide, 
Love from the Soul can ne'er divide. 


Death only with his cruel Dart, 

The gentle Godhead can remove, 
And drive him from the bleeding Heart, 
To mingle with the bleſt above : 
_Where known to all his Kindred Train, 
He finds a laſting Reſt from Pain. | 


Love, and her Siſter fair, the Soul, 


Twin-born, from Heav'n together came 


Love will the univerſe controul, 

When dying Seaſons loſe their Name: 
Divine abodes ſhall own his Pow'r, 

When Time and Death ſhall be no more, 
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